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Secrets  in  every  3Iansion. 


CHAPTER  I. 


Aroaiii^  him,  some  mysterious  circle  thro-AH, 
RepellM  approach,  and  shew'd  him  still  aIo«e  ; 
Upon  liis  eye  s;it  something  of  reproof, 
Tliat  kept  at  least  tViv^lity  aloof; 
While  the  more  timid  that  belield  him  near, 
ApproiichM  with  awe, or  wjiisper'd  mutual  fear; 
1  hough  still  the  wiser,  friendlier  few  confessed, 
He  mii;ht  be  better  than  his  air  express'd. 

Lord  Byron's  Laura. 


_ «  It  is  the  voice  of  of  her  worlds; 

The  pale  and  shad  nvy  forms  of  death  btill 
Haunt  my  path.'* 

"  WeLL-A-DAY!  if  Maggie  Greame 
was  a  w^itch,"  said  ISIaud,  "  what  has  be- 
come of  her  wretclied  soul,  I  wonder?  She 
is  now  smarting  sorely  for  her  wicked 
pranks." 

VOL,  III.  B 
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"If  sl}e  was  a  witch,"  replied  the  stew- 
ard, *'  she  was,  beyond  all  dispute,  a  great 
fool  to  live  in  such  a  miserable  poor  way 
as  she  did;  having  sold  herself  to  the  de- 
vil, she  ought  to  have  demanded  riches 
and  power  from  him.  But  surely,*  Maud," 
added  he,  "  you  can  place  no  faith  in  such 
idle  nonsense  ?" 

"  Sandy,"  returned  the  housekeeper, 
taking  the  spectacles  from  her  nose,  and 
folding  her  arms  before  her  with  much 
precision  and  gravity,  "  Sandy,  my  good 
friend,  you  and  I  have  lived  in  the  Kos- 
lyn  family  ever  since  we  were  little  better 
than  mere  children  ;  and  believe  me,  San- 
dy, I  have  a  great  regard  and  respect 
for  you,  becauce  I  know  you  are  an  ho- 
nest, good-tempered,  kind-hearted,  worthy 
man." 

"  I  am  obliged  to  your  good  opinion, 
and  thank  you  heartily,"  said  the  steward; 
**  and  I  promise  you  I  have  a  very  high  re- 
gard for  you  also,  and  am  always  mindful 
of  your  good  qualities." 

"But,  Sandy,"  continued  Maud,  "there 
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is  one  thing  which  gives  me  much  trou- 
ble and  uneasiness  on  your  account." 

"  And  what,  I  pray  you,"  asked  the 
steward,  "  is  that  one  thing  ?" 

"  Why,  my  worthy  friend,"  returned 
jNIaud,  with  much  solemnity  and  earnest- 
ness, "  I  am  sorry  to  my  very  heart  to 
think  you  have  no  belief  in  witchcraft,  or 
spirits,  w^hich,  accordii^g  to  my  opinion, 
Sandy,  is  a  great  sin.  You  know  when 
the  troublesome  ghost  of  Annie  Dunbar 
haunted  my  cousin  Ramsey's  house  at 
Aberdeen,  and  used  to  scour  the  irons, 
and  scrub  the  floors  every  night,  you  did 
nothing  but  laugh  at  the  account  of  all 
her  knockings  and  thumpings." 

"  I  am  sorry,"  said  the  steward,  "  my 
want  of  faith  in  this  respect  should  give 
you  uneasiness ;  but  the  story  was,  I  re- 
member, so  ridiculous,  that  I  most  cer- 
tainly laughed  heartily  at  the  time,  though 
the  circumstances  have  now  escaped  my 
recollection." 

"  Then  you  know,"  resumed  Maud, 
B2I 
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"  you  would  not  believe  that  old  Menie 
the  liigb.laiid woman  was  a  witch,  though 
she  was  seen  more  than  once,  just  before 
d  lybreak,  to  throw  a  ball  of  scarlet 
worsted  against  the  dairy-door,  and  open 
it  flew  at  once,  and  the  cheese,  and  the  but- 
ter, and  the  cream,  used  to  be  seen  sailing 
throiigli  the  air." 

**  V\'onderful  I"  said  the  steward.  "  Do 
vou  really  believe  all  this  stuff?" 

"  Yes,  certainly  1  do,"  resumed  ]\Iau,d ; 
"for  I  well  remember  when  she  bewitched 
a  team  of  oxen,  that  were  hauling  hay  from 
the  fields,  and  made  them  ail  walk  upon 
their  horns,  with  their  tails  up  in  the  air." 

"  And  did  you  see  the  oxen  walking  on 
their  horns  ?"  asked  the  steward. 

"  Me  see  them  !"  returned  Maud ;  "  the 
saints  forbid  !  No,  I  would  not  have  seen 
such  a  horrid  sight  for  all  thew^ealth  of  the 
Iliglilands !'' 

"  I  should  have  liked  to  have  seen  it  of 
all  tl  lings,"  said  the  steward,  laughing  hear- 
tilv ;  "  oxen  w^alking  on  their  horns,  with 
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their  tails  in  the  air,  must  have  been  a 
most  comical  sight," 

"  Aye,  aye  !  this  stubborn  unbelief  of 
yours,"  returned  iMaud,  "  is  v/hat  makes 
my  heart  so  sore  for  you,  Sandy ;  for  T  fear 
you  will  one  day,  when  you  have  no 
thought  about  the  matter,  be  convincedy 
to  your  sorrow,  as  Geordie  Grey  was.  Poor 
fellow  !  he  used  to  laugh  as  you  do,  when- 
ever witches  and  warlocks  were  mention- 
ed, and  never  believed  a  word  that  any 
body  said  about  apparitions." 

"  But  what  happened  to  him  ?"  asked 
the  steward,  finding  by  JMaud's  manner 
that  she  wished  to  relate  a  marvellous  tale. 

"  Why,  you  must  know,"  said  Maud, 
"  Geordie  Grey  lived  many  years  chief 
huntsman  with  the  laird  of  Buchan  ;  and 
one  clear  frosty  morning,  such  a  one  as  this 
may  be,  he  went  out  with  the  hounds,  and 
after  some  time  they  started  a  hare.  Away 
they  rode  after  her,  and  pursued  the  chase 
over  hill  and  b]ae,  and  muir  and  lea,  till 
they  were  all  of  the  party — liuntsmen, 
horses,  and  hounds,  ready  to  lie  down  \^'ith 
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fatigue;  but  no  hare  could  they  come  near, 
though  they  kept  her  in  sight  all  the  time." 

"  Glorious  sport,  by  my  faith!"  said  the 
steward.  "  I  have  seen  the  day  when  I 
should  have  been  right  glad  to  have  made 
one  at  such  a  hunting-match.  Eut  go  on 
with  your  story." 

"Well,  at  last  they  came  to  a  wide  health, 
and  some  of  the  party  saw  the  hare  spring 
in  through  a  window  of  a  little  low  hut, 
that  stood  alone  in  that  desolate  spot;  and 
Geordie  Grey  being  foremost,  he  pushed 
open  the  door,  and  behold  you !  there  sat  a 
wrinkled  old  hag,  in  the  chimney  corner, 
panting  and  blowing,  and  combing  out  her 
hair,  which,  to  be  sure,  was  as  wet  as  if  it 
had  been  dipped  in  a  pond." 

"  Well,  but  what  became  of  the  hare 
that  took  shelter  in  the  old  woman's  hut?" 
asked  the  steward. 

"  The  hare !'  repeated  IMaud ;  "  why, 
Sandy,  I  thought  you  would  comprehend: 
the  old  woman  was  no  other  than  a  witch, 
and  had  turned  herself  into  the  shape  of  a 
liare,  for  the  sake  of  mischief." 
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''  Mischief  truly !"  said  the  steward ;  "  to 
be  hunted  all  day  for  the  sport  of  others  ! 
Poor  wretch !  she  must  have  been  sadly 
tired — I  pity  her  old  bones." 

*•'  Pity  a  witch  !  oh,  fie  upon  you,  San- 
dy !"  exclaimed  jNIaud ;  "  such  wretches 
deserve  no  pity.  But  there,  it  is  of  no  use 
to  tell  you  any  thing,  for  I  well  know  you 
believe  in  neither  w^itch  nor  warlock.  You 
said  it  was  the  thunder  that  turned  all  my 
cowslip  wi)ic  sour  last  summer,  thougli  I 
recollect  Vvho  asked  to  speak  to  me  at  the 
time  I  was  corking  the  bottles,  and  that  I 
did  not  go  to  her  till  I  had  finished,  for 
which  she  served  me  the  trick  of  spoiling 
all  my  wine  ;  but  as  you  have  no  belief  in 
tliese  matters,  you  have  forgot  the  affair,  I 
suppose?" 

"  No,"  said  the  steward,  "  I  have  not 
forgotten  that  all  the  cowslip  wune  turned 
sour  ;  but  truly  I  impute  that  to  the  great 
thunder-storm,  and  not  to  ]Nt aggie  Greame. 
But  you  did  not  finish  your  story  ;  I  want 
to  know  what  happened  to  Geordie  Grey : 
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1  suppose  some  terrible  mischance  befell 
him." 

"  You  may  say  that,"  replied  Maud ;  *'  ri 
sad  mischance  did  befall  him.  But  you 
shall  hear.  Geord i e  G rey,  poor  fellow !  1  lad 
good  cause  to  rue  the  hunting  of  that  day 
— the  more  was  his  misliap.  lie  asked 
the  old  hag  where  the  hare  w^as  that  leap- 
ed in  at  the  window?  but  being  quite  rea- 
dy with  her  answer,  she  replied,  *  Hare ! 
what  hare,  man  ?  I  saw  no  hare  !'  But 
Geordie,  seeing  her  in  such  a  dripping  con- 
dition, understood  her  wickedness  at  once, 
and  rapping  out  a  big  oath,  he  swore  at 
once  "she  was  the  hare  that  had  given  them 
such  a  bootless  chase ;  and  in  his  fury  he 
called  her  an  old  w^itch.  Upon  this,  she 
grinned  in  his  face,  and  spit  at  him,  and 
said  if  she  vras  a  witch,  she  would  make 
him  repent  haviiig  asked  her  after  the  hare. 
Now,  you  must  knov/,  this  Geordie  Grey 
was  a  fresh-coloured  good-looking  man, 
and  being  young  and  lusty,  he  took  no  ac- 
count of  her  threats;  but  at  midniglit  he  was 
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waked  out  of  a  sound  sleep  by  a  great  noise 
at  his  ^vindow ;  and  it  being  clear  moon- 
light, what  should  he  see  but  the  old  wo- 
man riding  into  his  room  on  a  broomstick ! 
Geordie  quaked  in  every  limb,  when,  pull- 
ing him  by  his  hair,  she  said,  '  Rise  up, 
my  jolly  huntsman !  we  must  have  another 
cliase  together.'  So  she  turned  herself  into 
a  hare  before  his  face,  and  he  was  obliged 
to  follow  her  over  hill  and  dale,  and  hedge 
and  ditch,  till  the  peep  of  morning ;  and 
this  was  the  work  every  night — the  old  hag- 
gave  him  no  rest,  till  he  was  as  pale  as  a 
sheet,  and  as  thin  as  a  shotten  lierring;  till 
at  last,  being  able  to  bear  with  her  no 
longer,  he  made  his  complaint  to  tlie  laird 
of  Buchan,  and  the  wicked  old  wretch  was 
tried,  condenuied,  and  burnt,  for  v,itch- 
.craft." 

"  And  then,  I  suppose,"  said  the  stew- 
ai'd,  *'  Geordie  Grey  slept  soundly,  and 
got  fat  and  rosy  again  ?" 

Maud  sliook  her  head — "  Xo,  not  he, 
poor  fellow!  for  her  giiost  haunted  hiui. 
E  S 
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night  and  day,  till  being  weary  of  his  life 
he  hung  himself  m  his  own  garters." 

"  That  was  a  terrible  end  indeed,  after 
enduring  so  much,"  said  the  steward. 
"  And  when  did  this  sad  affair  happen  ?" 

"  Why,  in  my  grandmother's  time,"  re- 
plied JMaud ;  "  and  after  hearing  my  mo- 
ther tell  it,  I  was  afraid  of  every  old  wo- 
man I  chanced  to  meet." 

The  steward  smiled,  and  said — "  It  was 
a  grandmother's  tale,  far  too  marvellous  to 
be  true." 

"  You  are  a  good  man,  Sandy,"  return- 
ed Maud,  **  but  for  all  that,  I  fear  you  will 
be  made  to  pay  for  your  unbelief  one  day, 
when  you  least  tliink  of  it ;  and  though 
you  laugh  and  scoff  at  the  notion,  I  shall 
never  be  persuaded  out  of  tlic  belief  that 
Maggie  Greame  was  a  witch;  and. that 
great  tabby  cat,  that  used  to  follow  her 
about  like  a  dog,  no  doubt  was  one  of  her 
wicked  imps — aye,  and  I  am  much  deceiv- 
ed if  Archibald  Bruce  gave  her  such  a  de- 
cent fuPxeral  for  nothing." 

*'  He  did  it  for  charity,"  said  the  steward. 
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"  All  the  better  for  him  if  it  proves  so," 
rttdrned  IMaud  ;  "  but  you  will  remember 
lord  Deveron  has  not  been  at  the  castle 
for  many  a  long  year.  What  do  you  sup- 
pose put  it  into  his  head  to  travel  so  ma- 
ny tedious  miles,  and  come  to  Scotland 
now  in  the  dej^th  of  winter  ?" 

*'  I  have  no  guess  at  his  reasons,"  said 
the  steward. 

**  Well,  I  have,"  resumed  Maud.  "He 
v/as  obliged  to  come  and  speak  with  IMag- 
gie  Greame  before  she  died." 

"Obliged!"'  repeated  the  steward ;  ''what 
could  oblige  him  ?  or  how  could  he  know 
that  Maggie  Greame  was  ill,  or  likely  to 
die  ?" 

"  She  sent  her  tabbv  elfin  to  tell  him, 
to  be  sure,"  replied  iMaud  ;  "  and  mark  my 
words,  Sandy — tliere  will  be  great  changes 
happen  at  Deveron  Castle  before  long :  the 
banshee  was  heard  to  cry  last  night — An- 
nie the  cook,  who  would  on  no  account  tell 
a  falsehood,  heard  her  at  the  ivindow  of 
the  buttery,  exactly  as  the  great  clock  in 
the  state-hall  struck  ten," 
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"  Maud,  INIaud,  you  believe  any  non- 
sense," returned  the  steward  ;  "  it  was  the 
old  tom-cat,  mewing  at  the  window  to  be 
let  in.  I  told  that  superstitious  fool,  An- 
nie, for  I  was  in  the  buttery  at  the  time, 
that  it  w^as  only  the  grey  cat;  but  she  would 
have  it  was  the  banshee,  and  she  was  sure 
the  earl  v/as  not  long  for  this  life." 

"  Heaven's  will  be  done  !"  said  Maud : 
'*  he  can  be  spared,  and  few  will  have  wet 
eyes  after  him,  I  believe,  though  many 
hearts  will  be  sore  to  think  that  Dcveron 
Castle  will  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  lowland 
family  ;  for  the  heirship,  you  know,  San- 
dy, will  be  claimed  by  a  very  distant  branch 
of  the  Roslyns ;  and  whenever  that  day 
comes,  I  shall  resign  my  place,  for  I  was 
born  in  Scotland,  bred  in  Scotland,  and 
have  always  served  a  Scottish  lord ;  and, 
to  speak  the  truth,  I  have  no  stomach  to- 
wards the  lowlanders.  Ah !  well-a-day  ! 
it  will  be  a  sorrowful  time  for  me,  when  I 
see  the  noble  -castle  of  Deveron  possessed 
by  a  lowland  lord." 

Two  foreigners  had  applied  to  Jamie 
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Ross  to  recommend  them  to  lodmi^rs  in 
the  vicinity  of  Mar  Forest,  but  not  know- 
ing Vvhere  to  get  persons  of  their  respect- 
able appearance  decently  accommodated, 
he  offered  them  apartments  in  his  own 
Iwuse,  which  they  had  thankfully  accept- 
ed. It  was  the  intention  of  Jamie  Ross 
to  mention  these  strangers  to  lord  Deve- 
ron  when  lie  waited  on  him  at  the  castle, 
but  other  more  important  matters  on  that 
day  had  driven  the  strangers  from  his  re- 
collection ;  but  on  his  return  home,  in  the 
irritation  of  his  mind,  he  spoke  of  the  re- 
ception he  had  met  f]*ora  lord  Deveron, 
and  related  the  contents  of  the  paper  he 
had  found  in  Maggie  Greame's  hut,  v\duch 
the  earl  had  so  cunningly  destroyed. 

The  strangers  locked  significantly  at  each 
other,  and  having  given  Jamie  Ross  time 
to  vent  all  the  indignation  of  his  heart,  the 
vouno;er  of  them  asked  of  vv^hat  disorder 
lord  Roslyn  had  been  said  to  die  ? 

"  Of  a  malignant  fever,"  replied  Jamie 
Ross.  "  The  noble  youth  died  far  away 
from   his  native  land,   and   all  liis  heart 
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loved ;  but  his  corpse  was  brought  from 
Rome  with  great  pomp,  to  be  buried  with 
his  ancestors,  in  the  superb  monument 
erected  by  his  grandfather  in  Deveron 
chapel." 

"  No  doubt  he   was  much  lamented," 
said  the  stranger. 

"  Every  eye  was  wet,  and  every  heart 
was  heavy  about  the  Wangle,"  replied 
Jamie  Ivoss ;  *'  lord  Rcslyn  was  beloved  by 
rich  and  poor;  his  father  and  his  young 
widow  were  near  sinking  into  the  grave 
wdtli  him;  and  no  wonder,  for  he  was  a  no« 
ble,  virtuous  youth.  Lady  Iloslyn  v;ould 
fain  have  had  his  cofiin  opened,  that  she 
might  take  a  last  look  before  he  was  laid 
in  the  tomb;  but  this  request,  though 
urged  with  tears  and  distraction,  w^as  op- 
posed by  the  earl's  physicians,  who  said  it 
would  endanger  all  their  lives,  as  his  lord- 
ship had  died  of  a  pestilential  disease. 
Poor  young  lady  !  I  have  heard  she  was 
nearly  broken-hearted  when  the  baroness 
)ier  mother  gave  her  hand  to  Archibald 
Bruce." 
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"  But  her  cliild  ?"  said  the  elder  stran- 
ger ;  "  had  she  not  a  child  ?'' 

"  AYhy,  that  seems  to  me  a  very  mys- 
terious business,"  rephed  Jamie  Ross; 
**  had  that  miserable  old  crone,  Maggie 
Greame,  kept  in  her  breath  only  a  few  mo- 
ments longer,  I  am  persuaded  I  should 
have  heard  something  important  about 
that  child.  I  wish  the  poor  babe  came  to 
its  end  fairly,  for,  as  I  have  been  inform- 
ed, it  was  placed  in  the  arms  of  Janet 
Greame,  as  soon  as  it  was  born ;  and  who 
knows  what  the  hussy  might  have  been 
bribed  to  do,  as  it  is  well  understood  she 
was  at  the  service  of  him  v/ho  was  gaping 
after  the  earldom.  Ilov.ever  this  might 
be,  tlie  infant  son  of  lord  Roslyn  vras  bu- 
ried by  the  side  of  his  fatlier,  and  Archi- 
brtld  Bruce  was  very  shortly  after,  by  the 
death  of  the  old  earl,  at  the  height  of  his 
wishes.  But,  to  say  the  truth,  no  one  can 
look  in  his  face  and  envy  him  his  dio-ni- 
ties ;  discontent  sits  in  deep  furrows  on 
his  brov/,  and  yellow  disease  has  cankered 
the  roses  that  once  bloomed  on  his  cheek." 
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"  And  tlie  countes  ?"  asked  tlie  elder 
stranger — "  Does  report  speak  her  happy 
in  her  second  choice  ?" 

"  Archibald  Bruce  v/as  never  her  choice," 
said  Jamie  Koss,  **  and  this  he  knew  when 
he  received  her  hand.  Happy  ! — No,  sweet 
lady  !  it  is  said  she  has  never  ceased  to  la- 
ment her  early  love;  in  heart  slie  is  still 
the  widow  of  lord  Roslyn,  for  though  she 
pays  the  earl  the  outward  respect  of  a  wife, 
she  shuns  his  bed,  and  never  has  bestowed 
on  him  her  love.  This  coldness  on  her  parf^ 
so  speaks  report,  affects  lord  Deveron's 
health,  who  dotes  upon  her  beauty  with 
imdiminished  fondneSvS,  and  pines  to  think 
that  she,  who  loved  lord  lloslyn  with  such 
melting  tenderness,  should  bear  towards 
him  a  heart  so  dead  to  all  affection." 

"  This  lady  is  a  miracle  of  constancy," 
observed  the  younger  stranger,  "  and  dc?- 
served  a  happier  fate  than  to  be  united  to 
a  man  she  could  not  love." 

The  elder  stranger  appeared  anxious  to 
introduce  another  subject,  but  Jamie  Ross 
could  xxot  forget  that  lord  Dcveron  had 
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held  out  his  countenance  and  favour  to 
bribe  him  to  silence  respecting  the  mys- 
terious paper  found  in  Maggie  Greame's 
hut,  and  he  could  scarce  refrain  from  say- 
ing he  wished  that  Archibald  Bruce  might 
not  have  hurried  lord  Roslyn  to  the  grave. 
— "  I  would  give  a  few  pounds,"  said  he, 
"  if  I  could  by  any  means  find  out  whether 
Janet  Greame  yet  lives;  I  think,  if  she 
could  be  discovered,  she  could  explain  the 
meaning  of  the  paper  I  found  in  her  mo- 
ther's hut.  The  more  I  reflect  on  his  beha- 
viour, the  more  I  am  convinced  that  Ar- 
chibald Bruce  had  a  powerful  motive  for 
giving  it  to  the  flames." 

"  I  am  glad,"  said  the  elder  stranger, 
"  that  you  did  not  mention  us  to  lord  De- 
veron;  it  spares  us  the  idle  ceremony  of  an 
introduction,  which,  from  the  character 
we  hear  of  him,  we  would  rather  decline  ; 
and  as  our  stay  in  tliis  part  of  tlje  country 
will  be  very  short,  it  would  be  altogether 
unnecessary." 

"  Deveron  Castle,"  replied  Jamie  Ross, 
"  is  one  of  the  oldest  and  most  manniii- 
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cent  buildings  in  Scotland,  and  has  stood 
many  a  storm  in  the  fiercest  hour  of  re- 
bellion ;  it  is  well  worth  seeing,  both  on 
accoimt  of  its  antiquity  and  its  grandeur, 
but  at  present  it  stands  in  need  of  repair ; 
for  as  I  rode  past,  I  observed  that  a  large 
part  of  tlie  terrace  wall  had  fallen  down  ; 
there  was  a  wide  opening  also  near  the 
entrance  of  the  south  turret.  Had  lord 
Roslyn  lived,  Deveron  Castle,  the  favour- 
ite seat  of  his  illustrious  ancestors,  would 
never  have  been  suffered  to  fall  to  this 
decay." 

The  elder  stranger  sighed  heavily,  and 
said — "  The  present  possessor  feels  not  the 
same  interest  in  or  attachment  to  a  place 
that  has  fallen  to  him  by  cliance,  as  those 
would  have  done  who  claimed  it  by  lineal 
descent." 

*•'  Gratitude  ought  to  attach  him  to  it," 
replied  Jamie  lioss,  "  for  it  was  the  asy- 
lum of  his  mother  after  she  had  dissipated 
her  fortune,  and  gone  mad':  at  Deveron 
Castle  he  was  brought  up,  and  the  noble 
countess,  his  aunt " 
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The  elder  stranger  abruptly  left  the 
room. 

"  I  fear  my  friend  is  unwell,"  said  the 
other  gentleman,  rising  from  his  seat ; 
"  you  will  pardon  my  leaving  you." 

Jamie  Ross  shook  his  head.- — "  That 
poor  man,"  said  he,  "  is  in  a  decline,  and 
the  sliarp  wdnd  that  blows  through  the 
forest  of  Mar,  where  he  is  so  fond  of  walk- 
ing, is  not  likely  to  amend  his  health ;  but 
he  will  not  be  advised,  though  his  early 
and  lai'e  v/anderings,  I  am  sure,  are  very 
hurtful  to  him." 

It  was  not  the  intention  of  iordDeveron 
that  tlie  castle  should  fall  to  decay,  or  lose 
any  part  of  its  former  grandeur ;  he  was 
no  sooner  able  to  venture  into  the  air,  than 
he  examined  in  person  into  the  dilapida- 
tions made  by  time,  and  gave  orders  to 
the  steward  for  the  immediate  commence- 
ment of  the  necessary  repairs.  He  also  re- 
membered what  Jamie  lloss  had  said  re- 
specting the  improvements  and  vrorks  of 
public  utility  designed  by  lord  Roslyn, 
and  the  extreme  poverty  suffered  by  his 
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vassals,  in    consequence  of  being  totally 
unemployed. 

"  All  these  evils  may  be  amended,"  said 
the  earl :  "  the  distresses  occasioned  by  po- 
verty may  be  removed ;  the  vassals  shall 
complain  no  more ;  lord  lloslyn's  plan  shall 
be  pursued,  and  active  industry  shall  re- 
move the  wretchedness  of  want  from  the 
domain.  The  river  shall  be  taught  to 
glide  along  a  new  channel — the  road  shall 
be  cut  through  the  rocks — tlie  oaks  shall 
be  planted — all  that  lord  Roslyn  projected 
for  the  improvement  of  the  land  shall  pro- 
ceed as  if  he  lived.  Oh !  would  to  Hea- 
ven he  did ! — would  that  my  spirits  were 
as  free,  my  heart  as  light,  as  when  he  read 
to  his  father,  in  my  presence,  the  plans 
for  a  future  he  was  never  to  enjoy !  1  will 
pursue  his  designs — Yet  for  whom' shall  I 
busy  myself  to  improve  the  domain  ? 
Alas,  alas!  not  for  an  heir  of  mine! — No. 
The  evil  I  have  committed  sliall  not  only 
be  a  vulture  to  gnaw  my  own  heart ;  but 
to  increase  my  torments,  it  shall  be  the 
means  of  planting  the  title  and  estates  in 
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a  family  whose  veins  redden  not  with 
Scottish  blood." 

Tliough  convinced  that  at  his  decease, 
the  ancient  and  illustrious  title  of  Deveron 
w^ould  be  claimed  by  the  son  of  a  woman 
he  detested,  he  lost  no  time  in  beginning 
the  intended  improvements  sketclied  out 
by  lord  Hoslyn,  and  again  the  cheerful 
sounds  of  industry  were  heard  in  the  vici- 
nity  of  the  castle. 

During  the  day  the  earl  found  allevia- 
tion for  his  mental  anguish  by  superin- 
tending and  conversing  with  the  workmen 
employed  in  the  repairs  of  the  terrace  wall 
and  the  south  turret;  and  in  the  lon^ 
hours  of  night,  he  soothed  his  remorse- 
ful terrors  with  the  hope  that  by  fulfilling 
his  intentions,  he  was  offering  atonement 
to  the  injured  wandering  shade  of  lord 
Hoslyn. 

The  domestics,  whose  lives  had  been 
8pent  at  the  castle,  and  w4;io  remembered 
the  grand  entertainments  given  by  the  late 
earl  and  countess,  when  the  ficwer  of  the 
Scottish  nobility  filled  its  stately  apart- 
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merits,  rejoiced  to  find  it  was  to  be  restor- 
ed to  its  former  splendour,  and  tliat  the 
earl  had  g\\en  strict  command  for  the  re- 
pairs to  be  completed  in  a  style  correspon- 
dent with  the  ancient  magniiiccnce  of  the 
structure. 

The  yellow  alcove  chamber,  belonging 
to  the  south  turret,  had,  in  his  younger 
days,  been  occupied  by  Archibald  Bruce, 
and  communicated  by  a  flight  of  marble 
stairs  with  the  banqueting -hall,  which 
opened  with  a  colonnade  of  richly  carved 
pillars  on  the  terrace ;  p^rt  of  this  turret 
had  given  way,  and  broken  in  part  of  the 
elegantly-ornamented  ceiling  of  the  yellow 
alcove  chamber. 

Maud,  having  been  apprised  that  it  was 
the  following  morning  to  be  visited  by  the 
workmen,  considered  it  necessary  to  see 
that  the  damask  draperies  and  every  part 
of  the  costly  furniture  was  defended  from 
dust  and  damage.  Having  ordered  one  of 
the  maids  to  follow  her,  she  was  proceed- 
ing  along  the  gallery,  with  a  taper  in  her 
hand,  when  she  fancied  §he  heard  music 
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hi  lord  Roslyn's  chamber.  For  a  moment 
she  iistciied,  and  in  spite  of  the  alarm  the 
circumstance  occasioned,  she  quickened 
her  pace,  when  having  nearly  reached  the 
doer,  she  plainly  distinguished  the  notes 
of  the  fiute  breathing  in  an  under  tone, 
and  as  her  eye  glanced  within  the  chamber,^ 
the  door  being  half  open,  she  thought  slie 
beheld  a  tall  figure  near  the  window. 

*•'  The  holy  saints  protect  me  i"  said 
inland ;  "  it  is  surely  the  spirit  of  lord 
Roslyn  !  But  what  have  I  to  be  afraid  of? 
I  never  did  him  wrong,  and  I  will  speak 
to  him.  I  will  ask  liim  what  troubles 
him,  and  why  he  cannot  remain  at  rest  in 
his  grave."  But  the  trembling  limbs  of  the 
old  woman  refused  to  obey  and  aid  her 
w4sh — the  taper  fell  from  lier  weak  un- 
steady hand,  and  was  extinguished,  leaving 
her  in  total  darkness. 

This  was  a  situation  too  terrible  for  the 
nerves  of  the  superstitious  Maud,  who,  re- 
treating from  the  chamber,  shrieked  aloud; 
the  noise  of  a  closing  door  added  consider- 
ably to  her  alarm,  for  believing  she  heard 
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pursuing  steps,  lier  strcngtli  quite  forsook 
her,  and  slie  fell  at  her  length  on  the  floor, 
more  dead  than  alive,  in  which  state  she 
was  found  by  Cicely,  who,  having  gone 
through  the  hall  to  the  yellow  alcove 
chamber,  had  waited  for  Maud's  appear- 
ance till  she  was  weary,  and  had  now  come 
in  search  of  her. 

Cicely,  having  assisted  to  raise  her,  was 
informed  of  what  she  had  heard  and  seen 
in  lord  Roslyn's  chamber.  It  was  some 
time  before  the  old  woman  was  able  to 
crawl  down  stairs ;  for  greatly  as  she  loved, 
and  much  as  she  lamented,  lord  Roslyn, 
the  wealth  of  the  castle  would  not  have 
tempted  her  to  pass  his  chamber  again 
that  night ;  neither  could  she  expect  that 
Cicely  would  go.  She  therefore  deputed 
two  of  the  maids  to  hasten  and  paper  the 
damask  draperies  in  the  yellow  alcove 
chamber,  and  strictly  enjoined  them  to 
close  all  the  chamber  doors  in  the  oak  gal* 
lery. 

Having  taken  a  glass  of  her  own  cordial, 
and  recovered  a  little  from  her  fright, 
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Maud  began  to  attend  to  the  suggestions 
of  the  steward,  who,  with  some  shew  of 
reason,  observed,  that  what  she  had  fan- 
cied the  notes  of  a  flute,  was,  in  all  probabi- 
lity, nothing  more  than  the  wind  whistling 
down  the  chimney ;  and  as  to  the  tall  fi- 
gure near  the  window^,  that  might  be  the 
shadow  of  the  curtain,  cast  by  the  taper  she 
carried  in  her  hand. 

IMaud  was  half  inclined  to  think  her 
fears  might  have  deceived  her ;  and  having 
applied  some  hot  vinegar  to  her  bruised 
knees  and  elbows,  w^ould  have  taken  her 
supper  in  tolerable  comfort,  had  not  the 
maids,  who  were  sent  to  cover  the  drape- 
ries in  the  yellow  chamber,  rushed,  pale  as 
ashes,  into  her  room,  and  with  every  symp- 
tom of  extreme  terror,  declared  that  they 
saw  two  men  in  the  crimson  state  chamber, 
which  was  all  blazing  with  blue  light. 

Maud  let  fall  the  carving-knife  and  fork, 
which  she  had  just  stuck  into  a  fine  smok- 
ing-hot  turkey  poult,  and  starting  from 
the  table,  forgetful  of  her  bruises,  she  fell 
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on  her  knees,  and  began  praying,  with  all 
her  might,  tx)  be  delivered  from  elfins^ 
goblins,  ghosts,  and  apparitions. 

The  steward  and  butler  severely  chid 
the  maids,  and  ridiculed  Maud's  supersti- 
tious credulity,  and  snatching  a  taper  from 
the  table,  went  themselves  to  see  the  blue 
flames  in  the  crimson  chamber. 

Margaret,  the  eldest  of  tlie  two  maids, 
being  recovered  from  a  fainting  fit,  declar- 
ed that  one  of  the  men  stood  pointing  to- 
wards the  golden  thistles  that  supported 
the  draperies  of  the  bed,  and  that  the 
other,  who  appeared  an  older  person,  had 
his  arms  folded  across  his  "breast. 

"  Oh,  I  shall  never  be  myself  again !" 
»aid  Alice ;  "  the  tall  man  was  as  vAnie  as 
my  coif,  and  so  thin " 

"  Ay,  ay  P'  replied  Maud,  "  ghosts 
are  always  white  as  ashes,  and  thin  as 
shadows." 

"  Ghosts !"  repeated  Margaret,  growing 
paler  than  before ;  "  mercy  on  us !  is  the 
castle  haunted?     Oh,  dear,  dear!  I  never 
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thouglit  a  word,  not  I,  about  ghosts;  I 
believed  they  were  robbers." 

"  No,  no !  they  are  real,  downright  earnest 
gliosts!"  said  Alice — '^  I  am  sure  they 
were,  for  I  felt  my  heart  turn  all  like  ice, 
and  my  hair  almost  lifted  my  coif  from 
my  head.  I  can  never  stay  here — I  must 
go  back  to  my  aunt  at  Aberdeen.'* 

"  I  once  lived  in  a  haunted  house  be- 
fore," said  Margaret,  "  where  a  black  dog 
used  to  come  every  night,  and  bark  and 
howl ;  and  the  folks  said  it  was  the  spirit 
of  one  Alexander  Scott,  a  pedlar,  who 
came  to  a.sk  payment  for  a  mull  that  mas- 
ter cheated  him  out  of." 

The  steward  and  butler  having  returned, 
assured  Maud  that  they  found  the  crimson 
chamber  in  total  darkness,  as  were  all  the 
rest  in  the  gallery,  without  the  appear- 
ance of  their  having  been  entered  ;  again 
they  lectured  the  weeping  girls  on  their 
creduhty  and  folly ;  they  were  then  dis- 
missed, with  a  strict  charge  not  to  repeat 
their  idle  nonsense  to  the  rest  of  the  house- 
hold. 

c  2 
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The  maids  having  retired,  Maud  said — 
"  Nonsense !  no,  my  worthy  friends,  this 
is  not  nonsense — the  case  is  too  plain ;  the 
poor  girls,  I  am  convinced,  have  told  no- 
thing more  than  the  real  truth." 

**  Why,  you  surprise  me,  ISIaud!"  replied 
the  steward,  almost  angry.  "  Have^iot 
Colin  and  I  been  into  every  one  of  the 
chambers,  and  we  saw  neither  blue  flames 
nor  tall  ghosts  ?  and  if  any  had  been  there, 
what  was  to  prevent  our  seeing  them,  as 
well  as  these  ignorant  girls  ?" 

"  Every  one,"  said  Maud,  gravely,  "  has 
not  the  gift  of  seeing  sights :  you,  very 
likely,  were  born  in  the  middle  of  the  day." 

"  Quite  the  contrary,"  returned  the 
steward ;  "  I  was  born  in  the  middle  of 
the  night." 

"  That,"  replied  Maud,  "  that  accounts 
for  your  never  seeing  or  hearing  ghosts." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  butler,  "  was  born 
on  Christmas-day." 

"  You  will  never  see  a  ghost  then,"  re- 
turned Maud,  "  nor  ever  be  subject  to 
witch  or  warlock." 
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"So  much  the  better  for  me,"  said  the  but- 
ler; "  not  that  I  have  any  dread  of  them." 

"  But  I,"  said  Maud,  "  I  was  most  un- 
fortunately born  in  the  twilight,  and  I 
shall  both  hear  and  see." 

"  Do  you  look  upon  that  as  a  misfor- 
tune ?"  asked  the  steward. 

"  To  be  sure  I  do," replied  Maud;  "  I  con- 
sider it  a  very  heavy  misfortune ;  but  I  am 
determined  not  to  see  or  hear  much  more 
at  Deveron  Castle;  I  am  getting  old,  and 
my  spirits  are  not  equal  to  such  shocks ;  I 
will  resign  my  situation  before  tlie  sins  of 
Archibald  Bruce  drive  me  out  of  my 
senses." 

"  Why,  Vv'hat  have  you  to  do  with  his 
sins,  I  wonder  ?"  said  the  butler  ;  "  by  my 
troth,  I  think  every  one  has  enough  to 
answer  for  of  their  own." 

"Well,well,"  replied  Maud,  bursting  into 
tears,  "  happy  are  you  two  that  were  not 
born  in  the  twilight ;  you  can  remain  here 
without  any  sort  of  dread,  though  all  the 
race  of  Deveron  should  rise  out  of  their 
coffins  and  walk  about  the  castle,  which  no 
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doubt  will  be  the  case  before  long;  for  al- 
ready we  hear  that  two  have  been  seen  in 
the  crimson  chamber,  and  who  can  we 
suppose  those  two  should  be  but  the  old 
earl  and  his  dear  son  lord  Roslyn  ?" 

"Maud,  Maud,  be  cautious,"  said  the 
stew^ard ;  **  take  care  what  you  say,  my 
good  woman.'* 

"  I  will  say  what  I  think,"  replied  she, 
**  though  Archibald  Bruce  stood  by  to 
hear  me  :  we  were  quiet  enough  before  he 
came,  and  now  you  see  the  dead  are  dis- 
turbed out  of  their  graves  by  him.  I  wish 
he  had  never  come  back  to  the  castle." 

"  That  is  a  very  ill  wish,"  returned  the 
steward,  "and  I  hope  does  not  come  from 
your  heart,  Maud,  for  the  earl's  return 
among  us  has  already  produced  much 
good :  many  of  his  vassals,  who,  poor 
souls!  had  no  means  to  maintain  their 
starving  families,  have  now  got  full  em- 
ployment: the  river  will  be  made  navi- 
gable to  Aberdeen — a  road  will  be  cut 
through  the  rocks,  and  new  plantations 
joiade.    So  you  perceive,  Maud,  the  earl's 
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return  to  the  castle  will  be  productive  of 
much  real  good ;  and  as  to  the  dead  not 
remaining  quiet  in  their  graves,  I  have  no 
opinion  that  his  presence  at  all  disturbs 
them." 

But  though  such  was  the  opinion  of  the 
butler^  as  well  as  the  steward,  their  rheto- 
ric failed  to  convince  Maud,  or  to  persuade 
the  girls  out  of  the  belief  that  they  saw 
two  ghosts  in  the  crimson  chamber — a  be- 
lief which  was  so  strongly  confirmed  by 
the  testimony  of  each  other,  that,  unable  to 
quiet  their  apprehensions,  they  both  quit- 
ted the  castle  ;  and  ]Vf  and  herself  was  only 
persuaded  to  stay  by  the  butler  and  stew- 
ard, who,  by  way  of  guarding  her  from 
the  spectres,  removed  to  chambers  on  each 
side  hers. 

A  few  days  after  this  disturbance,  the 
birthday  of  the  earl  occurred ;  and  though 
but  little  disposed  to  encourage  mirth,  or 
enjoy  festivity,  he  enterta'ned  a  large  par- 
ty of  gentlemen  at  the  castle,  and  liberally 
feasted  his  vassals  and  the  neighbouring 
poor,  who,  gratefully  partaking  liis  bounty^ 
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prayed  for  the  restoration  of  his  health, 
and  rejoiced  to  see  a  likelihood  of  the  good 
old  times,  which  most  of  them  remember- 
ed, being  again  renewed. 

At  a  late  hour  the  guests  departed  from 
the  castle  ;  and  the  earl  having  retired  to 
his  apartment,  took,  as  was  his  constant 
practice,  a  survey  of  the  Wangle  Villa 
from  his  window.  While  his  eyes  rested 
on  the  white  front,  it  appeared  suddenly 
illuminated.  In  speechless  astonishment, 
the  earl  beckoned  Conrad,  who,  beholding 
the  blaze,  observed,  that  most  likely  his 
lordship's  domestics  had  lit  up  the  villa  in 
honour  of  liis  birthday. 

"  I  must  ascertain  this  immediately," 
said  lord  Deveron,  hastily  applying  to  the 
bell. 

On  the  appearance  of  a  servant,  he  was 
informed,  that  most  of  the  domestics  had 
retired  to  bed,  but  that  the  steward  and 
butler  were  yet  in  the  housekeeper's  room. 

**  I  will  myself  investigate  this  myste- 
rious business,"  said  the  earl ;  "  I  will  find 
out  this  insolent  disturber  of  my  peace. 
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Command  instantly  the  attendance  of  all 
the  servants  ;  let  them  hasten  after  me  to 
the  Wangle  Villa." 

Conrad  would  have  persuaded  him  not 
to  venture  into  the  night  air;  but  wrought 
up  to  a  state  of  frenzy,  he  seized  his  cloak, 
and  bidding  Conrad  bring  his  pistols,  he 
hurried  forth,  his  path  illuminated  by  the 
blaze  of  light  reflected  from  the  windows 
of  the  Wangle  Villa. 

In  spite  of  the  terrors  of  Maud,  she  was 
left  with  no  other  guard  than  the  maid- 
servants ;  for  though  extremely  unwilling 
to  quit  their  beds,  and  issue  into  the  cold, 
when  the  night  was  at  odds  with  morn- 
ing, every  male  belonging  to  the  castle 
v/as  compelled  to  rise  and  follow  their  lord 
to  the  Wangle  Villa. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  front  entrance, 
all  was  still,  though  a  flood  of  light  stream- 
ed from  the  windows,  and  rendered  the 
spot  on  v/hich  they  stood  visible  as  at 
noonday. 

The  steward  carried  the  keys ;  and  at 
c3 
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the  biddinix  of  the  earl,  unlocked  the  door 
that  opened  on  the  conservatory. 

Many  years  had  winged  their  flight 
since  lord  Deveron's  foot  had  pressed  that 
pavement,  and  it  was  not  without  sad  and 
painful  remembrances  that  he  now  sur- 
veyed a  place  where  his  heart  had  encoun- 
tered the  extremes  of  joy  and  sorrow. 

The  folding-doors  of  the  breakfast-par- 
lour were  closed ;  and  as  the  earl  pushed 
them  open,  a  spectacle  met  his  sight,  from 
which  he  started  with  a  look  of  horror  so 
ghastly  and  terrific,  that  it  filled  his  fol- 
lowers with  dismay. 

The  object  which  seemed  to  sear  the  eye- 
balls of  the  earl  was  a  large  transparent 
picture,  which  represented  the  figure  of  a 
young  man,  apparently  dead,  borne  by 
two  ruffians,  who  were  dcvscending  steps 
^ut  in  the  earth,  while,  with  a  look  of  de- 
moniac exultation,  another  figure,  habited 
as  a  clergyman,  pointing  after  them,  seem- 
ed to  address  a  German  nobleman,  of  most 
ferocious  countenance,  whose  right  hand 
was  employed  in  drawing  forth  a  dagger 
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from  the  folds  of  his  vest;  the  face  of  the 
youth  bonie  by  the  ruffians  was  concealed, 
but  the  steward,  tlie  butler,  and  all  the 
servants,  recognized  at  once  in  the  clergy- 
man lord  E-oslyn's  tutor,  Mr.  Otterley, 
>vho  went  abroad  with  him,  and  returned 
from  Rome  with  his  remains. 

"  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ?"  ex- 
claimed the  earl,  furiously ;  "  which  of 
you  has  that  villain  Otterley  admitted  to 
a  participation  of^ " 

The  watchful  Conrad  cut  short  this  sen^ 
tence,  for  the  finishing  of  which  all  ears 
were  anxiously  open,  by  persuading  the 
earl  to  quit  the  villa;  but  stung:  with  fast- 
thronging  recollections  of  past  deeds,  and 
rendered  desperate  by  the  present  scene, 
he  broke  from  his  hold,  and.  rushed  wuldly 
up  stairs  to  the  bed-chamber  of  the  baro- 
ness, where  a  second  transparency  por- 
trayed a  richly-decora:ed  cciBn,  from 
which  Otterley  was  snatching  an  earl's  co- 
ronet, and  presenting  it  to  him,  whose  ex- 
ulting countenance  was  so  admirably  and 
truly  painted,  that  the  servaiiiS,  v»icii  one 
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voice,  exclaimed — "  Why  that  is  my  lord 
himself!" 

In  the  background  of  this  picture  was 
seen  the  iron  door  of  a  vault,  and  near  it, 
brandishing  a  bloody  dagger,  the  same 
German  nobleman  that  appeared  in  the 
transparency  below  stairs. 

Respect  no  longer  restrained  the  speech 
of  the  domestics,  who,  giving  way  to  their 
feelings,  inquired  of  each  other  the  mean- 
ing of  the  paintings. 

"  They  mean  bloody  work,  I  fear,"  said 
the  steward,  "  and  seem  to  imply  that  our 
dear  young  lord  did  not  come  by  his  death 
fairly." 

"  Who  said  lord  Roslyn  was  murdered?" 
asked  the  earl,  incautiously  catching  at 
the  steward's  observation ;  "  I  was  here 
w^hen  he  died — you  cannot  accuse  me  " 

"  No  one  presumes  to  accuse  your  lord- 
ship  of  so  foul  a  deed,"  said  Conrad. 

"  No,"  rejoined  the  steward,  **  no  accu- 
sation has  been  made  ;  but  these  pictures 
have  an  odd  look.  That,"  pointing  to  the 
figure  of  Otterley,  **  is  the  exact  resem» 
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blance  of  our  dear  young  lord's  tutor;  and 
that,"  extending  his  finger  forward,  "  is 
certainly  designed  for  your  lordship.  What 
that  man  with  the  bloody  weapon  means 
is  more  than  I  can  say,  but,  according  to 
the  interpretation  of  my  judgment " 

The  steward  paused;  but  the  earl,  in 
frantic  accents,  insisted  on  hearing  the  ex- 
planation his  judgment  gave.  The  stew- 
ai'd,  thus  peremptorily  urged,  replied,  "  To 
me  it  appears  that  lord  Roslyn  died  a  death 
of  violence." 

The  earl's  countenance  exhibited  the 
ghastly  hue  of  death,  over  which  the  vari- 
ous shades  of  guilt  and  remorse  passed  in 
quick  succession;  but,  contending  with  his 
feelings,  he  replied,  in  a  voice  which  gain- 
ed firmness  from  strong  effort — "  Who 
shall  prove  that  lord  Roslyn  died  by  mur- 
der? Those  by  whom  he  was  most  ten- 
derly beloved,  his  father  and  his  wife,  his 
dearest  and  nearest  connexions,  were  satis- 
fied respecting  the  manner  of  his  death ; 
they  had  letters  written  by  him  while  la- 
bouring under  the  distemper  that  termi- 
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nated  his  life.  Near  twenty  years  have 
elapsed  since  the  earth  closed  over  his  re- 
mains, and  now  suspicion  rises  that  he  died 
a  violent  death !  Why  was  not  this  sug- 
gested before,  while  his  uncorrupted  flesh 
would  have  borne  testimony  of  the  stroke 
of  assassination  ?  You,"  fixing  a  horrible 
gaze  on  the  steward,  "  you  who  can  so 
well  discover  likenesses,  and  explain  the 
design  of  the  pictures,  you  must  be  ac- 
quainted with  the  artist." 

"  Me  acquainted  with  the  artist !"  ex- 
claimed the  steward — "No!  Heaven  is  my 
witness !" 

"  In  these  pictures,"  resumed  the  earl, 
•*  I  discover  only  a  base  and  villanous  de- 
sign to  render  my  people  unhappy,  and 
disaffected  towards  me,  their  lawful  lord  ; 
and  you,  old  man,  as  I  judge  from  present 
circumstances,  are  at  the  head  of  this  mon- 
strous and  unnatural  sedition — I  command* 
you  bring  forth  the  person  who  has  thus 
seduced  you  from  your  duty." 

The  steward  lifted  his  eyes  and  hands  i<> 
heaven. 
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"  That  hypocritical  appeal,"  continued 
the  earl,  "  fails  to  deceive  me.  The  artist, 
whoever  he  is,  could  only  gain  admittance 
here  through  your  connivance,  in  whose 
possession  the  keys  remained.  Produce 
him,  and  let  me  learn,  from  his  own  con- 
fession, the  meaning  of  these  mysterious 
paintings,  to  explain  the  design  of  which, 
wanting  your  motive,  I  must  avow  my  ig- 
norance." 

The  steward,  with  great  firmness,  pro- 
tested his  innocence  of  the  base  desi^rn  im- 
puted  to  him  by  the  earl,  and  utterly  de- 
nied having  given  any  person  access  to  the 
villa. 

Without  appearing  to  notice  his  vindi- 
cation, the  earl  gave  orders  to  his  people 
to  search  the  house  and  the  grounds,  and 
if  any  lurking  stranger  was  found,  to  bring 
them  after  him  to  the  castle.  He  then  com- 
manded the  transparencies  to  be  torn  down, 
and  the  lights  extinguished. — "  I  have  an 
enemy,  I  perceive,"  said  he ;  "  but  I  trust 
the  vigilance  of  my  people  will  discover 
him." 
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In  his  own  hand  he  bore  the  paintings 
to  the  court-yard  of  the  casllc,  and,  call- 
ing for  a  torch,  he  set  them  on  fire,  and 
stood  anxiously  watching  the  blaze  till  the 
last  spark  was  extinguished. 

All  was  now  dark  and  silent  around  him, 
for  the  moon  had  set,  and  the  laint  glim- 
mer of  the  stars  cast  no  light  under  the 
heavy  walls  of  the  terrace,  on  which,  at- 
tended only  by  Conrad, he  had  now  entered. 
His  mind  was  full  of  agonizing  reflections 
on  the  past  scene;  and  as  he  turned  an  an- 
gle of  the  wall  to  enter  the  castle  by  the 
hall  of  the  south  turret,  his  cloak  caught 
on  the  branch  of  a  tree  that  swung  loosely 
in  the  wind.  Guilt  is  ever  full  of  terror. 
Conrad  had  gone  forward  to  open  the  arch- 
ed door  of  the  turret,  and  as  the  earl  stop- 
ped to  disengage  his  cloak,  he  expected  to 
encounter  some  unearthly  form.  No  spec- 
tre met  his  eye,  but  a  hollow  voice  sound- 
ed in  his  ear — "  Foul  d^eds  will  come  to 
light,  though  dungeons  conceal,  and  fires 
consume  the  records  of  treachery  and  base- 
ness."    The  earl  called  aloud  on  Conrad, 
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A^^ho  hastened  to  meet  him. — "  Saw  yon 
any  one  ?"  asked  the  earl. 

A  negative  was  the  immediate  reply. 

"  Did  no  one  pass  you  ?  heard  you  no 
footsteps?"  demanded  the  earl. 

"  None,"  replied  Conrad  ;  "  all  the  do- 
mestics retired  by  the  other  gate ;  no  per- 
son followed  your  lordship  to  the  terrace 
but  myself." 

*'  Some  one  spoke  to  me,"  said  the  earl, 
*'  by  the  chesnut-trec,  and  I  am  persuaded 
we  are  at  this  moment  in  the  vicinity  of 
some  lurking  villain." 

"  Who  so  eminent  in  villany  as  Archi- 
bald Bruce,"  rejoined  tlie  voice  he  had 
heard  before,  "  whose  crimes  place  him  on 
a  level  with  tiie  robber  and  midnight  as- 
sassin ?" 

The  earl  grasped  the  arm  of  Conrad, 
and  hurried  through  the  low  arched  door. 
Pale  and  breathless,  he  reached  his  apart- 
ment, where  his  first  thought  was  to  quit 
the  castle  and  Scotland  for  ever. — "  My 
erimes,"  said  he,  mentally,  "  my  crimes 
are  discovered!  The  villain Otterley  has  be- 
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trayed  me,  and  a  shameful  retribution  will 
overtake  my  enormous  guilt !  But  shall  I 
wait  to  be  pointed  out  to  my  fellow-men 
as  a  monster  of  ingratitude — a  murderer  ? 
No,  no — my  own  hand  shall  save  me  from 
public  scorn  and  public  infamy." 

For  a  moment  he  contemplated  suicide 
with  satisfaction,  as  the  means  of  preserving 
him  from  the  degrading  punish m  nt  which 
he  knew  the  laws  of  his  country  w- ould  de- 
cree him  on  tlie  conviction  of  his  crimes ; 
but  this  transient  gleam  of  pleasure  yield- 
ed to  the  terrible  remembrance  of  "  some- 
thing after  death" — the  account  which  he 
must  render  up  at  that  dread  tribunal, 
where  cunning  would  avail  him  nothing, 
and  where  the  disclosure  of  his  guilt  w^ould 
decree  him  eternal  punishment,  to  which  his 
present  tortures,  though  agonizing  to  his 
mortal  nature,  were  ease  and  happiness. 

The  faithful  Swiss  had  heard  the  speech 
addressed  to  lord  Deveron  on  the  terrace, 
though  the  darkness  had  prevented  his 
discovering  the  person  by  \vhom  it  w^as 
made.     He  despised  the  idea  of  superna- 
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tiiral  appearances,  and  being  a  young  man 
of  athletic  frame  and  strong  nerves,  would 
willingly  have  returned  to  the  terrace  to 
seek  out  and  chastise  the  insolent  intruder, 
but  the  terrors  of  the  earl  appeared,  from 
the  recent  occurrences,  to  have  acquired 
new  force ;  his  limbs  were  bathed  in  the 
dews  of  terror  ;  and  though  he  had  drank 
much  wine  during  the  day,  and  taken  more 
than  his  usual  quantity  of  narcotic  medi- 
cine, he  continued  so  restless  and  agitated, 
that  Conrad  was  obliged  to  keep  watch 
by  his  bedside.  But  vain  was  his  fidelity, 
fruitless  his  solicitude — horror  and  remorse 
haunted  the  pillow  of  the  earl,  who,  though 
his  limbs  were  stretched  on  down,  and  his 
head  was  canopied  with  silk,  knew  not  the 
blessing  of  cahn  and  undisturbed  sleep : 
starting  at  every  casual  noise,  his  brain  dis- 
tempered with  "  thick  coming  fancies,'' 
with  all  his  wealth  and  power,  he  was  an 
object  more  wretched  and  pitiable  than  the 
meanest  peasant  on  his  extensive  domain ; 
for  poverty, when  blest  with  innocence,  can 
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breathe  the  prayer  of  hope,  and  sleep  in 
peace. 

During  the  tedious  hours  of  night,  the 
earl  recalled  to  his  remembrance  the  look 
and  observations  of  the  steward;  and 
though  he  had  not  avowed  his  knowledge, 
he  felt  convinced  that  Jamie  Ross  had  com- 
municated to  him  the  contents  of  the  mys- 
terious paper  found  in  Maggie  Greame's 
hut.  That  this  paper  had  excited  suspicion 
was  evident ;  and  it  appeared  to  his  con- 
ception,  that  Jamie  Ross  having  taken 
offence,  eitlier  at  his  having  destroyed  the 
paper,  or  for  some  other  cause,  hkd  em- 
ployed an  artist  to  paint  his  suspicions; 
and  the  more  he  reflected  on  the  circum- 
stance, the  stronger  his  conviction  grew 
that  the  steward  was  a  confederate  in  the 
business,  for  without  his  coimivance,  no 
person  could  have  gained  admittance  to 
the  Wangle  Villa,  to  arrange  the  paintings 
and  illuminate  the  windows,  which,  be- 
ing  effected  with  much  taste  and  elegance, 
must  have  been  a  work  of  time.  At  some 
moments  he  was  inclined  to  tliink  Otterley 
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was  the  secret  enemy  who  projected  this 
disturbance  to  his  repose ;  but  remember- 
ing that  it«  was  his  interest  to  keep  aloof 
and  preserve  his  friendship,  he  dismiss- 
ed the  idea.  On  Jamie  Ross  and  the  stew- 
ard his  suspicion  rested :  the  former  had 
an  independent  property,  and  was  beyond 
the  reach  of  his  power ;  to  dismiss  the 
steward  from  a  situation  he  had  held  for 
near  forty  years  would  have  been  gratify- 
ing to  his  revenge,  though  lord  Deveron 
considered  a  disgraceful  dismissal  from  the 
castle  an  inadequate  punishment  for  his 
temerity  and  freedom  of  speech ;  but  cun- 
ning and  policy  forbade  this  measure — it 
would  be  giving  publicity  to  an  affair  he 
wished  buried  in  perpetual  silence;  he 
therefore  resolved  to  affect  forgetfulness  of 
the  adventure,  and  to  behave  towards  the 
steward  in  his  usual  way,  till  an  opportu- 
nity sliould  offer  of  rewarding  him  for 
w^hat  his  mind  considered  rebellion  and 
treachery. 

The  steward  had  passed  an  uneasy  night 
as  w^ell  as  lord  Deveron ;  he  w^as  much  and 
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justly  displeased  at  the  high  tone  and  man- 
ner  of  the  earl,  who  had  accused  him,  an 
innocent  guileless  man,  in  the  face  of  all  the 
domestics,  of  a  confederacy  to  blacken  his 
fame,  and  weaken  their  attachment  to  his 
person.  The  worthy  old  steward  loved 
the  castle ;  within  its  walls  the  best  years 
of  his  life  had  been  spent.  He  was  much 
attached  to  the  domestics,  for  he  had  al- 
ways lived  with  them  in  friendship,  and  in 
the  exchange  of  mutual  good  offices  ;  but 
his  heart  was  wounded,  and  he  resolved  to 
make  up  his  accounts  with  all  possible  ex- 
pedition, and  at  once  resign  his  office,  be- 
ing in  nowise  content  to  serve  a  master 
whom  he  could  not  lielp  considering  with 
suspicions  that  shocked  his  nature. 

That  lord  Roslyn  had  not  died  of  a  ma- 
lignant fever,  as  his  sorrowing  relatives  had 
been  taught  to  believe,  now  appeared,  in 
his  opinion,  beyond  dispute ;  that  he  had 
been  actually  murdered,  and  by  the  con- 
trivance of  Archibald  Bruce,  he  was  con- 
vinced; but  the  proof  was  wanting  to 
convict  him,  though  it  seemed  the  artist, 
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who  had  found  means  to  enter  the  Wan- 
gle Villa,  was  well  acquainted  with  all  the 
murderous  ch'cumstances,  and  seemed  to 
point  out  Otterley  as  a  chief  actor  in  the 
horrid  business. 

Maud  and  the  butler  having  heard  and 
approved  the  determination  of  the  steward, 
made  up  their  minds  to  follow  his  exam- 
ple, and  resign  their  situations  at  the  same 
time,  being  with  him  full  of  suspicion  re- 
specting the  manner  of  lord  Roslyn*s  death, 
and  convhiced  that  some  dreadful  disclo- 
sure respecting  his  premature  fate  was  im- 
pending, a  disclosure  which  would  fall 
heavily  on  lord  Deveron's  head. — ^'  Mark 
my  w^ords,"  said  Maud;  "  I  have  often 
told  you  that  an  evil  life  terminates  in  an 
ill  death," 

Again  the  sorrow  that  time  had  soften- 
ed burst  forth  with  additional  poignancy, 
from  the  suspicion  that  their  beloved  young 
lord  had  died  by  violent  means — again 
they  repeated  his  beauty,  and  the  virtues 
of  his  disposition ;  and  lord  Roslyn's  me- 
mory  was  w^ept  by  his  faithful  adherents 
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as  though  they  had  been  newly  deprived 
of  him.  Their  lamentation  also  was  ren- 
dered more  sorrowful  by  the  certainty  that 
the  race  of  Roslyn  would  shortly  be  for- 
gotten, for  the  next  heir,  a  very  distant 
branch  of  the  family,  being  a  lowland  lord, 
could  have  no  attachment  to  Scotland ; 
and  when  he  took  possession  of  Deveron 
Castle  and  its  rich  domain,  would  assured- 
ly despise  its  ancient  usages,  would  intro- 
duce new  customs,  and  render  the  state  of 
the  vassals  wretched,  by  tyranny  and  op- 
pression. 

Such  were  the  sorrowful  apprehensions 
and  expectations  of  these  faithful  retainers 
of  the  noble  and  illustrious  house  of  De- 
veron, who,  having  grown  grey  in  its  ser- 
vice, felt  a  most  fervent  and  devoted  affec- 
tion for  every  moss-covered  stone  in  the 
massy  walls  of  the  castle ;  and  in  their  zeal 
for  its  prosperity,  they  would  have  consi- 
dered the  hand  sacrilegious  that  attempted 
to  deface  or  remove  one  of  them  unnecessa- 
rily. But  while  they  were  busily  employed 
in  preparing  to  render  up  their  accounts^ 
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and  regretting  the  cruel  necessity  that 
compelled  them  to  leave  a  spot  so  beloved, 
lord  Deveron  was  anxiously  devising  the 
means  to  obtain  a  certain  knowledge  of 
how  far  the  steward  was  instructed  in  his 
secrets,  and  by  whom,  or  whether  the  com- 
ments he  had  so  boldly  made,  and  the  ob- 
servations that  had  fallen  from  him  on  that 
eventful  night,  were  merely  the  effect  of 
surprise,  produced  by  the  unexpected  sight 
of  the  pictures,  the  designs  of  which  were 
obviously  calculated  to  excite  the  blackest 
suspicion  against  himself  and  Otterley, 
whose  resemblances,  so  very  accurate,  must 
have  been  executed  by  some  person  weD 
acquainted  with  the  features  of  both. 

With  the  hope  of  discovering  the  con- 
spiracy between  Jamie  lloss,  the  steward, 
and  the  unknown  artist,  the  earl  made  daily 
visits  to  the  Wangle  Villa,  and  wandered 
in  the  mazy  walks  of  the  shrubbery,  in  de- 
fiance of  bleak  winds  and  nipping  frosts, 
but  without  meeting  any  person  or  inci- 
dent likely  to  promote  a  development  of 
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the  mystery  that  perplexed  and  agonized 
his  thoughts. 

Meanwhile  the  terrific  notion  of  the 
castle  being  haunted  by  the  old  earl  and 
his  son  lord  Roslyn,  every  day  gained 
ground,  till  at  length  the  consternation  had 
become  so  general,  that  none  of  the  ser- 
vants, male  or  female,  would  venture  after 
niffht  to  cross  the  terrace  near  the  arched 
door  of  the  south  turret,  where  the  gar- 
dener, a  man  noted  for  undaunted  courage, 
declared  he  had  seen  the  spirit  of  lord  Ros- 
lyn enter;  and  for  a  similar  reason  the 
marble  court  was  carefully  avoided,  one  of 
the  maids  having  protested  that  she  saw  a 
tall  pale  man  standing  under  the  portico 
that  led  to  the  vaults  under  the  chapel. 

The  alarm  spread  among  the  domestics 
did  not  long  remain  unknown  to  Maud, 
who  having,  as  usual,  expatiated  largely  on 
her  belief  in  spectral  appearances,  the  stew- 
ard replied  he  had  a  far  stronger  belief  in 
robbers. 

Maud  started,  for  this  was  an  idea  al- 
most as  horrible  as  the  former. — "  Surely," 
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said  she,  "  no  villains  intend  to  plunder 
the  castle?" 

"  I  remember,"  said  the  steward,  "  an 
old  rumour  of  much  treasure  being  hid  in 
tlie  time  of  the  wars  of  Robert  Bruce  in 
the  burying  vaults  ;  and  I,"  continued  he, 
"  think  it  not  only  possible,  but  very  pro- 
bable, that  some  person,  actuated  by  ne- 
cessity or  avarice,  having  h^ard  this  report, 
may  have  been  seeking  to  enrich  them- 
selves by  plunder." 

Maud  said  she  had  a  faint  recollection 
of  what  he  mentioned,  but  it  seemed  like 
a  dream. 

"  According  to  tradition,"  resumed  the 
steward,  "  precious  jewels  and  much  gold 
also  were  buried  in  an  iron  chest  ages  ago, 
which  never  could  be  discovered  but 
through  the  means  of  the  dead." 

"  Ay,"  rejoined  Maud,  "  many  instan- 
ces have  occurred  of  gold  being  discovered 
by  spirits." 

"  I  will  not  now  dispute  that  point  with 
you,"  resumed  the  steward  ;  "  I  shall  mere- 
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ly  state  that  this  treasure  was  never  to  be 
found,  except  by  a  person  who  could  read 
a  language  long  out  of  use  and  forgotten ; 
because  it  was  guarded  by  a  spell,  which 
could  only  be  broken  by  the  pronouncing 
certain  mystical  words." 

"  And  what  were  the  words  ?"  asked 
Maud. 

"  If  I  were  acquainted  with  the  words," 
replied  the  steward,  "  I  could,  you  know, 
possess  myself  of  the  treasure." 

"  And  is  this  all  you  know  about  it  ?" 
inquired  Maud,  who  delighted  in  wonder- 
ful relations. 

^'Nearly,"  replied  the  steward ;  "I  only 
know  that  shortly  after  the  late  earl  was 
married^  he  attended,  in  person,  an  exa- 
mination of  the  vaults,  and  commanded 
several  unoccupied  spaces  to  be  dug  up ; 
but  failing  to  meet  with  the  iron  chest,  he 
grew  tired  of  the  search,  supposing,  if  the 
report  had  any  foundation  in  truth,  the 
treasure  must  be  concealed  under  some  of 
the  ancient  coffins,  the  inscriptions  of 
which  were  nearly  effaced  by  time,  and 
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these  he  considered  it  sinful  to  displace. 
The  report  concerning  this  iron  chest  was 
always  considered  by  the  countess  as  an 
idle  tale ;  and  whether  or  not  the  earl  came 
over  to  her  opinion,  he  never  after  renew- 
ed the  examination  of  the  vaults." 

"  There,  with  all  respect  to  his  memory," 
said  Maud,  "  I  think  the  earl  was  to  blame; 
but  then,  to  be  sure,  if  he  was  not  acquaint- 
ed with  the  marvellous  word,  he  w^ould 
only  have  had  his  labour  for  his  pains. 
Enchantment,  Sandy,  can  never  be  broken, 
except  by  persons  properly  qualified ;  and 
how  was  the  earl  to  be  acquainted  with  a 
language  out  of  use  and  forgotten  ?" 

Though  the  steward  had  openly  ridi- 
culed the  apprehensions  of  the  household, 
and,  by  every  argument  he  cou\i  suggest, 
had  endeavoured  to  reason  *^them  out  of 
their  terrors,  he  was  in  reality  much  con- 
cerned and  affected  at  their  continued  re- 
ports. He  had  twice,  at  the  extreme  ha- 
zard of  his  own  life,  preserved  that  of  lord 
Roslyn — ^once  by  plunging  into  a  deep 
pond  after  him,  when  the  malice  of  Archi- 
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bald  Bruce  had  pushed  him  from  an  over- 
hanging bank  into  the  water;  and  a  second 
time  by  bearing  him  on  his  shoulders  from 
a  decayed  part  of  the  battlements  of  the 
castle,  to  which  he  had  incautiously  climb- 
ed after  a  bird's  nest,  at  the  instigation  of  his 
artful  cousin.  The  premature  death  of  his 
youthful  lord  had  by  none  been  more  sin- 
cerely lamented  than  by  this  worthy,  faith- 
ful, old  man,  who,  remembering  the  fond- 
ness which  lord  Roslyn,  even  from  baby- 
hood, always  expressed  for  him,  now  resolv- 
ed on  passing  the  following  night  in  the 
south  turret,  where,  if  indeed  his  restless  spi- 
rit did  wander,  which  surpassed  his  belief,  he 
might  see  and  learn  the  cause  that  disturb- 
ed the  quiet  of  the  grave ;  but  knowing 
from  long  experience  the  fearful  disposi- 
tion of  Maud,  he  would  not  add  to  her  ap- 
prehensions by  disclosing  to  her  his  inten- 
tions, but  determined,  when  all  were  re- 
tired to  rest,  to  take  his  station  alone  in 
the  yellow  alcove  chamber. 

Having  occasion  in  the  course  of  the  day 
to  go  to  the  forest,  he  called  at  the  cottage 
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of  Geordie  Anderson,  where  he  met  a 
strange  and  most  unexpected  adventure, 
that  almost  renewed  his  youth,  gave  a  new 
turn  to  his  thoughts,  and  not  only  con- 
firmed his  disbelief  in  spectral  appearances, 
but  determined  him  not  to  resign  his  situ- 
ation at  Deveron  Castle,  unless  dismissed 
by  the  earl;  and  such  was  the  change  a 
short  conversation  at  the  woodman's  cot- 
tage had  wrought  in  his  mind,  that  when  he 
met  his  friends  at  dinner,  he  kissed  Maud, 
in  spite  of  the  displeasure  she  expressed  at 
the  liberty  taken  with  her  immaculate  per- 
son— shook  the  butler  by  the  hand,  and 
acted  so  many  extravagances,  that  they 
began  to  fear  for  his  wits ;  but  having  re- 
lated to  them  his  adventure  in  the  forest, 
they  no  longer  wondered  that  his  spirits 
were  so  unusually  exhilarated.  Their  in- 
tention of  quitting  the  castle  was  notv  at 
an  end ;  and  Maud,  no  longer  resenting 
the  liberty  taken  with  her  virgin  lips, 
drank  an  extra  glass  of  wine  to  the  health 
and  prosperity  of  the  earl  of  Deveron  ;  and 
from  this  period,  such  was  the  successful 
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rhetoric  of  the  steward,  the  rest  of  the 
household  lost  their  dread  of  spectres,  and 
tranquillity  was  restored  to  all  the  inhahi- 
tants  of  the  castle,  its  lord  alone  excepted, 
whose  self-accusing  mind  underwent  all 
the  tortures  attendant  on  the  dread  of  an 
exposure  of  his  guilt,  and  all  the  horrors  of 
a  conscience  goaded  by  remorse,  and  tor- 
mented with  the  unceasing  remembrance 
of  evil  deeds. 

The  chapel  of  Deveron  Castle  was  sepa- 
rated from  tlie  south  turret  by  a  square  mar- 
ble court,  on  the  left  side  of  which,  a  range 
of  pillars  led  to  the  grand  entrance,  over 
which  the  arms  of  the  family,  entwined  by 
roses  and  thistles,  was  supported  by  eagles. 
This  chapel,  of  a  piece  with  the  rest  of  the 
venerable  edifice,  exhibited  a  magnificent 
specimen  of  Gothic  architecture.  In  the 
long  absence  of  the  family,  it  had  suffered 
considerably  from  damp  and  disuse.  It 
was  many  years  since  the  earl  had  set  his 
foot  within  the  solemn  pile,  where  his  buried 
ancestors,  crumbled  and  crumbling  to  dust, 
mingled  their  ashes  in  one  common  heap. 
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This  was  a  spot  which  certain  remem- 
brances, and  the  gloomy  superstition  of  his 
mincj,  would  have  warned  hira  to  avoid ; 
but  the  fall  of  part  of  theexquisitety  carv- 
ed work  of  the  frame  of  the  east  window 
led  him  across  the  marble  court  to  renew 
his  charge  to  the  busy  workmen,  that  they 
would  be  careful  not  to  deface  or  mutilate 
the  rich  and  beautiful  carving,  which  had 
been  the  admiration  of  ages,  and  w^hich  no 
labour  of  modern  art  was  likely  to  equal. 

Already  lord  Deveron  had  reached  the 
fountain,,  a  naiad  pouring  water  from  a 
vase,  which  stood  in  the  middle  of  the 
marble  court,  when  his  appalled  eyes  be- 
held, beneath  the  arched  entrance  of  the 
chapel,  the  same  pale,  melancholy,  re- 
proachful  figure,,  that  had  appeared  to  him 
in  the  tangled  paths  of  the  forest  of  Mar. 

For  a  moment  the  earl  stood  motionless,, 
gazing  with  looks  of  the  v/ildest  horror, 
w^hile  the  eyes  of  the  spectre  seemed  bent 
on  him  with  sorrowful  regard.  With  des- 
perate step  he  rushed  forward,  but  the 
figure  was  no  longer  visible — the  place 
d3 
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where  it  had  stood  was  void ;  and  as  he 
approached  nearer,  he  beheld  the  work- 
men employed  in  raising  the  frame  of  the 
east  window. 

"  It  was  only  a  delusion  of  my  senses," 
exclaimed  the  earl,  casting  his  eyes  round 
the  chapel.  *•  Thus  does  my  guilty  ima- 
gination for  ever  embody  the  form  of  him 
I  have  injured — Oh  Leolin!  Leolin !  if 
gnawing  remorse,  that  feeds  upon  my 
heart — if  an  upbraiding  conscience — if  a 
mind  full  of  images  of  horror,  can  appease 
thy. spirit,  fearfully  art  thou  avenged." 

His  frame  shaking  with  the  excruciating 
ague  of  fear,  lord  Deveron  threw  himself 
on  a  marble  bench  opposite  the  east  win- 
dow, and  while  his  restless  eye  seemed  to 
pursue  the  labours  of  the  men,  his  uneasy 
thoughts  reverted  to  the  blissful  halcyon 
days  of  his  childhood,  when  in  that  hal- 
lowed spot  he  had  listened  to  the  divine 
precepts  of  religion,  when  the  beauteous 
countess  of  Deveron,  his  aunt,  sat  beneath 
the  velvet  drapery  on  the  right  side  the 
altar,  and  the  earl,  lord  Roslyn,  and  him- 
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self,  occupied  the  seat  beside  her. — "  An- 
gels of  piety  and  benevolence !  you  are  all 
gone  hence — your  seats  are  vacant,"  said 
he,  sighing  heavily — "  you  are  translated 
to  a  world  of  happiness,  and  I  remain  a 
monster  of  ingratitude.  I  yet  encumber 
the  earth,  wretched  in  the  midst  of  wealth, 
and  miserable,  though  surrounded  by 
greatness  and  power." 

While  sunk  in  tliese  dismal  medita- 
tions, the  sun,  suddenly  emerging  from 
behind  a  cloud,  darted  its  shorn  beams 
through  the  narrow  panes  of  stained  glass 
that  composed  the  divisions  of  the  east 
window;  its  reflection  cast  a  deep  crimson 
light  over  the  magnificent  marble  cenotaph 
erected  to  the  memory  of  lord  Roslyn. 
To  the  distorted  imagination  of  the  earl, 
the  white  polished  marble  seemed  floated 
with  blood — he  started  from  the  bench  on 
which  he  reclined,  for  his  shuddering 
nerves  were  unable  to  endure  what  to  every 
other  eye  appeared  an  object  of  brilliant 
beauty.  Covering  his  face  with  his  hands, 
lord  Deveron  rushed  from  the  chapel. 
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Passing  from  the  marble  court  to  the 
terrace,  the  keen  air  in  some  degree  re- 
stored his  reason,  which  severely  reproach", 
ed  the  credulity  and  imbecility  of  his  mind, 
that  ever  busily  employed  itself  in  horri- 
ble suggestions,  in  converting  the  fairest 
and  loveliest  phenomena  of  nature  into 
shapes  of  deformity  and  images  of  super- 
natural horror. 

As  he  paced  the  broad  walk  of  the  ter- 
race, his  ear  caught  the  conversation  of 
two  masons,  who,  seated  in  a  sunny  nook, 
under  the  wall,  were,  with  appetites  sharp- 
ened by  labour,  eating  their  frugal  noon- 
tide meal.  The  elder  of  the  two,  with 
much  gravity,  was  narrating  to  the  other 
the  marvellous  accounts  he  had  heard  re- 
specting an  iron  chest  full  of  treasure,  bu- 
ried in  the  vault  under  the  chapel,  which, 
t]he  narrator  said,  had  a  hundred  locks, 
l^nd  was  guarded  by  the  devil,  who  sat 
"upon  the  lid,  in  the  shape  of  a  little  black 
dog. 

"  If  I  was  lord  Deveron,"  replied  the 
other  man,  "  I  would  have  a  search  for 
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this  same  iron  chest,  and  if  I  could  find  it, 
I  would  open  the  hundred  locks  without 
the  help  of  a  key,  in  spite  of  fifty  devils." 

*'  Thou  art  a  fool-hardy  fellow,  to  talk 
in  such  a  presumptuous  way  about  the 
devil,"  said  his  comrade :  "  he  may  be 
standing  close  at  thy  elbow  while  thou  art 
speaking.  What  could  you  do,  w^ho  are 
only  but  flesh  and  blood,  against  the  de- 
vil ?" 

**  I  tell  thee  what,  Willie,"  returned  his 
companion,  "  the  devil  is  but  a  sneaking 
cowardly  fellow  after  all,  for  if  you  have 
but  courage  to  resist  him  a  bit,  he  will 
turn  tail  and  fly.  I  v.ish  the  earl  v/ould  em- 
ploy me  to  search  for  the  iron  chest — I 
would  not  be  hindered  from  my  work  by 
the  fear  of  the  devil,  I  promise  thee.^ 

Lord  Deveron  listened  v/ith  some  inte- 
rest to  this  discourse;  he  remembered  well, 
when  he  was  quite  a  boy,  that  he  had  heard 
the  tradition  of  the  iron  chest;  but  with  other 
tales  of  the  nursery,  of  a  similar  descrip- 
tion, it  had  faded  from  his  memory,  and 
never  had  again  recurred;  but  in  the  present 
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distempered  state  of  his  mind,  anything 
that  promised  to  divert  his  thoughts,  and 
employ  the  weary  hours,  was  an  object 
of  interest,  and  worthy  his  pursuit.  He 
resolved  to  inquire  of  Maud  what  she  had 
heard  respecting  this  buried  treasure;  but 
as  he  approached  her  room,  he  fancied  he 
heard  the  voice  of  Jamie  Ross,  and  he  turn- 
ed his  steps  to  the  library,  where,  among 
a  splendid  collection  of  scarce  books,  were 
many  valuable  and  antique  manuscripts. 
Without  an  intention  of  reading,  and  abso- 
lutely unconscious  of  what  he  was  doing, 
lord  Deveron  took  from  its  place  a  folio, 
and  having  for  some  time  turned  over  the 
leaves  of  the  manuscript  with  restless 
action,  his  attention  was  at  last  arrested 
by  seeing  WTitten,  in  a  very  cramp  hand, 
a  note  at  the  bottom  of  the  page,  which 
said — "  For  further  particulars  of  the  lady 
Lilias,  refer  to  the  seventh  volume  of  folio 
manuscripts,  page  ninety-four."  Suppos- 
ing that  this  curious  reference  pointed 
to  some  interesting  particulars  in  the  life 
of  the  lady  Lilias,  the  earl  took  down 
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the  seventh  volume,  and  found,  written 
in  characters  much  resembUng  the  black 
letter,  the  following  record — of  importance 
to  him,  because  it  gave  him  the  account 
he  had  believed  he  could  obtain  from 
Maud,  relative  to  the  treasures  supposed 
to  be  buried  in  the  cemetery  of  the  chapel : 


A  partycula}'  accounte  off  the  talijsmanifc 
mettal  coffer,  hyden  bye  Leolin  off'  De- 
veron,  ynn  the  vault  off  the  chappell, 
Anno  Doininl  1068. 
Aboute  thys  tyme  prynce  Edgar  Atlie- 
lynge  dyd  runne  from  England,  beynge 
hotly  pursued  by  kynge  ^Vyllyam,  ande 
dyd  take  refuge  \v}^th  kynge  Malcolm  off 
Scotland,  v;ho,  off  a  truth,  thynkyng  that 
prynce  Edgar  was  the  ryghtful  heyr  to 
the  Brytysh  crown,  dyd  bynd  h.ymself  to 
espouse  hys  cause  agaynst  the  usurper,  ynn 
Vv  hych  lyght  hee  consydered  kynge  AVyl- 
lyam,  known  bye  the  tytle  off  the  Con- 
queror; ande  full  off  fryendshyp  for  theyn- 
jured  prynce,  kynge  Malcolm  dyd  also  att 
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thys  tyme  engage  most  off  the  flower  off 
the  Scottysh  nobles  to  assyst  hym  to  place 
prynce  Edgar  Atlielyne  on  the  throne  of 
England,  among  whych  number  was  Leo- 
lyn,  the  syxth  earl  of  Deveron,  who,  lov- 
yng  the  sport  of  huntyng,  dyd  make  hys 
chyef  resydence  att  13everon  Castel,  ynn 
the  forest  of  Mar :  Ande  the  lady  Lylyas,. 
the  only  syster  of  Leolyn,  was  fayre  ande 
beaiityful,  and  when  she  dyd  present  the 
cup  to  prynce  Edgar,  ynn  the  banquett- 
hall  off  her  brother's  castel,  her  charms 
dyd  take  capty  ve  the  heart  off  the  fugy- 
tyve  prynce,  who,  havyng  gayned  her 
love,  dyd  make  a  solemn  oathe,  before 
the  altar  ynn  the  chappell,  yff  ever  hee 
should  beecome  kynge  off  England,  hee 
would  forthwyth  place  the  fayre  lady  Ly- 
lyas  on  the  throne  beesyde  hym,  hys>  law- 
ful bryde  and  queene :  Ande  Leolyn  off 
Deveron,  percey vyng  to  hymself  and  hys 
famyly,  much  advantage  to  bee  made  oute 
off  the  greate  love  off  prynce  Edgar  for 
hys  syster,  the  fayre  lady  Lylyas,  dyd, 
wythout  more  urgyng,  beestyr  hymself 
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ynn  hys  behalf,  ande  dyd  rayse  for  hys 
cause,  att  hys  owne  expence,  one  thousand 
fyghtyng  men,  to  bee  armed  ande  mayn- 
tay ned  bye  hym  at  hys  owne  proper  charge: 
Ande  Leolyn,  earl  of  Deveron,  dyd,  wyth- 
out  more  delay,  place  hysself  att  the  head 
off  hys  brave  troop,  ande  dyd  forth wyth 
march  wyth  them  from  the  Scotty  sh  marshes 
wyth  many  other  troops  off  gallant  Scots 
as  far  as  Yorke,  where  they  dyd  make 
bloudy  work  wyth  the  Normans,  who  dyd 
meet  them  at  that  towne  ynn  battell  array e; 
but  the  Scots  beyng  defeated  ande  put  to 
the  rout  bye  kynge  Wyllyam,  some  off 
them  dyd  flee  for  lyfe  to  the  refuge  off 
theyre  owne  castels,  butt  ytt  fell  oute  that 
many  off  the  Scottysh  nobles  were  slayne 
on  that  daye,  ande  amonge  those  that 
never  d3'd  see  Scotland  agayne  was  Leo- 
lyn off  Deveron,  whose  bodye,  all  covered 
wyth  woundes,  dyd  remayneon  the  fyelde 
off  battell :  Ande  on  the  sadde  news  off 
prynce  Edgar's  defeat,  ande  her  brother's 
death,  beeyng  unwaryly  told  to  the  lady 
Lylyas,  shee  dropped  from  her  seat  to  the 
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earth,  overcome  wyth  mortal!  sorrow,  ande 
her  heart  was  broken  ynn  twayne ;  ande 
after  bearyng  these  dysmal  tydyngs,  shee 
never  spake  another  worde :  Ande  wyth 
I^olyn  off  Deveron,  ande  liys  fayre  syster, 
the  lady  Lylyas,  dyd  dye  the  secret  off  the 
yrone  coffer,  buryed  under  Deveron  Chap- 
pell  bye  Leolyn,  before  hee  set  off  wyth 
prynce  Edgar  Athelyne  for  England. 

"  Ytt  oftentymes  fell  oiite,  that  whyle 
a  Scottysh  noble  was  absent  ynn  the  wars, 
that  the  hyghland  marauders  would  come 
down  ynn  a  body  ande  plunder  hys  castel 
whyle  ynn  a  defenceless  state;  but  yt  chanc- 
ed that  Leolyn  off  Deveron,  havyng  saved 
the  lyfe  off  one  Mauryce  Dalkey  the,  hee 
beeyng  a  man  who  hadde  study ed  much, 
ande  was  deep  learned  ynn  the  black  arte, 
dyd,  wyth  the  knowledge  he  possessed 
over  spyryts,  skylfully  ande  cunyngly  de- 
vyse  a  charme  off  magyck,  bye  the  greate 
power  of  whych  spell  he  dyd  forthwyth 
enclose  all  the  earl  of  Deveron's  most  va- 
luable treasures  ynn  an  yrone  coffer,  whych 
jio  lyvyng  man  may  fynde,  unless  he  be© 
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learned  ynn  ancyent  languages,  whych  are 
gone  oute  off  use,  ande  are  no  longer  re- 
membered, whych  are  forgotten  bye  ages 
long  past ;  and  whych  sayde  mettal  coffer 
shall  never  be  opened  butt  bye  the  person 
who  can  read  aryght  the  words,  and  ex- 
playne  the  meanyng  off  idg  inert  efte  duren 
het  ckra^  whych  words  beyng  cabalysty- 
cal,  contayne  the  spell  off  Mauryce  Dal- 
keythe,  who  dely vered  hymself  from  the 
devyl,  to  whom  hee  had  sold  hys  soul,  ande 
dyd  turn  hermyt,  ande  dwell  ynn  a  cave 
ynn  the  Orcades,  where  hys  bones,  off  a 
gygantyc  syze,  were  founde  anno  Domini 
1259." 


The  earl  having  read  this  curious  re- 
cord, no  longer  doubted  that  treasure  had 
l)een  hidden  in  the  chapel  vault ;  but 
whether  it  had  not  been  found  by  some  of 
the  succeeding  earls  could  not  be  ascer- 
tained, as  no  memorandum  appeared  in 
the  manuscript  to  declare  the  discovery  of 
the  iron  chest.     As  to  the  necromancer. 


68         SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION. 

Maurice  Dallceith,  and  his  spell,  be  consi- 
dered Ihe  account  given  of  them  in  a  great 
measure  fabulous,  though  he  believed  that 
the  words  *'  idg  inert  efte  dvren  het  chra,'' 
might  contain  some  meaning  relative  to 
the  treasure;  but  being  a  language  he 
could  not  comprehend,  he  closed  the  book, 
and  again  took  his  way  towards  the  ter- 
race, where,  having  wandered  some  time, 
he  perceived  the  steward  and  Jamie  Ross 
in  earnest  conversation.  At  parting,  they 
shook  hands  in  a  most  friendly  manner, 
and  from  this  action,  trifling  in  itself,  the 
earl  drew  the  conclusion  that  their  particu- 
lar intimacy  was  a  certain  confirmation 
that  they  Jiad  been  the  sole  instigators 
of  the  insult  offered  to  him  in  the  illu- 
mination of  the  Wangle  Villa,  though 
in  that  mysterious  business  there  was 
doubtless  a  third  confederate,  for  he  had 
no  idea  that  either  Jamie  Ross  or  the 
steward  could  use  the  pencil  or  blend  co- 
lours in  the  masterly  style  that  appeared 
in  the  painting  of  those  transparencies 
whicli  he  had  destroyed ;  neither  bad  the 
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voice,  which  had  so  mysteriously  addressed 
him  near  the  south  turret  on  that  me- 
morable night,  any  resemblance  to  the 
tones  and  Scottish  accent  of  the  steward 
and  Jamie  Ross ;  but  as  it  was  not  likely 
that  the  elucidation  he  so  much  wished 
would  be  obtained  from  the  steward,  who 
was  advancing  towards  the  castle,  and  was 
within  a  few  yards  of  him,  he  resolved  not 
to  mention  having  seen  Jamie  Ross.  But 
the  steward  himself  began  the  subject,  by 
saying  that  he  had  questioned  Jamie  Ross 
relative  to  the  illumination  of  the  Wangle 
Villa. 

"  And  what  answer  did  he  make?"  in- 
quired lord  Deveron  ? 

"  Why,  he  said,  my  lord,"  replied  the 
steward,  **  that  he  knew  nothing  of  the 
afFaii" — that  he  could  not  handle  a  pencil ; 
but  it  seemed  as  if  the  artist  had  been  in- 
timately acquainted  with  the  contents  of 
a  paper  which  your  lordship  had  destroy- 
ed in  his  presence." 

The  earl's  countenance  expressed  dis- 
pleasure and  uneasiness,  and  in  an  angry 
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tone,  be  said — "  If  Jamie  Ross  was  not  a 
chief  actor  in  that  night's  events,  how  came 
he  by  a  knowledge  of  the  designs  of  the 
transparencies  ?" 

"  That  knowledge  he  gained  from  me," 
replied  the  steward — "  I  described  them 
to  him." 

The  words  "  officious"  and  "presuming" 
burst  from  the  lips  of  the  earl. 

"  To  be  either  presuming  or  officious, 
further  than  belongs  to  my  place,  makes 
no  part  of  my  character,"  returned  the 
steward,  mildly.  "  Your  lordship  may 
perhaps  remember  you  laid  your  com- 
mands on  me  to  discover  and  bring  for- 
ward the  artist  who  had  dared  to  draw  a 
likeness  of  your  lordship,  and  place  it  in  so 
suspicious  a  light ;  you  also  accused  me  of 
having  aided  and  assisted  to  defame  and 
insult  you.  To  clear  my  own  character  and 
vindicate  my  own  innocence,  it  became 
necessary  that  I  should  make  inquiry 
whether  any  strangers  had  been  seen  in 
the  forest ;  and  who  was  so  likely  to  fur- 
nish information  as  Jamie  Ross,  whose 
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kindness  and  hospitality  are  proverbial  all 
over  the  Wangle?" 

"  You  may  spare  his  praises,"  said  the 
earl ;  "  I  should  have  supposed  that  De- 
veron  Castle,  standing  on  the  verge  of  the 
forest  of  Mar,  would  have  rendered  the 
hospitality  of  so  inconsiderable  a  man  as 
Jamie  Ross  totally  unnecessary." 

"  Formerly  it  might,"  resumed  the  stew- 
ard, "  when  its  illustrious  master  made  it 
his  home,  and  with  a  cheerful  countenance 
welcomed  the  stranger  within  its  halls; 
but,  alas  for  Deveron  Castle!  its  hearths 
have  long  been  cold,  and  its  halls  deso- 
late-— " 

"Xomore,  old  man!  no  more!"  inter- 
rupted the  earl ;  "  the  times  you  lament 
may  return  again." 

"  I  trust  they  will,"  said  the  steward, 
"  and  shortly  :  a  change  is  indeed  much 
wanting." 

The  earl  frowned. — "  This,  I  suppose," 
resumed  he,  "  was  your  discourse  with 
Jamie  Ross?" 

"  No,  by  my  troth !  my  lord,"  replied 
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the  steward,  "  our  conversation  was  all 
about  the  Wangle  Villa,  which  he  says  is 
reported  to  be  haunted  by  the  baroness, 
as  the  castle  is  said  to  be  by  lord  Roslyn." 

The  earPs  face  became  ghastly — his 
limbs  shuddered,  while  the  steward  conti- 
nued to  say — "  For  my  part,  I  never  could 
bring  myself  to  believe  in  spirits ;  but  Ja- 
mie Ross  would  fain  persuade  me  that 
the  lights  in  the  Wangle  Villa  on  your 
lordship's  birthnight,  and  the  paintings, 
were  all  the  work  of  the  devil  and  his 
agents.  To  be  sure  it  appeared  a  black 
business^  and  seemed  as  if  murder '* 

"Peace!"  said  the  earl ;  "someone  calls.** 

"  I  heard  no  one,"  resumed  the  stew- 
ard, looking  round ;  "  there  is  no  person 
on  the  terrace,  except  the  masons  yonder, 
who  are  repairing  the  wall." 

The  mention  of  the  masons  gave  the 
earl  an  opportunity  to  shift  the  discourse, 
which  had  become  painful  beyond  endu- 
rance, and  he  spoke  of  the  treasure  said  to 
be  buried  in  the  cemetery. 

The  steward  repeated  what  he  had  be- 
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fore  told  Maud,  of  the  ineffectual  search 
made  by  the  late  earl,  and  the  opinion  of 
the  countess. 

"  This  shall  not  deter  me,"  said  the  earl, 
*'  from  investigating  the  vaults.  It  appears, 
from  an  ancient  record  preserved  in  the 
library,  that  an  iron  chest  was  there  bu- 
ried ;  and  as  no  account  is  given  of  its  be- 
ing afterwards  found,  there  is  a  probability 
that  it  still  remains  undiscovered.  Provide 
me  proper  men  to  dig  up  the  vault — to- 
morrow morning  I  will  begin  the  search; 
and  let  that  man,"  pointing  out  the  la- 
bourer, who  had  boasted  his  fearless  spi- 
rit, and  wish  to  be  employed  in  the  busi- 
ness, "  let  that  man  attend." 

On  the  earl's  return  to  the  castle,  he 
found  letters  from  the  countess  and  his  son: 
the  former  contained  inquiries  after  his 
health,  and  spoke  of  the  persecution  lady 
Honoria  Egerton  experienced  from  her 
mother,  who,  in  her  mania  for  high  rank, 
had  wished  to  bring  about  a  match  be- 
tween her  daughter  and  the  duke  of  Har- 

VOL.  III.  JE 
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ringtoii,  who  was  old  enough  to  be  her  fa- 
ther— "  But  Honoria,"  said  the  countess, 
"  has  resisted,  with  becoming  fortitude, 
an  alliance  which  her  heart  could  not  ap- 
prove ;  and  I  trust  she  will  yet  be  happy 
with  the  man  she  loves." 

The  earl  sighed  as  he  laid  this  letter  on 
the  table :  he  knew  he  had  not  been  the 
choice  of  Constance — a  pang  of  jealousy, 
yet  rankling  in  his  bosom,  told  him  her 
love  had  been  placed  on  an  object  deserv- 
ing of  her  virtues  and  her  beauty. 

"  No,  no — not  me,"  said  the  earl,  strik- 
ing his  forehead — "  the  blessing  of  her  love 
w^as  not  for  me  ;  yet  to  obtain  her  hand, 
what  have  I  dared !  w^iat  deeds  of  des- 
peration committed! — Oh  misery!  such 
deeds  as  shut  me  from  the  hope  of  hea- 
ven's mercy  ! — Constance !  Constance !  thy 
beauty  has  driven  me  to  perdition  !"  For 
a  moment  he  remained  sunk  in  mental 
agony,  when  snatching  up  the  letter  of 
lord  Ellesmere,  he  said — "  My  noble  Al- 
gernon !  I  had  forgotten  thee  1  Oh  may 
thy  fate  be  happier  than  thy  father's ! — 
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may  thy  bosom  never  rankle  with  the 
pangs  of  unrequited  love !" 

But  the  wish  of  the  guilty  earl  was 
breathed  in  vain  ;  for  on  breaking  the  seal 
of  lord  Ellesniere's  letter,  which  he  expect- 
ed to  fin'd  cheerful  and  entertaining,  he 
was  disappointed,  by  its  being  written  in 
a  style  of  melancholy  tliat  greatly  added 
to  his  own  afflictions.  It  acknowledged  a 
most  fervent  and  unconquerable  passion  for 
the  lovely  interesting  Alexina  Duncan, 
which  lord  EUesmere  ingenuously  owned 
he  had  disclosed  to  her,  but  had  met  the 
mortification  of  being  peremptorily  reject- 
ed by  her,  though  at  the  moment  she  re- 
fused his  addresses,  she  confessed  that  no 
attachment  or  promise  to  another  prompt- 
ed her  refusal  of  his  offered  hand. 

The  earl  let  fall  the  letter — he  clasped 
his  hands  in  agony,  and  exclaimed — ''Alas! 
alas !  niy  guilt,  my  crimes,  are  visited  on 
my  son ! — Algernon !  my  noble  Algernon ! 
for  my  sins  wilt  thou  suffer !"  Again  re- 
suming the  letter,  he  read — *'  In  the  midst 
e2 
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of  gay  crowds  I  wander  solitary  and  wretch, 
ed — the  sound  of  mirth  distracts  me,  and 
every  place  of  amusement  is  become  insi- 
pid, and  wearying  to  my  spirits.  Alexina 
has  assured  me  she  never  can  be  mine, 
yet  I  cannot  banish  her  from  my  thoughts 
— I  cannot  separate  her  from  my  wishes ; 
she  has  said  she  can  never  be  mine,  yet 
my  heart  will  not  relinquish  its  hopes.  I 
am  wretched,  and  my  misery  is  increased 
by  the  certainty  that  Alexina  is  unhappy. 
She  affects  to  smile,  but  her  eyes  swim  in 
tears.  Am  I  the  cause  ?  No,  no !  for  I 
have  ceased  to  speak  to  her  of  my  love. 
From  the  countess  I  have  just  learned, 
that  Alexina  acts  in  obedience  to  the  com- 
mand of  her  father,  who  has,  it  seems, 
strictly  forbade  her  encouraging  the  hopes 
of  any  lover,  however  high  in  rank,  w  ith- 
out  his  concurrence.  I  will  return  to  Nor- 
thumberland—  I  will  see  Mr.  Duncan, 
and  demand  from  him  the  hand  of  his 
daughter.  Should  he  prove  inexorable — 
should  he  also  reject  my  suit — Oh,  my  fa- 
ther !  surely  your  influence  would  effect 
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much  in  my  behalf!  Write  instantly  to 
]Mr.  Duncan,  I  beseech  you  !  Say  to  him 
that  I  adore  his  Alexina,  and  that  failing 
to  obtain  her  hand,  I  shall  be  the  most  mi- 
serable of  human  beings.  If  your  heart, 
my  father,  has  ever  trembled  with  the 
dread  of  losing  a  beloved  object,  then  you 
will  feel  for  me !" 

Again  and  again  the  earl  read  this  let- 
ter, and  his  heart  experienced  all  the  mi- 
sery arising  from  the  coMviction  that  he 
alone  was  the  cause  of  the  present  unhap- 
piness  of  his  son,  and  that  he  alone  would 
be  the  means  of  clouding  all  his  future 
years  with  misery. 

"  I  came  to  Scotland,"  said  the  earl,  "to 
develop  a  mystery  which  is  now  beyond 
my  reach,  and  I  promised  to  explain  to 
Alexander  Duncan  a  point,  which  appears 
more  intricate,  more  intjolved  than  ever. 
To  remove  the  suspicion  of  Alexander  Dun- 
can is  impossible — even  were  I  to  disclose 
to  him  the  whole  guilty  transactions  of  my 
life,  I  could  not  convince  him ;  neither 
can  I  reconcile  his  relation  with  rnv  own 
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act  Surely  I  am  under  the  influence  of 
witchcraft) — a  fearful  spell  is  wound  round 
me,  from  which  I  cannot  escape.  But 
must  my  evil  destiny  also  involve  my  son? 
Forbid  it,  Heaven  !  He  is  virtuous — he  is 
free  from  the  stain  of  guilt — let  him  not 
suffer  for  my  crimes  1  Alexina  never  can 
be  his,  and  yet  no  cause  exists  that  ought 
to  separate  them.  Dear,  unhappy  pair ! 
the  dark  influence  of  my  fate  encircles  you 
— for  my  sins,  you,  alas !  must  be  punished ! 
Too  plainly  it  appears  that  the  heavy  penal- 
ty of  my  guilt  is  beginning,  and  I  shall  be 
made  to  suffer  in  the  person  of  my  son." 

Lord  Deveron  had  felt  the  misery  of 
unrequited  love — he  had  experienced  the 
anguish  of  separation ;  he  had  also  known 
the  wretchedness  of  seeing  the  object  he 
adored  the  wife  of  another,  and  he  would 
gladly  have  made  any  sacrifice  to  spare 
lord  Ellesmere  such  tortures.  But  it  was 
impossible — no  disclosure  in  his  power  to 
make  would  remove  the  objection  of 
Alexander  Duncan,  and  he  foresaw,   in 
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his  son's  passion  for  Alexina,  wretched- 
ness for  both. 

Unable  to  reply  in  his  present  frame  of 
mind,  either  to  the  coimtess  or  his  son,  he 
placed  the  letters  in  his  cabinet,  and,  at- 
tended by  Conrad,  went  to  view  the  pro- 
gress made  by  the  workmen  in  the  road 
which  he  had  ordered  to  be  cut  through 
the  rocks,  according  to  the  plan  of  lord 
Roslyn. 

Here  again  he  met  Jamie  Hoss,  whose 
sight  he  would  willingly  have  avoided,  for 
he  fancied  that  he  regarded  him  with  eyes 
of  suspicion ;  but,  neither  awed  by  his  rank, 
nor  restrained  by  his  chilling  and  haughty 
demeanour,  Jamie  Ross  approached  him 
unceremoniously,  and  informed  him,  that 
after  blowing  up  a  huge  mass  of  rock,  the 
labourers  had  discovered  a  cave  of  asto- 
nishing depth  and  extent.  Lord  Deveron 
coldly  thanking  him  for  having  taken  the 
trouble  to  apprise  him  of  the  discovery, 
vrould  have  passed  on,  but  Jamie  Ross, 
unmoved  by  the  stately  manner  and  for- 
bidding air  of  the  earl,  continued  to  say — 
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**  My  curiosity  led  me,  among  many  more, 
to  see  this  extraordinary  cave,  at  the  ex- 
treme end  of  which  is  a  huge  stone,  whicli 
very  much  resembles  a  coffin  ;  but  its  size 
is  so  enormous,  that  if  it  really  contains 
human  bones,  they  must  have  supported  a 
body  of  at  least  twice  the  height  and  di- 
mensions of  the  present  race  of  men." 

The  earl  bowed,  and  again  thanked  Ja- 
mie Ross  for  his  information,  who  was 
prevented  from  making  any  further  obser- 
vations by  lord  Deveron  ordering  ladders 
to  be  placed  for  his  immediate  examina- 
tion of  the  cave  ;  which  order  being  obey- 
ed, he  commanded  a  man  to  precede  him 
with  a  torch,  while  he,  attended  by  Con- 
rad, slowly  descended  the  ladders,  and 
gained  the  first  excavation,  which  was 
merely  a  narrow  winding  passage,  leading 
by  a  steep  and  slippery  path  to  the  cave, 
which  being  illuminated  by  the  blaze  of 
the  torch,  exhibited  a  wide  square,  the 
bottom  of  which  was  of  smooth  sand,  which 
glittered  like  silver,  and  was  curiously 
formed  between  rocks  of  various  forms  and 
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colours,  which  by  the  torchlight  appeared 
beautiful  and  dazzling  ;  but  before  the  earl 
could  approach  what  Jamie  Ross,  who  had 
descended  after  him  to  the  cave,  denomi- 
nated the  stone  coffin,  the  man  who  car- 
ried the  torch  let  it  fall  accidentally  from 
his  hand,  and  the  cave  was  instantly  in- 
volved in  darkness. 

Terrified  at  their  situation,  so  deep  be- 
low the  surface  of  the  earth,  in  a  place  to 
which  their  natural  superstition  had  alrea- 
dy attached  supernatural  terrors,  the  men 
hastily  sought  the  entrance,  leaving  the 
earl,  who  could  not  imitate  their  speed,  as 
he  believed,  alone,  for  he  had  called  on 
Conrad  when  the  torch  fell,  but  had  re- 
ceived no  intimation  that  he  had  heard, 
or  was  near.  Pursuing  as  swiftly  as  he  w^as 
able  the  retreating  steps  of  the  men,  a  cold 
hand  tightly  grasped  his,  which  he,  to  feel 
his  way,  had  extended  before  him.  A  groan 
of  horror  burst  from  the  earl,  as  a  voice,  in 
the  well-remembered  tones  which  he  had 
heard  on  the  terrace,  sounded  on  his  ear — 
e3 
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**  The  coffin  your  curiosity  brought  you 
to  see  contains  not  the  bones  of  Leo- 
lin  lord  Roslyn,  neither  is  this  cave  pol- 
luted with  the  blood  of  a  victim  immolat- 
ed by  treiK'hery.  Miserable  wretch  !  what 
hast  thou  obtained  by  the  sacrifice  of  ho- 
nour, by  the  abandonment  of  virtue,  by 
the  violation  of  principle  ? — Art  thou  hap- 
py? is  thy  mind  content?" 

Terror  had  chained  the  speech  of  the 
earl — the  horrible  ague  of  fear  shook  his 
nerves^  as  the  hand,  colder  to  his  terrified 
imagination  than  death,  firmly  held  his  in 
its  clammy  grasp, 

"  What  hast  thou  gained  by  peijury 
and  treachery  ^"  resumed  the  voice.  *^  The 
love  of  the  injured  Constance  never  was — 
never  will  be  thine ;  she  mourns,  with  con- 
stant grief,  the  luisband  of  her  youth,  de- 
stroyed by  thee.  Dost  thou  enjoy  the 
dignities  and  wealth,  so  basely,  so  unjustly, 
so  inhumanly  obtained?  No!  for  themi- 
,sery  that  gnaws  tliy  heart  is  read  in  thy 
face — thou  art  a  living  monument  of  guilt ! 
In  the  eyes  of  men  thou  ai't  a  spectre  more 
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terrible  to  behold  than  that  which  sits 
beside  thee  at  the  noonday  banquet  — 
more  horrible  than  that  which  nightly 
haunts  thy  couch.  Archibald  Bruce,  de- 
stroyer of  innocence !  repent  thy  unexam- 
pled guilt,  thou  cruel  desolater  of  human 
happiness !  thou  accursed  on  earth,  re- 
pent! while  yet  the  time  is  given  thee, 
repent,  and  let  thy  penitence  gain  thee  par- 
don in  heaven  1"^ 

Having  pronounced  this  awful  warning, 
the  cold  hand  relaxed  its  hold,  and  the 
earlj  enfeebled  by  fear,  fell  to  the  earth,  in 
which  situation  he  was  shortly  after  found 
by  Conrad,  who  had  been  borne  forvv'ard, 
in  spite  of  his  efforts  to  remain  in  the  cave, 
by  the  press  of  the  men  in  their  precipi- 
tate retreat ;  and  to  prevent  being  tramp- 
led under  their  feet,  he  was  obliged  to 
hasten  up  the  ladder ;  where,  having  again 
procured  light,  he  returned  to  the  cave,  to 
relieve  the  terrors,  which  long  attendance 
on  his  person  had  taught  him  always  assail- 
ed the  earl  when  left  in  darkness.  Cheer- 
<id  by  the  voice  of  his  faithful  Swiss,  the 
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earl  raised  his  head  from  the  earth  ;  but 
his  look  was  wild,  and  his  speech  for  some 
morpents  incoherent,  and  it  was  with  ex- 
treme difficulty  that  Conrad  dragged,  ra- 
ther than  led  him,  to  the  foot  of  the  lad- 
der, where  he  was  obliged  to  call  for  as- 
sistance. 

Being  at  length  placed  in  the  open  air, 
the  earl's  mind  became  calm;  and  the 
workmen  were  told,  that  groping  his  way 
from  the  cave,  he  had  fallen  against  one  of 
the  projecting  rocks,  and  being  stunned, 
had  lain  on  the  earth,  unable  to  rise.  This 
representation  accounted  to  some  for  his 
remaining  so  long  in  the  cave,  while  others 
believed  he  had  been  detained  by  the  gob- 
lin, or  spirit  of  the  place— an  idea  which 
his  wild  and  haggard  looks  confirmed. 

On  his  return  to  the  castle,  the  earl  re- 
called  every  word  uttered  to  him  in  the 
cave;  and  while  his  conscience  acknow- 
ledged the  truth  of  the  accusation,  and  the 
necessity  of  the  repentance  so  Solemnly 
urged  and  so  strongly  recommended,  his 
reason  was  convinced  that  the  band  which 
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grasped  his  was  mortal — the  voice  that  ut- 
tered his  condemnation  human. — "  Oh, 
what  a  state  is  guilt !"  said  he ;  "  perpe- 
tual terror  and  unceasing  anguish  !  I  am 
betrayed — the  villain  Otterley  has  divulg- 
ed  Yet  it  cannot  be,  for  in  accusing  me 

he  involves  his  own  life.  The  fiends  of  hell, 
having  seduced  my  soul  to  the  commission 
of  guilt,  are  now  leagued  together  to  tor- 
ture me.  It  was  a  hand  of  flesh  that  so 
firmly  held  mine.  Could  it  be  Jamie  Ross? 
Th^  voice  was  not  his — but  men  can  alter 
their  tones.  It  must  have  been  him — the 
contents  of  the  paper  I  destroyed  dwell  on 
his  mind,  and  fill  it  with  suspicion.  His 
too  might  be  the  hand  that  painted  the 
transparencies — Yet  how  should  he  know 
that  Otterley — that  v/as  a  random  guess, 
accidentally  just.  It  must  be  so — my  se- 
cret tormentor  is  this  man  of  noted  worth, 
this  Jamie  Ross !" 

The  earl  having  settled  this  point  in  his 
own  mind,  felicitated  himself  that  he  had 
not  suffered  fear  to  lead  hhn  into  confes- 
sions which  would  have  placed  not  only 
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Lis  fame,  but  his  life,  in  the  power  of  a 
mail  whom  lie  considered  inquisitive  and 
meddling,  and^  for  whom  he  felt  no  senti- 
ment but  utter  dislike. 

On  the  following  morning  he  was  too 
much  indisposed  to  begin  the  search  in  the 
vaults;  and  remembering  the  request  of 
lord  Ellesmere,  he  sat  down  to  write  to  Mr. 
Duncan  ;  but  perceiving  that  what  he  had 
written  would  rather  serve  to  confirm  than 
remove  the  suspicions  excited  in  the  sur- 
geon's mind,  he  tore  the  letter. — "  Alexina 
can  never  be  the  wife  of  Algernon,"  said 
lordDeveron;  "an  inexplicable  mystery 
divides  them,  and  I,  wretch  that  I  am!  I 
am  the  fatal  cause — I  decree  them  wretch- 
edness !  This  is  one  of  the  heavy  punish- 
ments of  my  guilt !  The  happiness  of  my 
son  is  the  wish  of  my  soul,  and  I,  witliout 
the  power  to  alter  his  destiny — I  decree 
him  misery!" 

The  next  day,  lord  Deveron,  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  his  faithful  Swiss,  descended  the 
inoss-covered  steps  that  led  to  the  ceme- 
tery under  the  castle,  where  the  workmen. 
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carrying  torches  in  their  hands,  had  the 
iiioment  before  entered,  and  were,  with 
gaping  wonder,  surveying  its  gloomy  ex- 
tent. 

To  the  extreme  astonishment  of  lord 
Deveron,  he  found  the  earth  in  several 
places  broken  up,  and  many  of  the  ancient 
coffins  removed  from  their  places,  and  open. 
On  advancing  under  a  rude  Gothic  arch, 
he  stumbled  against  something,  which,  on 
stooping  to  investigate,  he  perceived  to  be 
a  small  iron  coffer,  of  antique  form,  on  tlie 
lid  of  which  appeared  an  inscription,  but 
so  corroded  by  time  and  rust,  that  it  v/as 
impossible  to  decipher  the  characters. 
The  idea  that  this  was  the  identical  iron 
coffer  spoken  of  in  the  manuscript  record 
instantly  occurred  to  lord  Deveron,  who, 
as  he  attempted  to  raise  the  lid,  discover- 
ed that  it  stood  on  a  ridge  of  earth,  which 
had  been  recently  thrown  up  from  tlie 
middle  of  the  arch,  where  a  hole  of  consi- 
derable depth  still  remained — a  yawning 
evidence  that  it  had  been  buried,  and  that 
the  daring  hand  which  had  drawn  it  forth 
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forth  had  not  considered  it  necessary  to 
conceal  the  act  by  closing  up  the  chasm. 

With  the  assistance  of  the  strong  arm  of 
Conrad,  the  lid  of  the  iron  coffer  was  raised, 
but  instead  of  gold  and  jewels,  it  contain- 
ed only  a  paper,  folded  in  the  form  of  a 
letter ;  it  bore  no  superscription,  and  the 
earl,  with  anxious  and  impatient  eye,  ex- 
amined its  contents.  The  writing  seem- 
ed familiar  to  liis  sight,  and  with  increas- 
ing agitation  and  surprise,  he  read — 

^  The  lord  of  Deveron  Castle,  to  whom 
the  treasures  contained  in  this  iron  coffer 
justly  belong,  having  occasion  for  them, 
has  drawn  them  from  their  long  conceal- 
ment— the  rightful  owner  has  taken  them 
away.  Though  buried  deep  in  the  earth  for 
several  hundred  years.  Providence  has  en- 
abled the  heir  of  Leolin,  the  sixth  earl  of 
Deveron,  to  read  the  language  forgotten 
by  ages,  and  instructed  him  to  repeat  the 
cabalistical  words  that  composed  the  spell 
of  Maurice  Dalkeith,  whose  soul  may 
Heaven  preserve  in  happiness  eternal !" 
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The  paper  dropped  from  the  nerveless 
fingers  of  the  earl,  as  his  glaring  eye  wan- 
dered over  the  shadowy  extent  of  the  ce- 
metery, in  the  horrible  expectation  of  be- 
holding the  writer ;  but  no  form  appear- 
ing to  realize  his  consternation,  he  said,  in 
a  tremulous  voice — "  Our  search  proceeds 
no  further ;  for  this,"  pointing  to  the  iron 
coffer,  "  is  doubtless  the  object  I  sought, 
and  which,  from  the  freshness  of  the  earth, 
seems  recently  dug  up." 

"  Ay,  by  my  troth!  here  has  been  rare 
digging  and  delving,"  replied  the  man  Vv  ho 
had  been  selected  from  the  terrace  wall  by 
command  of  the  earl ;  "  and  whoever  has 
been  at  work  was  neither  afraid  of  the 
devil  or  ghosts,  for  here  has  been  line  root- 
ing up  of  coffins ;  but  perhaps  they  had  a 
notion  that  the  gold  and  silver  was  hid  ^ 
with  the  dead  folk,  for  a  good  many  cof- 
fins are  knocked  to  pieces." 

Lord  Deveron  advanced  tov/ards  the 
speaker,  and  beheld  several  of  the  coffins 
open,  the  forms  they  had  once  contain- 
ed crumbled  to   original  dust.     At  this 
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sight  the  prediction  of  old  IMaggie  Greame 
recurred  forcibly  to^the  earl's  recollection  ; 
a  chill  shudder  ran  through  his  veins,  and 
a  sick  faint  sensation  made  him  lean  for 
support  on  the  shoulder  of  Conrad.  For 
a  moment  he  gazed  on  the  time-demo- 
lished coffins ;  then  ordering  the  men  to 
replace  them  in  the  earth,  and  fill  up  the 
hole  underneath  the  arch  from  which  the 
iron  coffer  had  been  dug,  he  hastened,  as 
quickly  as  his  tottering  limbs  would  per- 
mit, from  the  cemetery,  saying  to  him- 
self— "  The  dim  sight  of  Maggie  Greame, 
in  her  last  moments,  saw  visions  of  the 
future:  part  of  her  prediction  is  already 
fulfilled — the  coffins  in  Deveron  chapel 
are  indeed  open,  and  soon,  very  soon 
shall  the  rest  be  accomplished — soon  shall 
I  be  swept  from  the  earth,  and  the  green 
branch  shall  flourish  in  the  courts  of  De- 
veron  Castle.  I  shall  be  remembered  only 
with  detestation  ;  and  wherever  my  grave 
shall  be  made,  the  aged  and  the  young 
will  turn  with  execrations  from  the  unhal- 
lowed  spot   that   hides    the  mouldering 
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ashes  of  a  man  so  forsaken  of  heaven — so 
hated  on  earth,  as  Archibald  Bruce !  This 
paper,"  looking  on  that  found  in  the  iron 
coffer,  *•  this  is  another  mystery  :  the  cha- 
racters are  Leolin's — but  to  the  dead  of 
v/hat  use  are  gold  and  jewels  ?  Every  day 
produces  some  strange  occurrence.  Am  I  in- 
deed surrounded  by  spells,  for  surely  these 
incidents  cannot  be  natural  ?  But  the  writ- 
ing of  men  may  be  similar,  and  this  paper 
may  be  artfully  written  to  impose  on  my 
senses — It  must  be  so.  Yet  the  predic- 
tion of  Maggie  Greame  is  in  part  fulfilled ; 
the  coffins  in  Deveron  chapel  are  open. 
Archibald  Bruce  shall  soon  make  way  for 
the  green  branch  that  comes  across  the 
Tweed.  Oh,  injured  Iloslyn !  could  I 
restore  thy  child ! — But  the  halls  of  Deve- 
ron Castle  shall  be  filled  by  strangers  to 
thy  blood,  and  an  English  banner  shall 
proudly  wave  from  thy  turrets — thy  vas- 
sals shall  weep  thy  loss  anew,  and  as  they 
view  the  melancholy  change  effected  by 
my  evil  deeds,  shall  hate  my  memory 
and  execrate  mv  name." 
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CHAPTER  II. 


•*' -I I  do  believe 

Pale  ghosts  of  the  departed  rise  again, 

To  warn  the  vicious — lo  tell  the  punishment 

Of  unrepented  guilt." 


" The  holy  marriage  vow 

She  has  preparVi ;  her  doting  husband,  who 
Did  tliiiik  her  pure  as  innocence,  she  has 
Deceiv'd." 


Oh,  the  curse  of  marriage  ! 


That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours. 
And  not  their  appetites.*' 


"  Her  marriage  vow  she  thought  but  wind, 
Her  reputation  left  behind, 
For  never  to  her  ment;)l  view 
Appear'd  the  day  that  she  should  rue ; 
But  sure  that  day  will  coT)e,  when  she 
Shall  mourn  her  fault  in  misery." 

The  consciousness  of  guilt,  of  the  enor- 
mous extent  of  which  he  feared  to  provoke 
an  investigation,  imposed  on  the  earl  of 
Deveron  a  mortifying  silence — a  dastardly 
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acquiescence  with  the  depredatory  outrage 
so  boldly  committed  in  the  burying  vaults 
of  the  chapel.  It  was  utterly  out  of  his 
power  to  state  the  loss  he  had  sustained, 
or  ascertain  what  jewels  or  what  gold  the 
iron  coffer  contained;  but  the  very  cir- 
cumstance of  its  concealment  proved  its 
great  value;  and  that  it  really  was  found 
appeared  beyond  all  dispute,  from  the 
paper  left  in  the  coffer,  evidently  new4y 
written,  the  mysterious  characters  of  which, 
so  very  like  the  writing  of  lord  Roslyn, 
had  at  first  avvakened  all  his  superstitious 
horrors,  and  now  employed  his  constant 
meditation. 

The  treasure,  amount  to  what  it  might, 
was  now  lost  to  him  for  ever,  and  it  was 
certain  the  robber,  having  a  knowleds^e  of 
the  liandwriting  of  lord  Roslyn,  had  in- 
tended to  impress  the  belief  that  it  was  re- 
moved by  supernatural  agency. 

Connecting  all  the  strange  circum- 
stances that  had  one  by  one  occurred  to 
him  since  his  arrival  at  the  castle,  lord 
Deveron  was  confirmed  in  the  belief  that 
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near  him  lurked  some  disaffected  person 
— some  secret  enemy;  and  who  so  like- 
ly as  Jamie  Ross,  whose  mind,  inflamed 
by  the  information  he  had  received  from 
the  ignorant  girl  who  had  attended  the 
deathbed  of  Maggie  Greame,  and  by  the 
paper  found  in  her  hut,  continually  de- 
vised schemes  to  injure  and  annoy  him  ? 
The  more  the  earl  considered  these  matters, 
the  more  his  mind  bccime  convinced  that, 
jointly  with  the  steward,  and  aided  by  his 
connivance  and  assistance,  the  burial  vaults 
had  been  dug,  and  that  they  had  enriched 
themselves  by  a  discovery  of  the  treasure 
wiiich  the  earth  had  for  so  many  ages  hid 
in  the  depth  of  its  dark  bosom.  But  still, 
of  this  robbery  he  could  produce  no  posi- 
tive proof;  and  even  were  this  to  be  ob- 
tained, he  trembled  lest  he  should  draw 
upon  himself  inquiries  by  which  his  own 
fame  might  be  involved  in  utter  and  irre- 
mediable ruin. 

That  lord  Deveron  had  found  the  vaults 
under  the  chapel  newly  dug  up,  and 
many  coffins  displaced  and  broken  to  pieces, 
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was  immediately  known,  not  only  to  the 
domestics  of  the  castle,  but  also  among  the 
inhabitants  of  the  forest  of  Mar;  yet,  though 
a  general  dread  and  wonder  was  excited, 
and  many  marvellous  tales  and  supersti- 
tious traditions  revived  in  the  huts  of  these 
simple  credulous  people,  no  suspicion  at- 
tached to  any  individual  as  the  robber. 
Some  of  the  honest  souls  expressed  their 
astonishment  that  any  one  should  have 
been  daring  enough  to  venture  among  the 
dead  to  seek  after  a  coffer  that  had  always 
been  said  to  have  the  devil  for  its  guard, 
while  others  believed  that  the  davineshi, 
who  had  a  hand  in  making  the  coffer,  had 
themselves,  by  their  own  power,  dug  it  up 
and  removed  the  treasure,  having  a  know- 
ledge that  lord  Deveron  had  formed  the 
intention  to  search  the  vaults,  and  appro- 
priate what  was  theirs  to  his  own  use. 

In  a  few  days  after  this  outrage,  as  the 
earl  termed  it,  had  been  committed  on  his 
property,  his  thoughts  were  suddenly 
withdrawn  from  the  contemplation  of  the 
probable  loss  he  had  sustained,  by  receiv- 
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lug  a  letter  from  the  wife  of  the  reverend 
WiUiam  Otterley,  stating  that,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  fall,  her  husband  had  been 
seized  with  an  alarming  illness — that  it 
was  his  most  particular  request  that  lord 
Deveron  would,  without  delay,  hasten  to 
London,  he  having  some  matters  of  great 
importance  to  relate.  JVlrs.  Otterley,  in  a 
most  pressing  and  earnest  manner,  entreat- 
ed that  the  earl  would  expedite  his  jour- 
ney, as  the  communications  her  husband 
wished  to  make  appeared  to  be  of  extra- 
ordinary moment,  from  the  unceasing  and 
anxious  desire  he  expressed  to  see  him. 

*'  What  have  I  now  to  learn  ?"  said  lord 
Deveron,  letting  fall  the  letter,  while  a 
thousand  fearful  and  perplexing  tonjectures 
crowded  his  harrassed  brain.  "  What 
strange  event  has  arisen,  that  he  so  ur- 
gently demands  my  presence? — mine, 
whom,  I  know,  he  rather  shunned  of  late 
than  sought,  for  I  am  a  melancholy  man, 
and  he  ever  hated  to  reflect.  The  affairs 
of  Otterley  are  prosperous — his  family  are 
all  htodsomely  provided  for — his  establish- 
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ment  is  splendid — he  lives  luxuriously,  for 
lie  has  grown  rich  by  villany;  and,  if  appear- 
ances* are  to  be  trusted,  no  compunctious 
feelings  operate  to  destroy  his  enjoyments; 
his  frame  seems  particularly  strong  and 
healthy,  and  his  ruddy  countenance  and 
ready  laugh  speak  a  mind  perfectly  at 
ease  and  happy.  But  may  not  his  le- 
thargic conscience  be  at  length  roused 
from  its  trance  ?  may  not  pain  and  sick- 
ness introduce  remorse  ?  Yes,  yes,  it  is — 
it  must  be  so.  Otterley — the  unbelieving 
Otterley,  wakes  at  last  to  feel  the  horrors 
that  torture  me ;  he  sees  at  length  what  he 
has  so  often  ridiculed — pale  pliantoms  flit- 
ting round  his  bed ;  in  his  appalled  ears 
sound  the  piteous  dying  groans  of  him 
whose  confiding  youth  he  so  basely  be- 
trayed— the  gi'oans  of  the  injured  murder- 
ed Leolin.  But  I  must  begone — every 
moment  that  I  linger  here  involves  me  in 
peril.  The  infidel  Otterley,  assailed  by 
the  dread  of  death  (for  having  all  his  life 
enjoyed  robust  health,  a  little  pain  will 
serve  to  terrify  and  make  him  fancy  the 
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hour  of  dissolution  close  at  hand)  may,  in 

the  imbecility  of  fear,  divulge 1  must 

away  on  the  instant — T  must,  if  possible, 
prevent  a  disclosure,  which  would  pour 
destruction  on  us  both," 

Lord  Deveron,  having  ordered  Conrad 
to  prepare  for  their  immediate  return  to 
England,  gave  the  steward  such  hasty  in- 
structions, respecting  the  procedure  of  the 
various  works  of  improvement  already  be- 
gun on  the  domain,  as  he  conceived  were 
immediately  necessary  for  k-eeping  the 
peasantry  and  vassals  employed,  and  bade 
him  expect  his  further  directions  by  letter. 
He  then  entered  his  travelling-carriage, 
and  as  it  drove  from  the  gates  of  tlie 
castle,  he  cast  a  look  of  anguish  on  its 
ivy-cov€red  walk  and  venerable  turret^ 
for  his  heart  had  a  sorrowful  presentiment 
that  he  beheld  them  for  the  last  time.  The 
prediction  of  old  Maggie  Greame  rushed 
on  ins  memory,  and  he  exclaimed  aloud — 
"  I'arewe)l  for  ever  the  home  of  my  ances- 
tors— the  asylum  of  ,my  infancy  !  Fare- 
well  for  ever,  native  Scotland ! — I  shall  re- 
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tarn  to  }^ou  no  more — '  I  see  tlie  coffins 
in  Deveron  chapel  broken  till  pieces,  arid  a 
gi'een  branch  brought  ahint  the  Tweed, 
and  planted  in  the  courtyard  of  the  castle, 
which  grows  up  till  a  stately  tree.*  Yes, 
yes,"  continued  the  earl,  "  all  this  will 
shortly  be  accomplished,  and  I  shall  be 
nothing — Oh,  would  it  may  be  so ! — would 
I  were  sure  that  I  should  sink  into  no- 
thing!" 

After  a  journey,  performed  in  the  ut- 
most anxiety  of  mind,  and  almost  without 
rest,  the  earl  of  Deveron  alighted  from  his 
carriage  at  the  door  of  an  elegant  house  in 
Sackville-street,  where,  liaving  exchanged 
hasty  salutations  with  jMrs.  Otterley,  he 
learned  that,  in  consequence  of  a  contusion 
on  his  head,  her  husband's  brain  appeared 
at  times  to  be  strangely  affected. 

Lord  Deveron  staid  not  to  inquire  after 
the  nature  of  his  wanderings,  but  request- 
ed  to  be  shewn  immediately  to  the  sick 
man's  chamber,  whom  he  found  with  his 
head  bound  up,  and  suffering  from  severe 
bruises,  but  apparently  in  the  full  posses- 
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sion  of  ills  senses,  as  he  expressed  much 
joy  lit  his  arrival,  and,  having  dismissed 
his  attendants,  said — "  We  are  deceived — 
the  baron  Waldeck  has  imposed  vipon  iis 
— -LeoHn  lives !" 

"Lives!"  repeated  the  earl,  with  a  smile 
of  incredidity ;  "  from  whence  hav^e  you 
this  most  improbable  intelligence  ?" 

"  From  the  actual  evidence  of  my  own 
eyes,"  replied  Otterley.  "  I  listen  not  to 
idle  report — I  have  seen  him." 

"  Where?"  demanded  the  earl,  inward- 
ly  shuddering — "  when  ?" 

"  The  night  before  Mrs.  Otterley  wrote 
to  you,"  returned  the  sick  man,  "  I  was 
returning  alone  from  the  Opera,  when,  as 
I  descended  the  steps  of  my  chariot,  lord 
Roslyn  stood  before  me — pale,  thin,  and 
much  altered  from  the  blooming  youth  I 
left  in  Germany — so  altered,  his  person- 
might  have  deceived  my  sight,  but  the 
thrilling  tones  of  his  never-to-be-forgotten 
voice  convinced  me  of  the  fact." 

'*  Did  he  then  speak  to  you  ?"  said  the 
carl. 
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"  Yes,"  replied  Otterley,  "  and  Lis 
words  seemed  to  pierce  my  heart  and 
brain.  '  Saintly  liypocrite !'  said  he,  *  art 
thou  indeed  liappy  with  thy  ill-acquired 
wealth?  dost  thou  not  fear  an  awful  retri- 
bution—an hour  of  horrible  punishment? 
Tremble,  wretch  !  it  is  not  far  oil !'  T  must 
have  fallen  on '  the  pavement  from  the 
steps  of  the  carriage,  for  when  I  recover- 
ed sense,  I  found  myself  covered  with 
bruises,  and  surrounded  by  medical  men." 

"  Have  you  received  any  other  notice 
of  the  existence  of  lord  Koslyn  ?"  asked 
the  earl, 

"  No,"  returned  Otterley,  ''  but  I  every 
moment  expect  the  threatened  vengeance. 
As  soon  as  I  could  command  my  distract- 
ed thoughts,  I  sent  to  apprize  you  of  the 
tempest  likely  to  burst  upon  us,  that  we 
might  together  concert  measures  for  im- 
mediate flight,  No  doubt,"  added  he, 
"  every  engine  of  the  law  will  be  set  to 
work  against  us." 

"  When  T  spoke  to  you,"  said  the  earl, 
*^  of  the  appearance  I  beheld  under  the 
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mined  arch  of  St.  Hildeberfs  in  Northum- 
berland, you  laughed  and  ridiculed  the 
horrors  with  which  my  mind  was  filled. 
Since  then,  in  the  forest  of  Mar,  on  a  spot 
distinguished  by  a  particular  event,  these 
eyes  again  beheld  the  same  apparition.  I 
saw  him — even  now  the  remembrance  fills 
me  with  horror — the  pale  shadowy  form 
of  Leolin  met  my  eyes !  yet  I  am  certain 
that  he  breathes  no  more — '  his  bones  are 
marrowless !" 

'  Otterley  for  a  moment  seemed  to  muse; 
then  doubtingly  exclaimed — "  Can  such 
things  be  possible?  is  there  indeed  an- 
other world  to  enter  on  when  we  depart 
from  this?  must  I  be].ieve  that  though  the 
perishable  body  returns  again  to  earth,  the 
spirit  lives  in  other  realms  ?" 

"  Alas !  for  us,"  'Said  lord  Deveron,  so- 
lemnly, "  this  is  a  fatal  truth." 

"  Must  I  believe,"  continued  Otterley, 
"  that  the  transient  enjoyments  of  this  life 
are  succeeded  by  an  eternity  of  punish- 
ment? and  what  enjoyment  does  this 
world  afford,  if  the  sheeted  dead,  bursting 
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t!ie  ligaments  of  the  grave,  rise  in  oiir 
path  to  interrupt  otrr  pleasures,  and  up- 
braid us  even  in  this  mortal  life  with  all 
the  injuries  they  have  suffered  at  our 
hands?" 

"  It  is  a  fearful  thouglit,"  replied  lord 
Deveron. 

"  But  yet  it  cannot  be,"  resumed  Otter- 
ley — **'  the  dead  return  not." 

"  As  surely  as  we  live,  they  do  returnj"" 
continued  the  earl:  "  woe  for  me — I  have 
had  the  terrible  conviction!  Twice  has 
the  amearthly  form  of  Leolin  appeared  be- 
fore  me !  He  was  permitted  to  return,  to 
warn  me  of  another  world — to  teach  me 
that  by  repentance " 

"  What  mean  you  by  repentance  ?"  de- 
manded Otterley,  sneerin gly  ;  "  think  you 
I  can  observe  the  precepts  of  lean  absti- 
nence, and  waste  my  flesh  with  fastings- 
devote  my  hours  to  weeping,  prayer,  and 
mortifying  penance  ?  No — this  is  im- 
possible— my  nature  w^ould  not  bear  it; 
while  I  live  I  will  enjoy :  after  this  life, 
eomes  not,  as  fools   believe,  retribution^ 
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but  annihilation.  Again  I  do  repeat,  Leo- 
lin  of  Deveron  lives — be  warned  in  time — 
rouse  from  your  superstitious  trance — lord 
Roslyn  lives  !  Collect  your  w^ealth  toge- 
ther, and  let  us  fly  before  the  now-gather- 
ing storm  burst  on  our  heads,  and  crush 
us  in  its  fury." 

Lord  Deveron  drew  nearer  to  the  couch 
6n  which  Otterley  tossed  in  feverish  im- 
patience of  the  bruises  that  withheld  him 
from  his  pleasures. — "  The  bones  of  Leo- 
lin,"  said  the  earl,  "are  crumbled  to  dust; 
but  his  unquiet  spirit  wanders  the  earth — 
a  certain  proof  that  when  the  breath  departs, 
the  vivifying  principle,  the  soul,  soars 
back  again  to  him  who  breathed  it  in  its 
earth v  tabernacle.  Can  this  be  indeed 
doubtful  to  your  mind?  do  you  preach 
eternal  life  and  deny  its  truth?  do  you 
teach  the  joys  and  punishments  of  a  world 
to  come  to  the  multitude,  and  disbelieve 
yourself  all  that  the  sacred  writings  teach 
of  divinity  and  immortality  ?" 

*'  Inventions  all,"  said  Otterley.  "  Priest- 
ly craft  first   tilled  the  world  with  super- 
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stitioiis  legends,  and  taught  the  monstrous 
tales  of  mkacles  and  spectres  :  to  fetter  in 
base  subjection  their  fellow- men,  they 
held  forth  the  joys  of  heaven  and  punish- 
ments  of  hell.  The  wise  and  thinking  mind 
disdains  these  saintly  fables — 1  believe 
them  not.  My  path  of  preferment  w^as 
the  church — it  led  to  wealth,  to  fame,  and 
honour ;  the  folly  and  credulity  of  others 
I  have  made  subservient  to  my  interest 
and  pleasures;  to  enjoy  this  life  is  the 
bound  of  all  rny  hopes  :  I  expect  not — I 
desire  not  an  hereafter,"  ^ 

"  Wretched  man !''  returned  lord  De^ 
veron,  shuddering,  "  too  surely  you  will 
find,  that  cffter  this  there  is  another  life — 
a  terrible  hereafter — everlasting  punish- 
ment— the  very  thought  of  which  congeals 
my  blood  with  hon'or." 

"  Mean  coward  !'^  exclaimed  Otterley, 
casting  on  him  a  look  of  mingled  fury  aiid 
disdain;  "if  hell  there  is,  that  hell  thou 
liast  incurred,  and  will  endure  its  fiercest 
hottest  torments  !  But  for  thy  sophistry  I 
F  3 
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had  not  stood  within  the  danger  of  its 
punishment — but  for  thy  temptations,  thy 
bribe  of  temporal  benefits,  I  might  have 
stood  secure,  and  met  hereafter  calm  and 
undismayed.  Ilemember,villain,what  thou 
hast  made  me — a  destroyer— a  murderer ! 
Think,  and  tremble  for  thy  own  fate !  In 
that  terrible  hereafter,  if  such  there  be,  I 
shall  become  a  fiend,  and  my  own  punish- 
ment will  be  to  torture  thee.  Already," 
continued  Otterley,  starting  up  and  look- 
ing madly  round  him,  "  already  I  am  in 
hell !  I  see  my  hands  sharpen  into  talons 
— I  feel  my  eyes  dart  flames,  and  my  hot 
breath  impregnated  with  steams  of  sul- 
phur !" 

The  eyes  of  Otterley  glared  wildly,  and 
uttering  a  fearful  yell,  he  threw  himself 
from  the  couch,  and  rolled,  in  horrible 
convulsions,  on  the  floor. 

Lord  Deveron  cal>ed  loudly  for  assist- 
ance, and  after  much  resistance  and  dreadful 
ravings,  the  wretched  Otterley  was  again 
placed  in  his  bed;  but  the  hour  in  which  he 
might  have  repented  his  crimes  was  past. 
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to  return  no  more— for  the  light  of  his 
reason  was  extinguished  for  ever! 

Mrs.  Otterley  was  a  silly  artless  woman^ 
fond  of  gaiety  and  fashionable  amuse- 
ments— a  sick  chamber,  and  the  society  of 
a  madman,  were  by  no  means  agreeable  to- 
her  fancy,  who  had  married  to  advance 
herself  in  life,  and  not  from  any  sentiment 
©f  affection  ;  she  therefore  readily  gave  up 
the  charge  of  her  husband  to  liis  fHend 
lord  Deveron,  vvho  immediately  placed 
him  under  such  guard,  and  in  such  seclu- 
sion, that  his  ravings  were  not  likely  to 
wound'  the  exquisite  sensibility  of  his  wife,.. 
or  reach  the  public  ear.- 

The  sudden  and  unexpected' appearance- 
of  the  earl  at  his  own  mansion  occasioned 
much  astonishment ;  but  neither  the  coun- 
tess nor  lord  Ellesmere  made  any  inquiry 
into  tlie  mgtive  of  \m  abrupt  retui*n ;  they 
knev/  hisbabits^  approximating  to  insani- 
ty, and  suspecting  that  he  Vv-as- then  under 
the  distressful  influence  of  some  new  chi- 
mera,, they  humanely  and  considerately 
fojbore  to  inflame  his^  mind  and  add  to  hi&^ 
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distemper  by  look  or  question.  Nor  did 
the  earl  meet  any  solace  for  his  own  dire 
aiHictions  in  the  domestic  circle;  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  wife  w^as  far  from  cheerful, 
and  she  appeared  paler  and  thinner  than 
w^hen  they  parted  in  Northumberland. 
.  Lord  Eilesmere  was  evidently  unhappy, 
though  he  endeavoured  to  smile ;  but  the 
ead  saw  the  smile  was  that  of  heartfelt 
woe,  and  he  felt  the  pang  of  bitter  re- 
morse, as  his  conscience  upbraided  him 
with  being  the  sole  cause  of  that  sorrow 
which  all  his  efforts  failed  to  conceal. 

Alexina,  though  more  lovely  and  inte- 
resting than  ever,  had  exchanged  her  ajii- 
mated  cheerfulness  for  pensive  thoughlful- 
ness.  The  earl  observed  she  spoke  but 
little,  sighed  frequently,  and  that  her 
eyes  were  often  moist  with  tears,  which, 
though  not  permitted  to  flow,  hung  glit- 
teriiig  on  the  diirk  fringes  of  her  eyelids. 

As  lord  Deveron  contemplated  the 
tcaiity  and  elegance  of  Alexina,  and  dwelt 
with  ]rarental  pride  on  the  graces  and 
merits  of  his  son,  his  heart  w^as  torn  with 
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anguish ;  for  the  terrible  reflection  that  he 
alone  prevented  their  union  was  continu- 
ally before  him,  and  the  certainty  of  their 
unhappiness  increased  the  misery  that  was 
preying  on  his  reason  and  his  life. 

Though  surrounded  with  splendour  and 
luxury,  and  continually  engaged  in  par- 
ties of  pleasure,  where  her  beauty  and  ac- 
complishments were  acknowledged  and  al- 
lowed unrivalled,  Alexina  wished  that  she 
had  not  been  permitted  to  visit  London : 
in  absence  she  might  have  conquered  an 
attachment  v>'hich  had  noAv  gained  a  pain- 
ful ascendancy  in  her  heart.  Constantly 
5e^ng  and  conversing  with  lord  Ellesmere, 
every  day  discovering  some  new  trait  of 
excellence  in  his  character,  tlie  prohibi- 
tion of  her  father  had  faded  from  her  me- 
mory'— the  talismanic  ring  had  lost  its 
pov/er — and,  Vv^hen  too  late  for  th.e  con- 
trol of  obedience  to  parental  command, 
Alexina  found,  that  in  tiie  wide  crea- 
tion, lord  Ellesmere  alone  could  inspire 
her  .with  love.  Yet  she  had  so  far  triumph- 
ed over  the  weakness  of  her  heart  as  to 
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Jiear  his  avowal  of  affection  without  b^*- 
traying  a  mutual  tenderness — she  had  so 
far  respected  the  injunction  of  her  father 
as  to  refuse  her  dearest  wish  ;  but  this 
triumph  over  feeling  was  not  accomplished 
without  much  mental  suffering, and  though 
she  struggled  to  maintain  composure  dur- 
mg  the  day,  her  pillow  was  every  night 
wet  with  the  tears  of  love  and  regret. 

The  countess  of  Deveron  had  beheld  the 
follies  of  lady  Belmont  with  a  lenient  eye: 
she  generously  attributed  her  en'ors  to 
youthful  inexperience  and  the  influence  of 
bad  exam.ple;  she  was  much  interested  by 
her  innocent  face,  and  greatly  deceived  by 
her  assumed  artlessness  of  manner,  •  by 
which  she  was  so  completely  duped,  that  she 
invited  her  to  her  parties,  and  encouraged 
an  intimacy  between  her  and  Miss  Durr- 
ean,  remembering  that  Mr,  Duncan  had 
allowed  their  acquaintance  to  the  hour  of 
her  marriage  with  sir  William  Belmont. 
In  one  of  their  confidential  tctc-a-tete  con- 
versations, lady  Belmont  mentioned  her 
follies  and  extrav^<yancies  witli  so  much 
shame  and  regret,  and  spoke  of  her  pecu* 
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niaiy  embarrassments  with  such  apparei^ 
uneasiness,  that  Alexina,  believing  her  en- 
tirely cured  of  her  passion  for  gambling, 
and  sincerely  pitying  the  distress  of  mind' 
she  affected  to  labour  under,  made  her  an 
offer  of  the  five  hundred  pounds  given  to 
her  by  her  indulgent.father  previous  to  her 
quitting  Hexham. 

Lady  Belmont  "svas  delighted  to  find 
that  Alexina  had  such  a  sum  at  her  com- 
mand, but  she  well  knew,  with  a  mind 
delicate  as  hers,  it  was  necessary  to  sophis- 
ticate, and  afiect  scruples  she  neither  felt, 
nor  intended  to  be  guided  by.  Pursuing 
this  plan,  she  acknowledged  that  five  hun-- 
dred  pounds  was  a  sum  that  would  at  that 
moment  be  most  particularly  useful  to  her, 
snd  that  in  two  months  it  would  certainly 
be  hi  her  power  to  return  it — "But  though 
infinitely  obliged  to  your  friendship,  mj 
dear  Alexina,"  said  she,  "  and,  believe  me, 
I  have  a  grateful  sense  of  your  kind  g-ener- 
ous  offer,  yet  I  cannot  possibly  think  of  ac- 
cepting it." 

**And  wherefore?''  asked  the  unsuspi- 
cious liberal-minded  Alexina  ;  "  if  the 
money  will  be  serviceable  to  you,  why  not 
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accept  my  loan  ?  I  certainly  shall  have  no 
occasion  for  it  before  the  time  you  men- 
tion ;  and  believe  me,  my  dear  lady  Bel- 
mont, I  shall  have  much  pleasure  in  the 
reflection  that  I  had  it  in  my  power  to 
assist  you  in  your  embarrassments." 

This  speech  in  all  its  parts  was  not  gra- 
tifying to  lady  Belmont,  whose  pride  re- 
volted at  the  idea  of  an  obligation  to  the 
daughter  of  Alexander  Duncan,  the  sur- 
geon ;  but  as  it  was  a  confidential  transac- 
tion, and  would  be  known  only  to  them- 
selves, she  determined  to  accept  the  money^ 
and  make  the  period  of  returning  it  per- 
fectly convenient  to  herself — "  You  are  a 
dear,  good,  considerate,  generous  girl," 
said  she ;  "  but  no  doubt  you  have  debts 
of  your  own,  and  the  money  you  so  kind- 
ly offer  to  relieve  my  embarrassment* 
would  be  better  appropriated " 

"  No,  I  assure  you,  on  my  honour,"  in- 
terrupted Alexin  a,  "  I  have  no  debts,  nor 
any  immediate  occasion  for  this  money — 
I  can  really  lend  it  to  you  v/ithout  the  least 
inconvenience  to  myself." 

"No  debts!"  resumed  lady  Belmont; 
•*  what  a  happy  enviable  situation !  Would 
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to  Heaven  that  I  possessed  your  discre- 
tion— your  prudent  forbearance !  but  I  am 
so  easily  persuaded,  that  I  have  actually 
purchased  many  expensive  articles  merely 
to  serve  and  oblige  my  trades-people,  who, 
taking  advantage  of  my  simplicity  and 
good-nature,  have  solicited  me  to  appear 
in  their  inventions  just  to  make  them  fa- 
shionable; but  as  to  this  five  hundred 
pounds  of  yours,  my  dear  Alexina " 

"  It  is,  I  repeat,"  said  Alexina,  "  at 
your  comm>and." 

"  No;  I  am  equally  obliged  to  your 
friendship,"  returned  lady  Belmont,  "  but 
I  will  not,  my  dear  girl,  borrow  your 
money,  though,  to  be  candid  with  you,  it 
would  certainly  release  me  from  an  awkward 
embarrassment  —  a  very,  very  unpleasant 
demand,  which,  of  all  others,  I  fear  most 
to  acquaint  sir  William  with,  because  it  is 
a  debt  of  honour,  and  he  so  utterly  abhors 
every  species  of  play ;  and  being,  besides, 
a  little  inclined  to  jealousy,  though  I  so- 
lemnly protest  I  never  gave  him  cause — " 

Alexina  caught  up  her  shawl. — "  I  am 
now  returning  home,"  said  she,  "  and  will 
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immediately  dispatch  a  messenger  to  you 
with  the  money.  Pay  this  debt  of  ho- 
nour immediately,  and  let  me  entreat  you, 
my  dear  lady  Belmont,  never  again  be  se- 
duced to  play — never  again  place  yourself 
in  so  unpleasant  a  situation  ;  respect  the 
peace  of  sir  William,  whose  unbounded 
affection  for  you  deserves  the  sacrifice  of  a 
trifling  paltry  amusement — an  amusement 
too,  which,  I  believe,  is  seldom  pursued 
but  at  the  imminent  risk  of  reputation  and 
fortune." 

Lady  Belmont  could  have  dispensed 
with  this  advice,  to  her  idea  tiresome  and 
excessively  impertinent,  coming  too  from 
an  unmarried  girl,  a  year  or  two  younger 
than  herself;  but  she  wanted  cash,  and 
knew  it  would  be  useless  to  apply  to  sir 
William  before  the  stated  time,  and  the 
supply  of  five  hundred  pounds  was  not  to 
be  rejected,  though  accompanied  with  five 
thousand  words  of  sage  counsel,  which  she 
was  predetermined  not  to  follow;  but  ap- 
plying her  cambric  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes,  she  affected  deep  contrition  for  past 
errors^  and  promised,  with  much  seeming 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      115 

sincerity,  to  consult  in  future  the  wishes 
and  happiness  of  sir  William,  and  to  fol- 
low the  prudent  advice  of  her  inestimable 
friend. 

Having  reached  home,  Alexina,  faith- 
fully observant  of  her  promise^  dispatched 
a  servant  with  the  money  to  lady  Belmont, 
who  returned  her  a  short  note,  expressive 
of  thanks  for  her  kind  favour,  which  she 
would  be  careful  to  return  at  the  appoint- 
ed time. 

This  very  hastily-written  note  was  by 
no  means  a  proper  acknowledgment  for 
the  money  she  had  so  incautiously  lent, 
yet  the  honourable  mind  of  JMiss  Duncan, 
itself  incapable  of  projecting  fraud  or  com- 
mitting an  act  of  injustice,  felt  perfectly 
satisfied  that  lady  Belmont  w^ould,  at  the 
expiration  of  two  months,  th«  time  she  had 
herself  appointed,  repay  the  five  hundred 
pounds ;  and  as  she  changed  her  morning 
dress,  and  prepared  herself  for  dinner,  she 
sincerely  rejoiced  that  the  money,  instead 
of  being  laid  out  in  fashionable  baubles, 
had  been  appropriated  to  so  good  a  pur- 
pose as  that  of  relieving  lady  Belmont  from 
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an  indelicate  embarrassment — "  For  sure- 
ly," said  she,  "  a  sensible  mind  cannot  be 
placed  in  a  more  truly  indelicate  and  dis- 
tressing situation  than  that  of  lying  under 
pecuniary  obligations  to  a  gentleman — I 
trust  she  wilf  never  again  fall  into  such  an 
error." 

At  dinner,  though  she  uttered  no  com- 
plaint, the  countess  of  Deveron  appeared 
unwell,  and  the  earl  having,  with  much 
anxiety,  remarked  that  she  sent  away  her 
plate,  scarcely  tasting  any  of  the  delicacies 
placed  before  her,  with  great  earnestness 
of  voice  and  manner  expressed  a  wish  that 
she  would  accompany  him  in  a  tour  through 
Italy — "  Whither,"  said  he,  "  my  physi- 
cians have  ordered  me,  as  a  last  resource." 

The  countess  gave  an  immediate  assent 
to  this  request,  observing,  with  a  stifled 
sigh,  that  all  places  were  the  same  to  her — 
that  she  should  quit  England  without  ex- 
periencing the  least  regret,  except  on  the 
account  of  lady  Honoria  Egerton,  who, 
when  suffering  from  the  violence  of  her 
mother's  temper,  flew  constantly  to  her 
for  consolation  and  advice—"  But  I  trusty** 
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continued  the  countess,  "  she  will  shortly 
liave  the  protection  of  her  brother,  and  the 
additional  happiness  of  congratulating  cap- 
tain Winterthorn  on  his  well -acquired 
fame,  as  it  appears  very  probable  that  w^e 
shall  settle  our  continental  differences,  and 
conclude  a  peace." 

"  The  sweet  girl  has  before  her  a  pro- 
spect of  happiness  to  enable  her  to  bear 
her  present  difficulties,"  replied  lord  Elles- 
mere ;  '*'  for  should  the  countess  of  East- 
brook  continue  proudly  blind  to  the  supe- 
rior merits  of  captain  Winterthorn,  Hono- 
ria  will  give  him  her  hand  as  soon  as  she  is 
of  age ;  and  though  parental  sanction  might 
add  to  their  felicity,  its  privation,  which 
they  have  long  been  taught  to  expect,  will 
not  render  them  miserable." 

As  he  spoke,  his  eyes  met  those  of  Alex- 
ina,  and  the  deep  suffusion  of  crimson  that 
for  a  moment  flushed  her  cheek  assured 
him  that  she  understood  and  felt  the  sen- 
timents he  had  expressed ;  yet  wliile  the 
mind  of  Alexina  endured  pain  at  what  she 
considered  reproach,  still  she  was  convin- 
ced the  yielding  to  the  impulses  of  her 
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lieart — the  indulgence  of  her  love,  without 
the  approval  and  concurrence  of  her  father, 
would  make  her  ten  thousand  times  more 
wretched  than  slie  now  was  from  adhe- 
rence to  his  interdiction. 

The  countess  noticed  the  varying  colour 
on  the  cheek  of  her  young  favourite,  and 
instantly  guessed  the  uneasy  thoughts  that 
were  passing  in  her   bosom.     Convinced 
that  Alexina  really  loved  lord  Ellesmere, 
and  deeply  interested  for  the  happiness  of 
tw^o  amiable  beings,  who,  from  the  rare 
union  of  grace  and  talent  so  conspicuous 
in  both,  seemed  as  if  formed  by  nature  for 
each  other,  she  privately   wrote   to   Mr. 
Duncan,  hoping  to  remove  any  objections 
he  might  possibly  raise  against  his  daugh- 
ter marrying  out  of  her  own  sphere ;  but 
the  answer  she  immediately  received  from 
the  worthy  surgeon   convinced  lier  that 
lie  had  been  actuated  by  no  caprice  or  pre- 
judice, but  by  a  powerful  and  reasonable, 
though  to  her  mysterious,  motive,  when 
he  enjoined  Alexina  to  avoid  encouraging 
a  partiality  for  lord  Ellesmere,  and  laid  his 
commands  on  her  to  refuse  at  once  his  ad- 
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Besses,  should  he  at  any  time  speak  to  her 
of  love. 

Convinced  that  Mr.  Duncan  v/as  pos- 
sessed of  a  strong  and  comprehensive  un- 
derstanding, and  was  besides  the  most  li- 
beral-minded man  in  the  world,  lady  De- 
veron  was  constrained  to  believe  that  he 
acted  from  the  powerful  conviction  of  pro- 
priety ;  she  therefore  could  only  acquiesce 
in  his  decision,  and  approve  the  con- 
duct of  Alexina,  w^hose  steady  persever- 
ance in  dutiful  conformity  to  parental 
■wishes  exalted  her  character  every  hour  in 
her  estimation,  for  she  saw  that  it  was  the 
sacrifice  of  warm  and  tender  affection  to 
obedience;  but  while  she  admired  the  vir- 
tuous fortitude  of  so  young  a  creature,  she 
trembled  for  her  health,  and  feared  that  the 
sorrow  she  so  sedulously  concealed  would 
bend  her  to  a  premature  grave. 

These  tiioughts  inspired  the  wish  to  take 
Alexina  w  ith  her  to  Italy,  w^here  absence 
from  the  object  so  dangerous  to  her  repose, 
and  change  of  scene,  might  afford  a  chance 
of  restoring  the  animation  to  her  eye  and 
the  peace  to  her  bosom  ;   and  lord  El- 
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lesmere,  by  speaking  with  enthusiasm  of 
the  coast  of  Calabria,  gave  her  an  oppor- 
tunity of  saying — "  You  have  often,  my 
Alexina,  expressed  a  wish  to  visit  a  coun- 
try abounding  in  monuments  of  ancient 
grandeur,  where  all  that  is  exquisite  and 
eleoant  in  art  has  attained  the  acme  of 
perfection.  Can  you  bear  a  longer  sepa- 
ration from  your  home?  can  my  Alex- 
ina give  up  parental  endearments  to  ac- 
company the  wanderings  of  her  friends, 
whose  health  and  spirits  would  be  benefit- 
ed by  the  solace  of  her  society  ?" 

Alexina  kissed  the  white  hand  that  af- 
fectionately pressed  hers ;  the  tear  of  sen- 
sibility rushing  to  her  eye,  she  confessed 
herself  honoured  and  flattered  by  the  par- 
tiality the  countess  evinced  for  her,  and 
promised  to  write  to  her  father  immediately 
for  his  permission,  as  it  would  be  gratifying 
to  her  feelings  and  her  wishes  to  visit  Italy. 

Lord  Ellesmere  knew  it  was  necessary 
to  his  peace  to  separate  at  once  from  Alex- 
ina; but  though  every  glance  sunk  the 
burning  arrow  deeper  in  his  lieart,  he 
wanted  resolution   to  tear  himself  away 
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from  an  object  so  dangerously  fascinating. 
He  had  conversed  with  the  earl  of  Deve- 
ron  on  the  subject  of  his  passion  for  Miss 
Duncan,  and  from  his  representations  there 
appeared  no  hope  that  she  ever  would  be 
his ;  while,  unable  to  penetrate  the  reason 
of  so  strange  and  cruel  a  prohibition,  he 
attributed  the  misery  to  which  he  was  con- 
demned to  prejudice  and  caprice  on  the 
part  of  Mr.  Duncan,  and  mfiexible  duty 
on  that  of  Alexina. 

The  incUnation  of  lordEllesmere  prompt- 
ed him  to  make  one  in  the  part}"-  for  Italy; 
but  reason  told  him,  that  in  absence  only 
he  could  hope  to  regain  the  repose  her 
beauty  liad  disturbed  from  his  bosom  :  if 
therefore  Mr.  Duncan  consented  to  Alex- 
ina's  going  with  the  countess,  he  deter- 
mined to  pass  the  period  of  their  tour  ia 
the  retirement  of  Ellesmere  Castle. 

While  these  arrangements  were  in  con- 
templation, lady  Belmont,  exerting  the 
wiles  she  so  well  knew  how  to  practise, 
prevailed  on  her  doting  husband  to  let  her 
give  a  masked  ball,  for  which  tickets  were 
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issued  to  all  the  fashionable  world,  among 
whom  the  Deveron  family  were  first  re- 
membered. 

The  earl,  whose  health  as  well  as  mind 
was  in  a  distempered  state,  never  went  to 
any  amusements,  public  or  private ;  while 
the  countess,  with  a  heart  too  sad  to  enter 
into  the  spirit  of  the  scene,  was  a  constant 
attendant  wherever  the  voice  of  gaiety  was 
heard,  or  pleasure  waved  her  airy  wand. 

Alexina,  anxious  to  avoid  reflection,  bu- 
sied herself  in  preparing  for  lady  Belmont's 
ball,  though  she  expected  but  little  amuse- 
ment. One  only  object — one  only  wish  oc- 
cupied her  thoughts.  Her  heart  was  too 
full  of  sorrow  to  expect  pleasure,  but  the 
countess  had  expressed  a  wish  that  she 
should  appear  in  the  costume  of  the  High- 
lands, and  had  presented  her  with  a  rich 
plaid  scarf  and  other  ornaments  for  her 
dress,  and  she  endeavoured  at  the  same 
moment  to  gratify  her  wish,  and  divert 
her  own  sad  reflections. 

Tickets  had  been  sent  to  the  countess 
of  Eastbrook ;  but  remembering,  with  un- 
obaied  indignation,  that  Miss  Nelthorpe 
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was  the  particular  friend  and  intimate  of 
lady  Belmont,  she  disdainfully  protested 
against  going  to  any  amusement  where  it 
was  probable  she  should  be  annoyed  with 
the  sight  and  conversation  of  a  person  so 
detestable.  In  this  determiination,  though 
very  unwilhngly,  lady  Ilonoria  was  com- 
pelled to  acquiesce,  when  the  arguments 
of  the  countess  of  Deveron  unexpectedly 
prevailed  on  her  mother  to  join  her  party. 

"  It  is  making  IMiss  Nclthorpe  of  far  too 
much  consequence,"  said  lady  Deveron, 
"  to  suffer  her  ridiculous  conduct  to  influ- 
ence your  actions,  or  debar  you  from  any 
amusement  you  wish  to  partake  ;  besides,  if 
my  information  is  correct,  tlie  intimacy 
between  her  and  lady  Belmont  is  on  the 
decline."  . 

I  should  very  much  like  to  go,"  re- 
turned lady  Honoria. 

"  Nor  have  I  any  other  objection  than 
the  one  I  have  stated,"  replied  lady  East- 
brook,  "  to  going.  Sir  William  Belmont 
himself  is  of  ancient  family,  and  the  only 
silly  act  I  ever  heard  of  his  committing 
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was  his  marrying  this  girl,  this  ^liss  Wal — 
Wal — I  really  cannot  remember  her  name." 

*'  JNIiss  Walsingham,"  said  huly  Hono- 
ria,  "  tlie  daughter  of  major  Walsingham." 

"  Who,  report  says,"  observed  lady  De- 
veron,  "  was  a  very  brave  ofncer,  and 
did  his  country  some  very  essential  ser- 
vices, though  he  did  Jiot  live  to  reap  the 
reward  of  them." 

"  ^^ery  possible,"  returned  lady  East- 
brook;  "I  never  heard  any  thing  about 
the  major,  but  his  daughter,  I  under- 
stand, is  contriving  to  spend  sir  A'\^il- 
liam's  fortune  with  all  possible  extrava- 
gance, in  grateful  return  for  his  having 
raised  her  from  obscurity  to  the  honour  of 
sharing  his  title." 

"  Report  speaks  too  severely  of  this 
young  creature's  foibles,"  said  lady  Deve- 
ron ;  "  but  with  their  domestic  concerns 
we  have  notliing  to  do.  This  enteiiain- 
inent  is  given,  I  understand,  with  the  en- 
tire concurrence  of  sir  AVilliam  Belmont, 
to  convince  the  world  that  his  lady  and 
himself  are  on  perfect  good  terms,  contrary 
to  public  opinion,  which  has  very  harshly, 
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and,  I  really  believe,  unjustly,  represented 
her  conduct ;  and  indeed,  countess,  I  shall 
feel  much  mortified  if  you  do  not  accept 
lady  Belmont's  invitation.  That  profligate 
fellow,  IMervin,  has,  I  hear,  laid  a  v/agcr 
to  a  considerable  amount,  with  sir  Edward 
Sefton,  that  he  separates  her  from  her  hus- 
band on  fhe  night  of  tliis  ball.  She  is  very 
young,  and,  in  my  opinion,  a  very  artless 
creature ;  and  seriously,  as  Vv'e  both  respect 
sir  William  Belmont,  I  think  we  cannot 
better  evince  our  estimation  of  his  charac- 
ter than  by  forming  a  guard  of  honour 
round  liis  wife." 

The  haughty  features  of  lady  Eastbrook 
relaxed  into  a  smile  ;  and  in  a  tone  more 
than  commonly  gracious,  she  replied— 
"  That  worthy  heart  of  yours,  Constance, 
is  continually  planning  romanticsehemes, 
for  the  good  of  those  wlio  obstinately  re- 
fuse to  be  made  wiser  or  better  by  them. 
But  I  honour  your  intentions,"  continued 
she ;  "  and  to  oblige  you,  rather  than  in- 
dulge any  inclination  of  my  own  to  visit 
these  commoners,  we  will  be  of  your  par- 
ty to  lady  Belmont's  masked  ball." 


126      SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION, 

Lady  Honoria  expressed  her  pleasure  in 
unequivocal  terms;  and  having  inquired 
what  dress  Alexina  intended  to  assume, 
she  protested  she  would  be  her  guardian 
sylph,  and  retired  instantly  to  consult  Mrs. 
Euston  about  painting  her  wingvj. 

Lady  Thornberry,  like  most  young  la- 
dies who  marry  for  love,  had  by  no  means 
attained  that  superlative  state  of  felicity 
she  expected  from  a  union  with  the  man 
of  her  choice.  He  was  certainly  extremely 
polite,  but  very  far  indeed  from  being  the 
tender  affectionate  husband  her  hopes  had 
pictured.  The  chief  part  of  his  time  was 
spent  abroad,  in  parties  with  whom  she 
was  not  acquainted ;  and  his  return  home 
•was  in  general  at  hours  that,  in  her  opi- 
r.ion,  were  extremely  indecorous  and  im- 
proper for  a  married  man.  Lady  Thorn- 
berry  bore  this  conduct  for  some  time, 
without  appearing  to  notice  it ;  but  per- 
ceiving th.at  being  out  till  morning  was 
growing  into  a  habit  with  her  lord,  she  at 
last  thought  it  necessary  to  remonstrate  on 
the  subject  of  his  late,  or  rather  early,  hours, 
and  complain  of  the  unpleasantness  of  be- 
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ing  so  pei-petually  disturbed  out  of  a  first 
sleep. 

To  this  reproof,  with  a  look  of  such  per* 
feet  unconcern  as  contradicted  his  speech, 
lord  Thornbeny  replied,  he  was  dis- 
tressed beyond  imagination — extremely 
sorry  indeed,  at  the  idea  of  having  so  often 
broken  her  repose. 

"  That  is  all  I  wish,  my  dear  George," 
said  lady  Tliornberry  ;  "  if  you  are  sens!-' 
ble  of  the  disturbance  you  occasion  me,  all 
is  well— I  ask  no  more.^ 

"  You  are  too  kind,  too  good  to  me," 
replied  he,  coldly  kissing  her  cheek,  asslie 
hung  upon  him ;  "  I  am  convinced  it  must 
be  very  disagreeable,  as  you  say,  to  be  dis- 
turbed out  of  a  first  sleep;  but  really," 
added  he,  "  it  is  quite  impossible  for  me 
to  conform  to  the  sober  regular  hours  you 
approve." 

The  momentary  hope,  that  had  dressed 
her  face  in  smiles,  vanished ;  and  lady 
Thornbeny,  ashamed  to  scold,  -was  ready 
to  weep  for  absolute  disappointment  and 
vexation. 

Lord  Thornberry  saw  the  alteration  in 
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her  countenance  and  manner ;  but  it  did 
not  prevent  his  laying,  he  thouglit  it  would 
be  for  the  comfort  of  both,  and  an  ex- 
tremely «.^ood  plan,  to  have  separate  apart- 
ments— **  And  then  you  know,  my  dear 
Charlotte,"  added  he,  **  my  late  hours  will 
1)0  of  no  sort  of  consequence  to  you/' 

Her  ladyship  left  the  room,  without 
deigning  to  reply  to  what  she  thought  an 
insulting  and  unfeeling  proposal.  Having 
readied  her  dressing-room,  she  wept  bitter- 
ly.— "  My  poor  flither,  a  few  days  before 
liis  death,"  said  she,  "  told  me,  he  left  me 
money  enough  to  purchase  every  thing  I 
wished  for.  He  was  greatly  mistaken — it 
does  not  procure  me  the  love  of  my  hus- 
band. There  is  no  such  thing  as  happiness 
in  this  life  for  the  rich,  any  more  than  for 
the  poor.  I  fancied,  when  I  became  the 
wife  of  the  man  I  loved,  that  I  could  not 
fail  to  be  happy,  particularly  when  my 
•wealth  had  raised  my  husband  to  rank. 
But  there  is  no  gratitude  in  mortal  man. 
Sir  AVilliam  Belmont  and  myself  are  fated, 
I  perceive,  to  meet  the  same  sort  of  re- 
turn for  having  made  the  fortunes  of  this 
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brother  and  sister,  whose  cold  unfeeling 
natures  have  no  sense  of  obligation,  no 
touch  of  feeling.     LordThornberry  wishes 
for  a  separate  apartment :    the  reason  is 
sufficiently  obvious    to    my  understand- 
ing— Yes,  yes,  he  is  already  tired  of  his 
wife — a  mistress,  no  doubt,  is   preferred  ; 
some  artful  creature  keeps  him  from  liis 
home,  night  after  night,  to  such  indecent 
Iiours.     Had  not  a  blind  partiality  for  his 
fine  person  infatuated  my  reason,  I  might 
Iiave  foreseen  all  this — I  might  have  guess- 
ed, from  the  fickleness   of  his    character, 
that  I  should  meet  tliis  barbarous,  this  un- 
grateful return  to  my  affection.  His  hearty" 
continued  she,   bursting  into  a  fresh  tor- 
rent of  tears,  "  his  heait  was  always  un- 
steady in  its  attachmiCnts;  for,  let  him  de- 
ny it  as  he  %vill,  lie  was  once  very  much 
in  love  with  JNIiss  Duncan,  and  now,  even 
the  peerless  beauty  of  th.e  Rose  of'  Hex- 
ham fades  in  liis  capricious  eye  before  the 
charms  of  lady  Almeria  Wallis,  whom  he 
extols  as   a  goddess,    an  '  earth-treading 
star.*     Yet  lady  Almeria  Wallis  is  a  wo- 
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man  of  unsullied  reputation,  and  though 
a  widow,  would  not  encourage  the  atten- 
tions of  a  married  man  ;  neither  would  her 
brother,  lord  Henderson,  permit  his  visits. 
—No,  no,  it  cannot  be  with  lady  Almeria 
Wallis  he  remains  to  such  abominable 
liours,  night  after  niglit — No !  it  is  evi- 
dent some  handsome  artful  profligate  has 
seduced  him  with  her  wanton  blandish- 
ments, and  on  her  he  v^astes  my  property, 
and  the  affection  he  vowed  to  me." 

In  the  midst  of  this  jealous  fit,  w^hile  her 
eyes  were  yet  red  with  tears  of  vexation, 
lady  Belmont's  invitation  ticket  was  pre- 
sented to  her  hand.  Her  temper  being  al- 
ready soured,  the  announcing  of  this  ex- 
pensive entertainment  drew  from  her  not 
a  few  very  severe  animadversions  on  lady 
Belmont's  shameful  extravagance. — "  Sir 
William  is  mad  to  consent  to  such  folly !" 
said  she,  tossing  the  ticket  pettishly  on  her 
toilet.  **  What  a  dupe  I  must  have  been 
to  suffer  her  pretended  penitence  to  de- 
ceive me  !  Her  art  worked  upon  my  ge- 
nerosity to  destroy  the  note  of  hand  she 
gave  me  for  the  money  I  had  lent  her. — • 
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Yes,  yes,"  beating  the  carpet  with  her  foot, 
••'  between  the  friendship  of  the  sister  and 
the  love  of  the  brother,  I  have  been  finely 
imposed  upon  and  taken  in.  I  shall  not  go 
to  her  masked  ball ;  and  I  fancy  sir  Wil- 
liam will  shortly  find,  that  his  money  would 
have  been  much  better  employed  in  paying 
her  old  debts  than  in  the  indulgence  of  new 
extravagances.  I  will  not  go, 'I  am  deter- 
mined— I  will  not  countenance  her  folly 
with  my  presence ;  but  lord  Thornberry 
will  certainly  be  there — he  is  too  much  at- 
tached to  fashionable  amusements  to  de- 
cline the  invitation.  A  masked  ball,"  con- 
tinued she,  reading,  and  then  musing,  *^  a 
masked  ball  will  give  the  base  man  an  op- 
portunity to  figure  with  his  sultana — Yes, 
yes,  no  doubt  the  artful  sorceress  that  se- 
duces him  from  me  will  be  there  also.  I 
will  learn,  if  it  is  possible,  to  whom  hSs 
midnight  hours  are  so  constantly  devoted 
— I  will  be  there  too,  but  not  with  the  hope 
of  pleasure,  Heaven  knows  \  but  merely  to 
find  out  who  it  is  that  robs  me  of  my  hus- 
band's affections." 

Poor  'ady  Thornberry,  though  she  pos- 
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sosscd  an  excellent  heart,  was  extremely 
plain  in  her  pei'son.  Herself  under  the 
strong  dominion  of  love,  she  placed  impli- 
cit faith  in  captain  Walsingham's  protesta- 
tions, who  married  her  because  her  im- 
mense fortune  was  an  attraction  he  could 
not  resist ;  but,  for  his  aifection,  it  was  en- 
tirely out  of  the  way  in  his  matrimonial 
transaction.  In  his  eye,  her  person  had  al- 
ways been  an  object  of  perfect  indifference, 
and  the  intimacy  of  marriage  had  not  con- 
tributed to  heighten  his  admiration  of  her 
beauty,  or  inspire  him  with  a  warmer  feel- 
ing towards  her ;  yet  he  was  strictly  ob- 
servant of  all  the  forms  prescribed  by  good 
manners:  and  though  lady  Thornberry 
might  with  truth  object  to  the  lukewarm 
expression  of  his  love, he  never  gave  her  the 
least  cause  to  accuse  him  of  being  deficient 
in  politeness.  Miss  Duncan,  even  in  his  boy- 
ish days,  had,  to  his  enamoured  fancy,  been 
the  "  fairest  of  the  fair ;"  and  now  hi  man- 
hood, with  judgment  matured,  he  beheld 
her  with  increasing  passion — she  was  still, 
in  his  eyes,  a  peerless  rose  of  beauty ;  but  to 
satisfy  and  remove  the  jealousy  he  knew 
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lady  Tliornberry  entertained,  he  denied 
ever  liaving  loved  ]Miss  Duncan — said  tJiat 
her  beauty  was  much  gone  off*  and  pre- 
tended to  admire  the  shewy  person  of  lady 
Almeria  Wallis,  and  to  speak  of  her  beauty 
as  greatly  eclipsing  that  of  Miss  Duncan. 
Eut  while  lady  Thornberry  gave  way  to  tears 
and  jealousy,  and  believed  that  her  volatile 
husband  liad  a  mistress,  v/ho  subjugated 
his  heart  and  emptied  his  purse,  lord 
Thornberry  had  in  reality  no  particular  fa- 
vaurite  with  wb.om  he  wasted  those  mid- 
night hours,  which  hisvv'ife  thought  she  had 
a  right  to  expect  should  be  devoted  to  her 
and  repose;  but,  disdainful  of  matrimonial 
restraint,  and  feeling  no  passion  for  her 
ladyship,  he  was  too  easily  persuaded  to 
accompany  tlie  ilishionable  rakes  of  his  ac- 
quaintance Vihcrever  beauty  or  novelty 
^vere  to  be  obtained.  Ever  alive  to  the 
summons  of  gaiety,  lord  Thornberry  no 
sooner  had  an  intimation  of  his  sister's  pro- 
jected masquerade,  than  he  protested  it 
was  a  famous  idea — "  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Mana,"  said  he,  laughing  heartily,  "  ]Maria 
lias,  I  perceive,  wheedled  and  coaxed  sir 
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William  out  of  his  positive  resolution  of 
adhering  to  a  plan  of  strict  economy — 
Bravo,  Maria !  after  this  masked  ball,  I 
should  not  at  all  wonder  to  see  sir  William 
Belmont  rattling  a  dice-box,  and  betting 
for  large  sums  at  a  Newmarket  race ! 
Well,  really  it  is  astonishing  to  see  what 
ascendancy  some  women  obtain  over  the 
hearts  of  their  husbands  !" 

*'  No  one,"  said  lady  Thornberry,  with 
a  sigh,  "  will  accuse  me  of  having  obtain- 
ed such  an  ascendancy  over  yours." 

"  There  you  do  yourself  great  injustice," 
returned  lord  Thornberry,  playing  with 
the  invitation  ticket.  "  What  but  that 
influence  you  have  obtained  over  me  could 
induce  me,  do  you  think,  to  attend  so  en- 
tirely to  your  wishes  as  to  order  a  bed  to 
be  made  up  for  myself  in  the  apartment 
over " 

"  How !"  exclaimed  lady  Thornberry  ; 
"do  I  hear  right? — have  you  really  order- 
ed another  apartment  to  be  prepared  for 
yourself?" 

"Certainly  I  have,"  replied  he,  with  a 
negligent  air;  "and  the  influence  you  have 
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over  me  induced  me  to  this  measure. 
Your  comfort  is  the  first  consideration  with 
me-^-you  complained  of  being  disturbed 
by  my  late  hours,  and  the  influence  you 
have  over  me  has  suggested  the  means  of 
insuring  your  repose." 

"  You  will  break  my  heart !"  sobbed 
lady  Thornberry. 

"  What  perverseness !"  said  her  lord ; 
"  it  is  quite  impossible  to  know  how  to  ac- 
connnodate  one's  self  to  the  caprice  of  fe- 
male tempers." 

''Mine,"  returned  her  ladyship,  "would 
be  easily  accommodated,  if  you  v/ould  only 
keep  reasonable  hours." 

" Andbecome,"  resumedhe,  "  a  dull,plod- 
ding  husband.  This  is  an  unreasonable 
request — 1  am  sorry  I  crjinot  oblige  j^ou, 
but  I  love  pleasure,  and  detest  early  hours; 
yet,  as  I  said  before,  your  influence  over 
me  is  sucl],  that  I  should  really  be  wretch- 
ed to  make  you  lose  one  moment's  sleep." 

Lady  Thornbeny  was  mortified  and  dis- 
pleased; but  the  reply  slie  was  about  to 
make  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
company ;  nor  did  lord  Thornberry,  who 
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%vas  determined  on  a  separate  apartment, 
give  her  an  opportunity  during  that  day 
of  renewing  the  subject.  In  the  evenhig 
he  went  abroad  as  usual ;  and  when  he  re- 
turned at  about  two  in  the  morning,  he 
did  not  enter  her  chamber  to  disturb  her 
repose. 

The  evening  at  length  arrived  when  the 
vanity  of  lady  Belmont  was  fully  gratified, 
by  seeing  her  rooms  crowded  with  persons 
of  the  first  rank,  and  by  hearing  her  taste 
highly  extolled  in  the  disposal  and  orna- 
menting the  apartments,  all  the  merit  of 
which  in  reality  belonged  to  monsieur  Gar- 
die  ;  but  upon  this  point  lady  Belmont  was 
not  scrupulous — the  Frenchman  was  to  be 
paid  for  having  decorated  her  rooms  a-la- 
mode  de  Paris,  and  she  thought  she  had  a 
just  riglit  to  all  the  praise  bestowed  upon 
his  taste. 

The  encomiums  bestowed  by  his  nume- 
rous guests  gave  sir  William  much  plea^ 
sure;  and  as  he  beheld  many  persons  pre- 
sent, not  only  of  the  first  rank,  but  also  of 
the  highest  reputation  in  life,  he  rejoiced 
that  he  had  complied  with  lady  Belmont's 
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Mir:li  in  "ivincj  the  entertainment,  as  he 
fondly  hoped  it  would  lix  her  in  a  circle  of 
acquaintance,  whose  example  would  correct 
her  youthful  errors,  nnd  establish  her  in  a 
proper  line  of  conduct. 

All  around  was  mirth  and  festivitv.  Her 
ladyship,  habited  as  a  Swiss  peasant,  had 
eagerly  accepted  the  hand  of  lord  Elles- 
mere,  whose  graceful  figure  appeared  to 
much  advantacje  in  the  lii^ht  costume  of  a 
hunter.  All  was  mirth  and  festivity :  dan- 
cing,  in  distinct  groups,  had  commenced 
with  much  spirit,  and  it  seemed  as  if  plea- 
sure v/as  indeed  the  sovereign  mistress  of 
the  hour. 

Sir  William  had  declined  dancing,  that 
he  might  be  at  liberty  to  give  all  his  atten- 
tion to  his  guests,  and  was  v/atching  the 
sportive  evolutions  of  a  cotillion,  w^hen  a 
conversation  between  two  masks,  who  were 
also  lookers  on,  drew  his  attention,  for  the 
subject  they  were  discussing  concerned 
him  nearly. 

**  Ton  my  soul,  lady  Belmont  foots  it 
away  gaily,"  said  one  of  the  masks,  "and  no 
doubt  her  heart  is  as  light  as  her  heels;  but 
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this  is  not  the  way  to  satisfy  the  demands 
of  that  extravagant  old  devil,  niadanie  La- 
val. Slie  would  have  done  wiser  if,  instead 
of  giving  a  masquerade,  she  had  persuaded 
her  uxorious  husband  to  pay  her  debts." 

"  I  admire  the  spirit  of  the  little  extra- 
vagant rustic,"  said  the  other  mask  ;  "  she 
runs  in  debt  with  as  much  ease  and  assu- 
rance as  if  she  had  been  born  a  duchess. 
At  her  late  dejeune  she  had  grapes  at  five 
guineas  per  pound,  peaches  at  a  guinea  a 
piece,  and  pines  at  a  guinea  an  ounce ;  and 
in  order  to  have  the  merit  of  invention,  in- 
troduced pine  and  grape  sandwiches.  But 
as  to  debts,  she  has  no  debts  but  Avhat  that 
lucky  dog  Mervin  will  gladly  pay,  if  he  wins 
his  wager." 

"  Lady  Belmont  has  more  debts  than 
you  are  aware  of,"  said  the  first  speaker  ; 
"  the  fruiterer  has  never  yet  been  paid  for 
the  pines,  grapes,  and  peaches,  that  com- 
"posed  the  mawkish  sandwiches  at  her 
dejeune,  nor  the  confectioner  for  his  cakes, 
his  ices,  and  syllabubs.  But  there  is  still 
a  worse  disclosure  to  meet  the  ear  of  her 
husband,  than  the  presentation  of  bills  from 
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the  marchand  de  mode,  the  perfumer,  the 
fruiterer,  and  the  confectioner." 

"  The  devil  there  is  !"  exclaimed  the 
other  mask.  **  Why,  these  debts  com- 
bined v/ill  make  no  contemptible  sum,  ac- 
cording to  my  calculations — what  worse 
can  remain  untold  to  sir  William  ? — Oh,  I 
comprehend  you — you  mean,  I  suppose, 
her  ladyship's  debt  of  honour  to  captain 
Mervin.  Pshaw  !  that  is  a  mere  bagatelle. 
Mervin  is  a  man  of  gallantry,  and  will  ac- 
cept personal  security." 

"Most  likely,"  returned  the  other ;  "but 
I  do  not  allude  to  her  account  with  I^Ier- 
vin.  Have  you  heard  nothing  of  lady  Eel- 
mont's  dealings  among  the  Jews  ?" 

"  Not  a  sentence,"  was  the  reply. 

"  What !"  resumed  the  other,  "  notliing 
of  her  ladyship  having  taken  in  old  Isra- 
lotti  the  diamond-broker  in  Crutehed- 
friars  ?" 

"  Taken  in  a  Jew !"  repeated  the  other 
mask,  laughing;  "this  is  famous  news  faith  \ 
— Oh  rare  lady  Belmont !  let  none  hereafter 
presume  to  call  her  rustic,  or  sneer  at  her 
country  education  ;  she  is  a  genius  of  the 
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very  first  order.  But  how  did  she  contrive 
— how  was  it  managed  ?  I  have  not  heard 
a  single  syllable  of  the  story." 

"  You  really  amaze  me  !"  replied  the 
other;  "  for  the  transaction,  with  all  its  lights 
and  shades,  is  in  every  body's  moutii. 
I  heard  it  loudly  whispered  at  lady  Chat- 
terton's  rout  last  night,  where  lady  Bel- 
mont's dear  friend,  Miss  Nelthorpe,  being 
present,  and  an  auditor  of  the  story,  at- 
tempted to  vindicate  her  ladyship's  reputa- 
tion, by  throwing  all  the  odium  of  the  bu- 
siness on  sir  William's  parsimony,  though, 
by-fhe-bye,  it  is  said  she  has  spent  him 
fifty  thousand  pounds  already  in  this  early 
stage  of  their  marriage  ;  and  this  morning 
I  met  a  party  of  fashionables  in  the  Park^ 
who  talked  of  nothing  else  but  lady  Bel- 
mont's affair  with  old  Isralotti  the  Jew." 

All  the  pleasurable  sensations  sir  Wil- 
liam Belmont  had  a  few  moments  previous 
to  this  conversation  experienced — all  his 
delightful  prospects  of  future  happiness, 
gave  way  to  shame  and  burning  resent- 
ment; it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty 
he  restrained  himself  from   tearing   the 
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111  asks  from  the  faces  of  the  persons  wlio 
had  so  unwarily  acquainted  him  with  the 
estimation  in  which  tlie  pubhc  held  the 
character  of  his  wife,  but  he  prudently  re- 
membered that  they  w^ere  his  guests,  pro- 
tected by  the  rites  of  hospitalit}^  and  tliat 
to  disturb  the  harmony  of  the  company, 
would  only  be  creating  fresh  materials  for 
the  malignant  tongue  of  scandal,  already 
too  busy.  He  had,  by  the  means  of  these 
masks,  become  acquainted  with  various 
debts  still  remaining  impaid,  which  he  had 
given  lady  Belmont  money  to  discharge, 
and  he  now,  in  a  state  of  distracting  irrita- 
bility, listened  for  a  more  full  and  extend- 
ed account  of  his  own  imprudent  repre- 
hensible indulgence,  and  his  lady's  dis- 
graceful involvements. 

*'  But  what  is  tliis  story  of  the  diamond- 
broker?"  demanded  the  mask;  "  what  new 
whim,  what  pretty  little  innocent  extra- 
vaixance  has  ladv  Belmont  committed  ?" 

"  If  report  speaks  truly,"  returned  the 
other,  "  the  present  occurrence  is  some- 
thing more  than  a  little  innocent  w  him,  or 
piece  of  extravagance.     Lady  Belmont,  it 
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seems,  obtained  credit  of  Isralotti  for  a  pair 
of  brilliant  earrings,  value  thirteen  hun- 
dred pounds — a  mere  trifle  in  her  lady- 
ship's opinion,  which  a  lucky  bet  at  her  be- 
loved faro  would  cancel  in  a  moment.  She 
however  promised  payment  in  three 
months,  and  the  next  day  ingeniously 
contrived  to  pick  the  brilliants  out  of  their 
settings,  which  she  immediately  pledged 
with  another  Jew,  for  less  than  a  third  of 
the  money  she  liad  agreed  to  give  for  them. 
Now,  it  unfortunately  happened,  that  the 
pawnbroker  to  whom  lady  Belmont  pledg- 
ed the  brilliants  was  married  to  the  niece 
of  Isralotti,  and  he  not  being,  in  his  own 
opinion,  so  good  a  judge  of  diamonds  as 
his  uncle,  took  them  to  him  for  examina- 
tion. The  wary  old  fellow  recognized  the 
sparklers  in  a  moment,  and  in  this  way  the 
transaction  became  known.  Isralotti  him- 
self told  his  story  to  the  duchess  of  JSIay  field, 
who  was  purchasing  diamonds  for  a  nuptial 
present  for  her  son's  bride,  and  to-morrow, 
it  seems,  he  intends  to  apply  for  payment 
for  his  brilliant  earrings  to  sir  William 
Belmont^  when,  if  his  demand  is  not  com- 
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jAled  with,  the  affair  is  to  be  investigated 
by  law." 

**  There  will  be  tlie  devil  to  pay,"  re- 
turned the  other  mask ;  "  but  her  lady- 
ship v/ill  squeeze  out  a  few  crocodile  tears, 
and  sir  A^'^ilham  will  preach  a  long  sermon 
upon  the  necessity  of  retrenchment  and 
economy,  and  the  storm  will  then  end 
with  a  kiss  of  forgiveness." 

The  masks  moved  to  another  part  of  the 
room,  and  sir  "William  w^as  glad  to  throw 
himself  on  the  first  seat  to  recover  the 
shock  this  intelligence  had  given  him. — 
"  Was  it  possible  that  a  creature  so  young, 
w^ho  looked  so  innocent,  and  expressed 
such  contrition  for  her  past  errors  and  ex- 
travagances, could,  after  all  her  protesta- 
tions and  promises  of  reform,  be  capable  of 
such  mean,  sut'h  detestable  art  ?  This  abo- 
minable, shabby  transaction  with  the  Jews," 
said  sir  William,  "  will  ruin  her  reputation 
^  for  ever — and  not  only  hers,  but  mine ;  I 
shall  be  implicated  also,  and  her  unfortu- 
nate child,  before  it  sees  the  light,  will  be 
stamped  with  disgrace  " 

The  countess  ofDeveron's  party  having 
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recognized  sir  William  Belmont,  seated 
themselves  beside  him,  and  he  was  com- 
pelled to  struggle  with  his  mental  anguish, 
and  converse  with  them  in  a  strain  of 
gaiety  foreign  tolas  feelings ;  for  lady  East- 
brook  choosing  to  be  in  high  spirits,  ad- 
dressed several  questions  to  him,  which  po- 
liteness obliged  him  to  reply  to  in  the  same 
tone  in  which  they  were  asked.  Several 
groups  of  masks  now  flitted  by,  and  the 
usual  attempts  at  wit  and  penetration,  con- 
veyed in  the  short  sentence  of  "  I  know 
you  under  that  disguise — do  you  know 
me  ?"  were  every  instant  uttered,  to  the  in- 
finite amusement  of  those  who  came  with 
minds  at  ease,  and  predetermined  to  be 
entertained  with  all  that  passed. 

Lady  'Diornberry,  as  a  negi'o  woman, 
attracted  much  notice,  and  was  allowed  to 
be  one  of  the  best  supported  characters  pre- 
sent. Her  thorough  acquaintance  with  the 
language  and  manners  of  the  Vv^est-India 
blacks  gave  marked  propriety  to  her  as- 
sumption of  the  character ;  but  while  all  the 
company  knew  and  gave  lady  Thorn  berry 
credit  for  her  perfect  imitation,  hei*  gay  iord. 
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as  a  Parisian  dancing-master,  remained  un- 
discovered by  her,  who  was  all  eye  and  ear 
to  find  out  his  wanderings  ;  and  she  turn- 
ed from  him  with  no  httle  resentment, 
when,  in  a  language  half  French  half 
English,  he  offered  his  service,  on  very- 
moderate  terms,  to  instruct  her  to  dance 
through  life,  without  being  put  out  in  a 
single  step  by  discontent  or  jealousy. 

Lady  Honoria  Egerton,  in  the  gossamer 
drapery  of  a  sylph,  with  painted  wings, 
seemed,  from  the  lightness  of  her  figure, 
a  celestial  being,  moving  on  air ;  for  though 
enduring  much  persecution  on  account  of 
her  absent  lover,  it  did  not  make  her  mind 
melancholy,  or  render  her  unwilling  to  par- 
ticipate in  those  diversions  to  w^hich  youth 
naturally  inclines;  for  she  looked  for- 
w^ard  to  the  happy  period  of  her  union 
wdth  the  man  of  her  choice ;  and  cheered 
by  this  delightful  hope,  she  could  smiling- 
ly stoop  to  gather  the  roses  with  which 
pleasure  strewed  her  sometimes  rugged 
path. 

IVIiss  Duncan,  habited  agreeable  to  the 

VOL.  III.  H 
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taste  of  lady  Deveron,  in  the  satin  snood 
and  gracefully-disposed  plaid,  excited  gene- 
ral admiration,  and  *'  the  Rose  of  Hexham'^ 
ran  in  whispers  among  the  men  of  fashion, 
who  had  discovered  her  from  the  superior 
elegance  of  her  figure,  as  well  as  from  her 
little  sylph ic  friend,  who  was  known  as  soon 
as  seen,  from  her  fairy  height,  and  the  pro- 
fusion of  flaxen  hair  that  waved  in  ringlets 
over  her  ivory  bosom. 

As  sir  James  Graham  led  Miss  Duncan 
to  the  set  that  was  forming  for  a  double 
reel,  lady  Deveron  observed  a  Highland 
chief,  who,  with  his  arms  pensively  folded 
across  his  breast,  seemed  to  regard  her  with 
particular  attention.  The  height,  the  dig- 
nified air  conspicuous  in  this  mask,  strong- 
ly reminded  Constance  of  him  ever  present 
to  her  imagination — of  him  for  ever  loved, 
for  ever  mourned — of  lord  llosly n.  At  this 
moment  lady  Eastbrook  took  her  arm,  and 
drew  her  to  a  seat,  where  she  had  a  still 
nearer  view  of  a  figure  so  interesting,  and 
so  alarming  to  her  feelings. 

Her  proximity  to  the  spot  where  he 
stood  did   not  escape  the  notice  of  the 
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stranger,  whose  agitated  heart  throbbed 
palpably  through  the  vsilken  plaid  that  co- 
vered his  breast.  Beside  him  stood  a  gen- 
tleman, in  the  dress  of  a  pilgrim,  who,  in 
a  low  whisper,  seemed  to  expostulate  with 
him.  The  Highlander  waved  his  head 
mournfully,  and  pressed  his  hand  convul- 
sively on  his  bosom.  Again  the  pilgrim 
addressed  a  few  words  to  him,  and  what- 
ever he  said,  it  seemed  to  meet  the  appro- 
val of  the  Highland  chief,  who,  turning  his 
gaze  from  lady  Deveron,  appeared  to 
watch  the  agile  movements  of  the  dancers. 

The  pilgrim  took  a  seat  near  lady  East- 
brook,  with  whom  he  entered  into  conver- 
sation. After  giving  due  praise  to  many 
of  the  female  characters,  he  politely  inquir- 
ed if  the  young  lady  in  the  Scottish  habit 
was  the  earl  of  Deveron's  daughter  ? 

"  No,"  replied  lady  Eastbrook ;  "  the 
earl  of  Deveron  has  no  daughter;  the 
young  lady  who  has  attracted  your  atten- 
tion is  a  ]Miss  Duncan." 

The  accent  of  the  pilgrim  was  foreign  ; 
his  was  not  a  voice  that  claimed  acquaint- 
H  2 


14r.      SECRETS  IK  EVERY  MANSION. 

ance  with  the  listening  ear  of  Constance; 
and  as  he  repeated  the  information  he  had 
gained  from  lady  Eastbrook  to  his  friend, 
she  waited  in  agonizing  suspense  for  his 
reply,  expecting  to  hear  those  thrilling 
tones  which  flmcy  often  poured  upon  her 
ear  in  the  deep  silence  of  midnight,  when 
in  transient  dreams  she  again  was  the  hap- 
py wife  of  lord  Roslyn — but  the  Highland 
chief  spoke  not,  and  in  the  next  instant 
himself  and  the  pilgrim  were  lost  among  a 
crowd  who  surrounded  a  harlequin  and  a 
dancing  bear. 

The  straining  eyes  of  Constance  remain- 
ed fixed  on  the  spot  where  the  interesting 
stranger  had  so  lately  stood,  and  she  now 
severely  blamed  her  own  timidity  that  had 
prevented  her  at  once  ascertaining  a  point 
so  material,  so  important  to  her  future  tran- 
quillity. The  utterance  of  a  single  w^ord 
from  the  lips  of  that  Highland  chief  would 
have  been  sufficient  to  satisfy  her  doubts 
— a  single  w^ord  would  have  ended  the 
suspense  that  destroyed  her  repose  —  it 
would  have  removed  the  heavy  cloud  that 
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darkened  all  her  hours — that  embittered 
all  her  enjoyments. 

Lady  Deveron  firmly  believed  that  Leo- 
lin  lived,  and  that  she  had  even  now  be- 
held him,  though  concealed  by  silence,  and 
wrapped  in  impenetrable  mystery.  Her 
pure  mind  was  guiltless  of  the  intention  of 
evil,  yet  she  considered  herself  the  wife  of 
two  husbands :  to  the  earl  of  Deveron,  as 
he  well  knew,  she  had  given  her  hand 
most  reluctantly,  and  while  in  Oxford- 
shire she  had  separated  entirely  from  his 
bed,  being,  from  the  strange  circumstance 
that  took  place  at  lord  Eastbrook's  seat, 
fully  persuaded  that  lord  Roslyn  lived.  It 
was  now  the  only  wish  that  throbbed  in 
her  heart,  made  desolate  by  grief,  to  put 
an  end  to  so  degrading  a  situation,  and  re- 
tire for  ever  from  a  world,  where  her  por- 
tion had  been  so  much  of  sorrow. 

Full  of  these  sad  and  agonizing  reflec- 
tions, she  had  remained  some  time  silent, 
when  lady  Thornberry  joined  them,  and 
inquired  if  they  knew  who  the  harlequin 
was  that  was  cutting  sucli  extraordinary 
capers  ? 
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Lady  Deveron  answered  in  the  nega- 
tive, and  added — "  I  have  not  seen  this 
surprising  harlequin." 

"  Then  you  sustain  a  great  loss,"  re- 
plied lady  Thornberry,  "  for  his  vaulting 
and  leaping  is  really  astonishing." 

Lady  Eastbrook  expressed  a  wish  to 
witness  such  wonderful  feats  of  agility, 
and  they  moved  to  the  next  apartment, 
where  a  circle  was  formed  round  the  patch- 
work hero,  who,  with  his  companion  the 
bear,  was  giving  wonderful  proofs  of  acti- 
vity and  strength  of  muscle. 

In  the  meantime,  sir  William  Belmont 
had  anxiously  waited  to  obtain  an  oppor- 
tunity of  speaking  a  few  words  to  his  lady, 
but,  as  if  aware  of  the  discovery  he  had 
made,  she  seemed  to  take  pains  to  avoid 
him.  Apparently  all  gaiety  and  spirit, 
she  had  scarcely  rested  since  the  com- 
mencement of  dancing  ;  but  determined  to 
speak  to  her,  sir  William  stood  watching 
the  concluvsion  of  a  waltz,  when  his  almost- 
frenzied  eyes  beheld  a  little  old  man,  with 
a  long  flowing  beard,  and  spectacles  on  his 
nose,,  on  whose  hat  was  labelled  in  large 
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letters,  "Isralotti,  diamond-broker."  This 
character  was  leaning  on  the  shoulder  of 
a  younger  man,  from  whose  hat  depend- 
ed three  large  gold  balls,  and  the  name  of 
**  Jacob  Gomez."  Sir  William  endured 
all  the  agonies  of  shame — all  the  distressinsc 
conviction  of  confirmed  disgrace,  terrible 
and  shocking  to  a  man  of  his  honourable 
principles :  his  wife's  imprudent  and  un- 
justifiable dealings  with  Jews  was  now  too 
certain  to  bear  dispute ;  and  as  the  peals 
of  laughter  these  ludicrous  characters  ex- 
cited fell  on  his  tortured  ear,  he  felt  all  the 
confusion  of  guilt,  and  all  the  torments 
that  could  be  inflicted  by  the  sneers  of 
scorn,  derision,  and  contempt. 

At  length,  the  tedious  dance  finished, 
and  in  a  manner  plainly  indicative  of  his 
initated  spirits,  he  took  the  hand  of  lady 
Belmont,  and  led  her  apart  from  the  com- 
pany to  a  small  apartment  at  the  end  of 
the  ball-room.  Here,  in  a  voice  tremu- 
lous from  resentment  and  agony,  he  re- 
peated to  her  the  history  of  the  brilliant 
earrings,  as  he  had  heard  it  from  the 
masks,  and  concluded  with  informing  her. 
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that  her  infamy  was  now  public  to  all  the 
world,  for  two  characters  were  then  in  the 
rooms,  representing  Isralotti  and  his  ne- 
phew. 

During  this  speech,  delivered  with  all 
the  affecting  energy  of  tortured  sensibility 
and  wounded  pride,  lady  Belmont  attempt- 
ed no  vindication  of  her  conduct,  but  pre- 
served unbroken  silence,  which  sir  Wil- 
liam attributed  to  the  confusion  resulting 
from  the  exposure  of  her  guilt. 

"  Well  may  shame  put  a  seal  upon  your 
lips,"  resumed  sir  William,  **  for  to  what 
purpose  could  you  speak  ?  I  am  no  more 
to  be  deceived  either  by  your  tears  or  af- 
fected penitence.  Wliat  has  become  of 
those  sums  of  money  I,  advanced  to  pay 
your  milHner,  your  perfumer,  your  fruit- 
erer, your  confectioner,  none  of  whom,  I 
find,  have  yet  received  their  demands  ? 
Ungrateful  woman  !  is  this  the  return  you 
make  my  generosity,  my  confiding  tender- 
ness? But  this  night  shall  separate  me 
from  a  being  so  lost  to  delicacy ;  this  night 
we  part,  Maria — I  to  regret  havi}ig  given 
my  name  to  a  person  so  utterly  unworthy 
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my  regard — you  to  repent  having  excited 
the  resentment  that  casts  you  off,  that 
abandons  you  to  certain  wretchedness." 

At  the  raoment  that  sir  William  pro- 
nounced tl^is  intention  to  part  with  her  for 
ever — to  abandon  her  to  her  evil  destiny, 
lady  Belmont,  as  if  only  diverted  by  his 
menace,  and  amused  by  his  agitation,  burst 
into  a  loud  lauo'h. 

"  Abandoned,  shameless  woman  !"  re- 
sumed sir  William,  more  than  ever  shock- 
ed at  this  new  instance  of  a  depraved  and 
callous  heart,  "  can  you  hear  the  cliarge  of 
mean  deception,  of  wanton  extravagance, 
and  triumph  in  the  disgrace  you  have 
brought  on  an  honourable  name? — do  you 
exult  in  the  misery  you  occasion  a  hus- 
band, who  can  only  condemn  himself  for 
the  weak  indulgence  he  has  shewn  to  your 
unjustifiable  waste  of  his  fortune  and  his 
peace?" 

Again  the  lady  laughed ;  and  withdraw- 
ing her  mask,  sir  William,  with  much  sur- 
prise,  beheld   the  features  of  Miss   Nel- 
tliorpe,  whose  figin^  and  dress,  exactly  si- 
H  3 
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milar  to  lady  Belmont's,  had  led  to  his  mis- 
take. 

"  I  really  beg  pardon,  sir  William,  for 
my  risibility,"  said  she,  "  which,  to  be  sure, 
at  this  moment,  must  be  to  you  out  of 
place,  and  appear  very  unfeeling  ;  but  for 
the  life  of  me  I  cannot  help  laughing  to 
think  how  extremely  well  I  must  have 
imitated  the  air,  gait,  and  manner,  of  lady 
Belmont,  when  even  her  own  husband 
could  not  discover  the  difference  between 
us.  Well,  really,  I  find  I  possess  much 
more  genius  than  I  ever  gave  myself  cre- 
dit fbr." 

Sir  William  was  not  in  the  humour  to 
pay  compliments. — "  Where,  madam,"  rcr 
plied  he,  "  where  did  3^ou  leave  that  infa- 
tuated woman  ?  what  dress  is  she  now  to 
be  discovered  in,  as  I  find  you  disguised 
in  the  same  habit  she  wore  at  the  early  part 
of  the  evening  ?" 

"  Really  I  can  give  you  no  account,  sir 
William,"  returned  Miss  Nelthorpe,  fan- 
ning herself  vv^ith  her  mask.  "It  is  pro* 
digiousiy  warm — do  you  not  find  it  so  ?" 

*'  I  am  hot  and  cold  in  the  same  instant," 
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said  sir  William.  "  But  answer  me  with 
sincerity,  madam — do  you  not  know  what 
disguise  lady  Belmont  has  assumed  ?" 

"  Xo,  positively  no,"  returned  she,  throw- 
ing herself  negligently  on  a  sofa ;  "  she 
is  a  nosegay  girl,  a  vender  of  oranges,  or  a 
Circassian  slave,  but  which  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  affirm. — Heigho !  I  am  quite  fa- 
tigued— do  hand  me  a  glass  of  lemonade. 
Thank  you — it  is  quite  refreshing.  Apro- 
pos, sir  William — if  you  wish  to  discover 
lady  Belmont,  her  woman,  Mrs.  jMarlowe, 
is  the  most  likely  person  to  give  you  the 
information  you  wish." 

Sir  AVilliam  instantly  flew  to  interro^ 
gate  Mrs.  Marlowe,  without  even  making 
an  apology  to  Miss  Nelthorpe  for  his  abrupt 
departure. 

"  Well  may  lady  Belmont  eall  him  a  lit- 
tle fright,"  said  she,  replacing  her  mask ; 
"  and  as  to  politeness — Mercy  upon  us !  the 
man  should  take  a  trip  to  France,  Ifit  was- 
only  to  polish  his  manners,^  and  teach  him 
gallantry.  Leave  a  lady  alone !  what  un 
pardonable  rudeness !" 

This  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  a  gevi' 
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tleman  hastily  entering  the  room  for  a  glass 
df  water,  wlio  informed  her  that  lady 
Thornberry  was  in  fits. 

Miss  Nelthorpe's  curiosity  made  her  fol- 
low the  gentleman  to  the  supper-room, 
where  she  found  a  cjreat  crowd  assembled 
round  lady  Thornberry,  who  had  fainted 
in  consequence  of  hearing  her  husband, 
who  had  thrown  aside  his  mask,  give  a 
challenge  to  the  person  who  represented 
old  Isralotti  the  Jew,  whom  he  had  over- 
heard relating  the  history  of  the  brilliant 
earrings,  with  animadversions  not  very 
ii:iuch  to  the  honour  of  lady  Belmont's 
principles. 

Lord  Thornberry  considered  the  repre- 
senting this  character,  at  an  entertainment 
given  by  his  sister,  as  a  gross  insult,  not 
only  to  her,  but  to  all  her  connexions,  and 
he  gave  the  Jew,  v^'ho  proved  to  be  lord 
Henry  Villars,  a  challenge  on  the  spot. 

The  pawnbroker,   Jacob   Gomez,    had 

been    successfully    portrayed  by  another 

buck  of  fashionable  notoriety,  but  being 

.  tired   of  such  a  humdrum   character,  he 

had  transformed  himself  into  a  Mercury ; 
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but  this  did  not  shield  him  from  the  rage  of 
lord  Thornherry,  who  declared  his  inten- 
tion of  calling  him  out,  should  he  survive 
his  rencounter  with  lord  Henry  Villars. 

Sir  William  Belmont,  when  he  so  abrupt- 
ly quitted  Miss  Nelthorpe,  proceeded  to 
the  servants'  hall,  as  the  most  likely  place 
to  hear  of  Mrs.  Marlowe  ;  but  not  meeting: 
her  there,  he  passed  hastily  up  the  back- 
stairs that  led  to  lady  Belmont's  dressing- 
room.  On  the  landing-place  he  met  the 
person  he  was  in  search  of,  who  appearing 
in  much  haste,  would  have  passed  him,  had 
he  not  prevented  her  intention  by  com- 
manding her  to  stay.  The  countenance  of 
Mrs.  Marlowe  was  indicative  of  extreme 
unwillingness  to  remain,  which  uneasy 
expression  was  much  increased  on  sir  Wil- 
liam asking  her  what  dress  her  lady  had 
put  on  when  she  threw  oiF  that  of  the 
Swiss  peasant  ? 

This  question  put  the  inventive  facul- 
ties of  Mrs.  Marlowe  to  a  stand ;  she  stam- 
mered and  hesitated,  and  at  last  replied — 
**  My  lady's  present  dress  is  a  fortuneteller 
-—a  gipsy,  sir  William," 
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"  And  what  was  the  reason,"  said  he 
sternly,  "  that  you  could  not  reply  to  my 
question  at  once  ?" 

"  Because,"  returned  she,  "  I  was  so 
frightened — that  is,  so  surprised,  that  I 
quite  forgot." 

"  Frightened  and  surprised !"  repeated 
sir  William  ;  "  what  was  there  in  my  in- 
quiry to  frighten  you  ?" 

"  La !  sir  William,  I  am  sure  I  do  not 
know,"  replied  she,  looking  still  more  con- 
fused ;  "  J  did  not  mean  to  say  frightened." 

The  evident  trepidation  of  Mrs.  Mar- 
lowe filled  sir  William  with  suspicion,  and 
he  again  asked  her — "  W^hat  did  you  mean 
to  say  ?» 

**  I  am  sure,"  said  she,  "  I  cannot  tel), 
I  have  such  a  bad  memory — But  my  lady 
is  in  the  ball-room,  sir  William ;  she  is  not 
in  her  dressing-room." 

She  then  made  way  for  him  to  go  down 
stairs,  but  her  manner,  so  full  of  confusion 
and  alarm,  convinced  him  that  lady  Bel^ 
mont  was  in  her  dressing-room,  and  thi- 
ther he  determined  to  go.  She  would  then 
have  preceded  him,  but  to  prevent  this,  he 
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caught  hold  of  her  arm,  and  in  her  strug- 
gle to  liberate  herself  from  his  grasp,  she 
let  fall  a  casket,  which  sir  William,  in 
spite  of  her  attempts  to  prevent  him; 
caught  up,  and  found,  on  opening  it,  that 
it  contained  the  jew  els  he  had  presented  to 
lady  Belmont  previous  to  their  marriage. 

"  What  were  you  going  to  do  with  this 
casket  ?"  demanded  sir  William ;  "  whi- 
ther were  you  conveying  it?" 

*•'!  was  not  going  anywhere,"  replied 
she,  trembling  violently;  "  I  am  not  a  thief 
— I  was  not  going  to  steal  the  diamonds — 
I  w^as  only  obeying  my  lady's  ovv  n  order." 

"  I  shall  make  an  immediate  inquiry 
into  the  truth  of  that  assertion,"  said  sir 
William,  "  and  I  insist  on  your  attending 
me  to  your  lady." 

He  then  drew  her  along  the  passage  that 
led  to  lady  Belmont's  dressing-room,  very 
reluctantly  on  her  part,  who,  in  loud  tones, 
kept  repeating — "  Indeed,  indeed,  sir  Wil- 
liam, my  lady  is  not  in  her  dressing-room 
— my  lady,  sir  William,  is  below  with  the 
company." 

A  bustle  within  contradicted  the  affir- 
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mation  of  Mrs.  Marlowe,  and  convinced 
sir  William  that  lady  Belmont  was  in  her 
dressing-room.  On  iip plying  to  the  door, 
he  found  it  locked,  but  this  opposed  no 
impediment.  Having  knocked,  and  ob- 
tained no  answer,  he  set  his  foot  against 
the  door,  and  it  flew  oj^en. 

Mrs.  Marlowe  ran  eagerly  to  her  lady, 
and  in  a  voice  almost  hysterical,  exclaimed 
— "  Do  pray,  good  my  lady,  clear  my  cha- 
racter, which  was  never  suspected  before  in 
any  place  where  I  have  lived !  Sir  Wil- 
liam believes  I  was  stealing  your  diamonds, 
but  you  know  better,  my  lady — you  are 
certain  that  I  am  not  a  thief." 

**  Peace,  woman  !"  interrupted  sir  Wil- 
liam; "silence  this  clamour  !  Of  your  cha- 
racter my  opinion  i^  formed ;  and  lady  Bel- 
mont will  find  it  a  task  sufficiently  difficult 
to  exonerate  her  own  reputation  from  the 
charges  I  am  prepared  to  bring  against  it."^ 

"  You  have  really  chosen  a  "particularly 
odd  time."  replied  her  ladyship,  "  and  not 
strictly  in  unison  with  your  usual  polite- 
ness— a  time  when  your  house  is  full  of 
company." 
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"  All  times,  madam,"  resumed  sir  Wil- 
liam, "  have  been  equal  to  you,  to  degrade 
yourself  and  me.  At  this  moment  your 
vices  (fqr  I  will^not  soften  m,y  judgment 
of  your  conduct  by  calling  them  follies) 
are  made  the  entertainment  of  your  guests, 
v^ho  have  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  de- 
riding and  holding  up  to  public  contempt 
your  dealings  with  Isralotti  and  Gomez. 
These  characters,  to  my  confusion,  and  our 
mutual  disgrace,  are  now  parading  your 
rooms.  Must  I  repeat  to  you  the  com- 
ments ?" 

"  No,"  interrupted  lady  Belmont ;  "  I 
would  by  no  means  give  you  that  unneces- 
sary trouble,  sir  Vv^illiam.  I  was  in  great 
want  of  money,  and  you  are  always  ex- 
tremely unwilling  to  •  supply  my  w^ants  ; 
and  so,  sir  \Viiliam,  as  I  know  you  love 
candour,  why  I  plead  guilty  to  the  charge." 

The  air  of  unblushing  effrontery  with 
which  this  was  uttered  shocked  sir  Wil- 
liam to  the  soul  ;  tears  rushed  to  his  eyes 
as  he  contemplated  her  situation — young, 
lovely,  and  shortly  to  become  a  mother. — 
**  Maria,"  said  he,  in  a  softened  tone,  "  is 
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it  possible  that  you  are  so  hardened  in  guilt, 
that  you  can,  with  that  unembarrassed 
look,  that  air  of  unconcern,  confess  you 
have  wantonly  and  unjustly  dissipated 
those  sums  of  money  I  gave  you  to  pay 
your  tradespeople? — Can  you  indeed  un- 
blushingly  acknowledge  your  infamous 
transactions  with  these  Jews? — Can  you 
unfeelingly  avow  that  you  are  not  only 
obstinately  bent  on  effecting  your  own 
ruin,  but  mine  also?" 

"  Really,  sir  William,"  replied  her  lady- 
ship, "  you  place  my  youthful  follies  in  a 
very  gloomy  point  of  view.  I  assure  you 
my  conduct  has  never  appeared,  to  my  own 
conception,  in  the  frightful  way  you  are 
pleased  to  represent  it.  I  confess  I  have 
been  guilty  of  a  little  extravagance — that  I 
have  now  and  then  lost  some  trifling  sums  at 
play,  which  I  have  paid  with  the  money  that 
was  intended  for  m}^  tradespeople;  but  I 
have  not  been  in  their  debt  long,  and  they 
are  accustomed  to  wait  the  convenience  of 
their  employers ;  but  as  to  the  ruin  you 
speak  of,  sir  William,  it  never  once  enter- 
ed into   my  imagination,  that  my   love 
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of  pleasure  was  to  be  attended  with  such 
terrible  consequences  as  my  own  ruin  or 
yours,  who  are  known  to  possess  so  affluent 
a  fortune." 

"A  mine  of  gold,  the  riches  of  Croesus," 
returned  sir  William,  "  would  be  too  lit- 
tle for  vour  extravasjance — But  I  came 
not  here  to  expostulate,  but  to  act.  At 
this  moment  your  disgraceful  conduct  re- 
specting the  brilliant  earrings  obtained 
from  Isralotti  furnishes  conversation  for 
the  whole  town." 

"  The  town  is  extremely  impertinent," 
said  lady  Belmont,  "  to  trouble  themselves 
with  an  affair  which  in  no  way  concerns 
them." 

"  JMe  then,  madam,  it  nearly  concerns,'* 
interrupted  sir  William  — "  me,  who  to 
shield  my  name  from  the  obloquy  that 
w^ould  inevitably  attach  to  it  from  suffer- 
ing the  law  to  investigate  and  decide  upon 
your  actions,  must,  perforce,  settle  this 
shameful  account  with  Isralotti.  •  But  ob- 
serve me,  lady  Belmont — whatever  may  be 
your  future  embarrassments,  not  a  single 
guinea  of  mine  shall  ever  more  be  advanced 
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to  relieve  or  extricate  you  from  the  incon- 
veniences in  which  you  may  involve  your- 
self  by  profusion  and  extravagance.  To  se- 
parate myself  from  a  woman  who  seems 
determined  to  reduce  me  to  beggary  is 
now  become  absolutely  necessary:  after 
^  this  night,  you  will  quit  this  roof,  from 
whence  your  follies  have  banished  the  hap- 
piness you  might  have  promoted  and  en- 
joyed— after  this  hour  we  meet  no  more! 
Your  necessities  shall  be  provided  for,  but 
not  your  extravagance.  It  is  a  duty  I 
owe  myself  to  separate  at  once  from  a  wo- 
man so  lost  to  the  delicacy  of  her  sex — so 
obdurate  in  vice."  As  he  spoke,  his  eyes 
fell  on  a  travelling  trunk  that  stood  ready 
corded  near  the  door — "  But  I  might,  per- 
haps," continued  sir  William,  "  have  spared 
myself  the  pain  of  pointing  out  the  neces- 
sity of  a  separation ;  for,"  pointing  to  the 
trunk,  '*  it  appears  you  are  become  sensi- 
ble of  the  utter  imposvsibility  of  our  longer 
residing  together,  and  have  prepared  f  )r  a 
removal — a  most  disgraceful  one,  I  fear." 

This  silent  evidence  of  intended  elope- 
ment could  not  be  contradicted,  and  be- 
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fore  lady  Belmont  could  invent  an  excuse, 
a  noise  res'^mbiing  a  stifled  groan,  which 
appeared  to  come  from  under  tlVe  toilet- 
table,  caught  the  attention  of  sir  William, 
and  as  he  demanded  the  meaning  of  the 
stranoje  noise  he  heard,  all  the  confidence 
that  had  hitherto  supported  lady  Belmont 
appeared  to  fail  her — she  trembled,  turn- 
ed i^ale,  and  made  no  reply. 

Mrs.  Marlowe,  seeing  her  agitated,  and 
at  a  loss  for  words,  with  great  ingenuity 
supplied  an  answer. — "  It  is  only  Ninon," 
said  she ;  "  the  poor  dear  little  creature 
has  been  ill  these  two  days.  Here,  Ninon, 
Ninon,  poor  thing!  your  chicken  broth 
wdll  soon  be  ready." 

But  instead  of  tlie  little  canine  favour- 
ite answering  to  the  kind  call  of  the  ready- 
witted  inventive  Mrs.  ^larlowe,  another 
groan,  much  louder  than  the  former,  w^as 
heard ;  the  toilet-table  shook,  and  was  sud- 
denly upset — the  splendid  mirror  that  stood 
upon  it  was  shivered  in  a  thousand  pieces, 
and  from  under  the  embroidered  drapery  the 
head  of  a  man,  enveloped  in  a  turban,  his 
face  concealed  with  a  mask,  obtruded  on 
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the  harrowed  sight  of  the  almost  petrified 
sir  WilUam, 

Lady  Belmont  shrieked  loudly,  and 
would  have  rushed  from  the  room  to  avoid 
the  impending  storm  that  she  knew  must 
follow  this  detection  ;  but  forcibly  detain- 
ing her,  sir  William,  constraining  his  boil- 
ing passions  to  calmness,  drew  a  chair 
against  the  door,  on  which  he  seated  him- 
self; then,  with  all  the  composure  he  could 
assume,  he  commanded  Mrs.  Marlowe  to 
remove  the  mask  from  the  face  of  the  man, 
who  lay,  apparently  lifeless,  on  the  floor. 

"  I  have  no  doubt  as  to  the  person  by 
whom  you  are  dishonoured,  base,  aban- 
doned creature,"  said  he  ;  "  but  I  shall  be 
soiTy  if  the  villain  escapes  by  death  from 
the  vengeance  of  the  law,  for  think  not  I 
design  to  hazard  my  life  in  a  duel  for  an 
ungrateful  worthless  woman.  Why  am  I 
not  obeyed  ?"  to  Mrs.  Marlowe.  **  Woman, 
remove  the  mask !" 

Mrs.  Marlowe  stood  motionless,  and 
seemed  to  look  in  the  face  of  her  lady  for 
instruction  how  to  act — whetlier  to  obey 
or  disobey  the  command  of  sir  William; 
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but  while  he  peremptorily  insisted  on  her 
performing  his  reiterated  order  without 
further  delay,  the  voice  of  lord  Thornberry 
w^as  heard  at  the  door,  furiously  vociferat- 
ing for  admittance. 

Lady  Belmont  sunk  on  the  sofa,  ex- 
claiming— "  George  here !  another  witness 
to  my  disgrace !  What  will  become  of  me!" 

Lord  Thornberry  being  admitted,  waited 
not  the  tardy  hand  of  Mrs.  Marlowe,  but 
instantly  tore  the  mask  from  the  still  pros- 
trate and  insensible  man,  when  the  suspi- 
cions of  sir  William  were  unhappily  rea- 
lized ;  he  discovered  that  the  base  destroy- 
er of  his  domestic  peace — the  seducer  of 
his  wife,  w^as  the  villain  Mervin. 

Though  lady  Belmont  had  artfully  per- 
suaded her  husband  to  believe  that  she  had 
actually  complied  with  his  desire,  and 
given  up  her  imprudent  acquaintance  with 
captain  Mervin,  from  the  period  of  his 
having  discovered  her  losses  at  lady  Pel- 
ham's  faro- table,  in  reality  the  intimacy 
with  this  accomplished  libertine,  instead  of 
being  relinquished,  had  been  carried  on 
with  more  warmth  than  ever,  through  the 
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skilful  management  and  contrivance  of  the 
indefatigable  Mrs.  Marlowe,  who  having 
received  a  bribe  of  five  guineas  from  cap- 
tain Mervin,  to  deliver  a  letter  to  her  vain 
silly  mistress,  full  of  libertine  professions 
of  love,  was  by  her  instructed  to  introduce 
captain  Mervin,  in  various  disguises,  to  her 
dressing-room,  while  she  performed  the 
office  of  a  vigilant  sentinel,  to  prevent  sur- 
prises and  discovery. 

Lady  Belmont's  insatiable  passion  for 
gambling  had  imprudently  laid  her  under 
pecuniary  obligations  to  this  profligate 
man,  who  artfully  availing  himself  of  her 
fondness  for  play,  had  urged  her  to  try 
her  success  with  his  money  at  times  when 
his  own  greater  experience  in  the  game 
assured  him  that  she  must  lose;  to  this  his 
cunning  added  insinuating  remarks  on  the 
plainness  of  sir  William's  person,  and  the 
extreme  loveliness  of  hers. 

By  excessive  flattery,  and  affecting  an 
adoration  of  her  beauty,  he  prevailed  on 
her,  in  an  evil  hour,  to  repay  the  sums  he 
had  lent  her  with  the  sacrifice  of  her  ho- 
nour ;  but  it  was  not  enough  for  the  con- 
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temptible  vanity  of  captain  Mervin  to  be 
indulged  in  all  the  privileges  of  a  husband, 
and  cany  on  a  private  intrigue  with  lady 
Belmont:  to  satisfy  his  execrable  passion  for 
notoriety,  it  was  necessary  that  the  whole 
town — the  public  at  large,  should  be  ac- 
quainted v/ith  his  triumph  and  her  frailty. 
.  To  provide  against  the  expences  of  the 
action  it  was  most  probable  the  injured 
husband  would  bring  against  him  for  crim. 
con.^  he  laid  a  wager,  to  a  large  amourit, 
with  sir  Edward  Sefton  (v;ho  doubted  the 
insinuations  he  threw  out  respecting  the 
very  favourable  terms  on  which  he  stood 
with  lady  Belmont),  that  he  persuaded  her 
to  elope  with  him  from  her  husband's  pro- 
tection on  the  night  of  the  masquerade, 
and  pass  over  wnth  him  to  France  in  the 
character  of  his  cher  amie. 

The  debts  of  lady  Belmont,  amounting 
to  several  thousand  pounds,  had  become 
extremely  troublesome ;  she  saw  no  pros- 
pect of  reducing  them  without  the  know- 
ledge of  sir  William,  whose  resentment 
she  knew  would  be  excessive,  when  he 

VOL.  III.  I 
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discovered  how  deep  she  still  remained  in 
tlie  aecounts  of  lier  tradespeople.  To 
avoid  the  exposure  of  the  deception  she 
had  heen  guilty  of  in  the  disposal  of 
the  several  sums  he  liad  so  liberally  ad- 
vanced to  \)Ry  her  debts,  and  tlie  shame 
that  Avould  attend  his  finding  out  her 
transaction  with  tlie  Jews,  she  stifled  the 
admonitions  of  conscience,  steeled  her  heart 
against  the  distress  of  her  injured  husband, 
and  consented  to  be  captain  Mervin's  com- 
panion in  a  trip  to  Paris. 

In  the  habit  of  a  Turk,  captain  Mervin 
had  p^issed  undiscovered  among  the  invit- 
ed guests  of  sir  William,  aiid  had  repair- 
ed, by  appointment,  to  lady  Belmont's 
dressing-room ;  his  confidential  servant,  per- 
fectly acquainted  with  all  his  amours,  was 
at  hand  to  carry  cff  her  ladysliip's  travel- 
ling trunk,  v.hich  he  had  been  previously 
instructed  to  place  in  a  hackney-coach,  and 
wait  with  it  at  the  corner  of  the  square,  till 
the  watchful  Mrs.  i^Jarlowe,  finding  the 
coai't  clei'r,  gave  the  guilty  pair  the  signal 
to.  depart. 

In  the  hurry  of  packing  the  trunk,  lady 
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Belmont  forgot  to  secure  the  casket  that 
contained  her  jewels  ;  feehng  no  indelicacy 
in  making  them  partners  of  her  flight, 
they  Avere  entrusted  to  the  Ciire  of  Mrs. 
Marlowe,  v/ho  had  consented  to  attend 
her  lady  in  her  innocent  excursion  to 
France. 

All  heing  in  readiness  for  their  depar- 
ture, Mrs.  Marlowe  was  dispatched  to  re- 
connoitre, and  see  aa  Iiether  they  might  ven- 
ture forth.  On  this  errand  she  v/as  going 
when  so  unexpectedly  met  by  sir  William 
Eehnont ;  when  findiiig  that  she  could  by  no 
means  evade  his  examination,  and  that  no 
excuses  would  prevent  his  enteringthedress- 
ing-rooRi,  she  endeavoured  to  give  her  lady 
notice  of  his  most  unwelcome  approach,  by 
making  a  great  bustle,  and  speaking  in  as 
loud  a  key  as  she  possibly  could. 

There  was  no  means  of  escape,  and  lady 
Belmont,  in  the  utmost  alarn\  prevailed 
on  her  paramour  to  conceal  himself  under 
the  toilet-table,  encouraging  the  idea  that 
the  stay  of  sir  AVilliam  would  not  exceed 
a  few  m.oments;  but  captain  Mervin,  being 
I  2 
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a  tall  gtout-niade  man,  though  he  readily 
complied  with  her  ladyship's  request,  and 
souglit  concealment,  could  by  no  means 
accommodate  his  long  limbs  to  so  confined 
a  situation;  he  was  seized  with  violent 
cramps  in  the  calves  of  his  legs  and  various 
parts  of  his  body,  the  excruciating  torture 
of  which  being  unbearable,  had  extorted 
groans,  which  he  vainly  endeavoured  to 
smother,  till  finally  the  anguish  occasioned 
his  fainting,  and  betrayed  to  the  astonish- 
ed and  afHicted  husband,  an  intrigue  of 
which  not, a  shadow  of  suspicion  had  ever 
glanced  across  his  imagination. 

Utterly  unable  to  offer  any  palliation  or 
excuse  for  her  offence  to  the  rage  and  bit- 
ter reproaches  of  her  brother,  lady  Bel- 
mont only  replied  by  weeping  and  wring- 
inir  her  hands.  But  her  tears  were  not  the 
gracious  drops  of  contrition  or  shame — . 
they  were  extorted  by  disappointment,  and 
the  fear  that  all  her  gay  plans  for  future 
pleasure  would  be  frustrated  by  the  death 
of  captain  Mervin,  who  had  not  yet  reco- 
vered recollection,  though  Mrs.  Marlowe, 
by  order  of  sir  WiUiara  Belmont,  held  aro- 
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niatic  vinegar  to  his  nose,  and  chafed  his 
temples  and  hands  with  lavender-water. 

Imposed  upon,  deceived,  and  deeply  in- 
jured as  sir  William  was,  his  heart,  natur- 
ally humane  and  gentle,  was  not  steeled 
against  compassion ;  and  even  at  tliat  mo- 
ment, when  he  saw  his  hopes  blighted  by 
her  misconduct,  he  was  not  destitute  of 
pity  for  the  exposure  and  mortification  of 
the  woman  so  degraded  and  disgraced  by 
her  own  folly  and  indiscretion.  Delicate^ 
aiid  tenacious  of  reputation,  he  w^ould 
gladly  have  concealed  the  whole  of  this  hu- 
miliating scene  from  the  knowledge  of  the 
public,  whose  censure  of  lady  Belmont's 
conduct  would  afford  no  alleviation  of  his 
unhappiness — he  would  have  been  best  sa- 
tisfied to  have  separated  from  her  private- 
ly,  and  without  further  tumult  and  dis- 
grace ;  but  this  lenient  and  generous  de- 
sire was  entirely  defeated  by  the  rash  and 
ungovernable  behaviour  of  her  brother^ 
who,  in  the  fur}''  of  wounded  pride,  would 
have  sacrificed  her  and  her  seducer  with- 
out hesitation  or  pity. 

With  boiling  rage,  lord  Thornberry  had 
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listened  to  the  story  of  the  brilliant  car- 
rings.  Having  demanded  satisfaction  of  the 
assiuned  Isralotti,  he  called  loudly  for  sir 
\A'illiam  and  lady  Belmont,  who,  not 
earning  forward,  he  had  rushed  througli 
the  crowd  of  masks  drawn  together  by  the 
quarrel  between  him  and  lord  Henrv  Vil- 
lars,  and  quitted  the  ball-room  in  search  of 
them ;  his  abrupt  departure  renewed  all  the 
horrors  of  lady  Thornbcrry,  who,  finding 
that  lord  Henry  Villars  and  his  friend  co- 
lonel Middlcton  liad  retired  also,  feared 
that  her  high-spirited  husband  was  gone 
to  take  immediate  revenge  on  the  offend- 
ing parties.  Wildly  shrieking,  and  call- 
ing for  assistance  to  prevent  murder,  she 
made  her  way  through  groups  of  masks, 
who,  attracted,  some  by  the  humane  inten- 
tion of  calming  her  frantic  apprehensions 
and  preventing  mischief,  but  more  by  cu- 
riosity to  see  how  the  tumult  would  ter- 
minate, pursued  her  steps  till  they  reach- 
ed the  eventful  dressing- room,  where  an 
unexpected  scene  presented  itself:  they 
found  sir  William  Belmont,  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  lady  Belmont,  and  captain  Mervin, 
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new  restored  to  a  sense  of  exposure,  in  the 
height  and  fur}-  of  tears  and  altercation. 

Su-  Vrilliam  Belmont,  though  tlie  most 
injured,  preserved  the  greatest  command 
over  his  temper,  reining  in  his  own  re- 
sentment; ire  restrained,  by  actual  force, 
the  rage  of  lord  Thornberry,  v  ho,  heated 
by  wine,  and  mad  with  anger,  would  have 
strangled  the  }'ei-feebie  Mervin,  who,  un- 
able to  defend  himself,  owed  the  preserva-- 
tion  of  his  life  to  the  liumane  interposition 
of  the  man  he  had  so  basely  dishonoured.  . 

The  friends  of  sir  AVilliam  Belmont  now 
pointed  out  the  propriety  of  his  immediate- 
ly quitting  the  house,  a  hint  that  captain 
Mervin  thought  it  prudent  to  comply  vrith, 
but  not  before  he  had  spoken  with  the 
convenient  Mrs.  ^larlowe,  who  nrom.ised~ 
to  persuade  her  lady  to  follow  him  vvith 
all  possible  speed  to  his  lodgings  in  Dover- 
street. 

Lady  Thornberry  being  satisfied  that  her 
husband's  life  was  safe,  and  in  no  imme- 
diate danger,  began  to  reflect  on  the  dread- 
ful situation  of  the  wretched  cause  of  all 
this  bustle  and  alarm,  on  whom  tiie  eves 
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of  an  unfeeling  crowd  v/ere  fixed,  some  af-. 
fecting  pity  for  the  injured  husband,  others 
commiserating  her  lamentable  indiscre- 
tion, but  the  major  part  sneering  at  the 
despicable  figure  of  a  fine  lady  detected  in 
an  intrigue. 

The  ravings  of  lord  Thornberry  left  no 
doubt  on  the  mind  of  his  wife  as  to  the 
extent  of  his  sister's  guilt ;  but  her  heart 
jmeltfd  as  she  remembered  the  days  of  their 
friendship,  which  commenced  even  in  child- 
hood, and  had  continued,  with  little  inter- 
ruption, to  the  present  hour;  she  consi- 
dered  her  youth,  and  the  possibility  that 
she  might  be  already  sensible  of  her  errors, 
and  reform;  she  also  remembered  that  she 
was  the  sister  of  her  husband,  and  on  that 
account  had  claims  on  her  compassion. 
Lady  Thornberry  humanely  considered, 
that  if  every  female  w^ho  felt  a  virtuous 
abhorrence  of  her  frailty  refused  her  com- 
miseration, and  shunned  her  society,  that 
she  must,  of  force,  whatever  might  be 
her  reluctance,  be  compelled  to  seek  coun- 
tenance among  the  most  abandoned  and 
profligate  of  her  own  sex. 
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Sir  William  Belmont,  in  a  mild  but  firm 
and  decided  manner,  had  requested  that 
she  would  immediately  remove  from  his 
house,  and  her  brother  had  sternly  ap- 
proved the  sentence  pronouncing  their 
eternal  separation. 

"  And  whither,  my  dear  George,"  de- 
manded lady  Thornberry,  in  much  agita- 
tion, '*  whither  is  lady  Belmont  to  go  ?" 

"To  her  seducer,"  replied  he:  *•  wliile 
the  good  and  virtuous,,  abhorrent  of  her  in- 
famy, disclaim  acquaintance  with  her,  he, 
her  vile  betrayer,  is  bound  in  honour  to  af- 
ford  her  protection,  since  her  shameful  in- 
timacv  with  him  has  rendered  lier  dis^Tace- 
ful  in  the  eyes  or  her  friends,  and  deprived, 
her  of  her  natural  protectors." 

Lady  Belmont  was  too  well  acquainted 
with  the  disposition  of  her  brother  to  ex- 
pect either  pity  or  mercy  from  him:  she 
was  conscious  that  her  treatment  of  lady 
Thornberry  gave  her  no  sort  of  right  to^ 
expect  til  at  she  would  continue  her  friend: 
at  such  an  unfortunate  crisis  of  her  aifairs,. 
when  a  reason  of  such  magnitude  would. 
iS 
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justify  her  dereliction ;  feeling  that  she  had, 
on  more  occasions  than  one,  behaved  ex- 
tremely ill  to  lady  Thornberry,  she  was  as- 
tonished to  hear  her  say  to  her  inflexible 
husband — "  Whatever,  my  love,  may  be 
lady  Eelmont's  faults,  they  will  not  justify 
you  in  Irardening  your  heart  against  your 
sister ;  if  she  has  greatly  erred,  be  you 
greatly  merciful  and  compassionate.  I  shall 
not  ])retend  to  argue  with  the  feelings  of 
an  incensed  husband,  but  1  am  certain  sir 
William  Belmont  will  act  in  this  unhappy 
affair,  not  with  severity  but  humanity;  and 
till  proper  arrangements  can  be  made  for 
her  accommodation,  I  entreat,  my  lord, 
that  you  will  allow  me  to  invite  lady  Bel- 
mont home  with  me." 

'*  No,"  returned  lord  Thornberry,  his 
eyes  flashing  fire,  "  no,  by  Heaven !  she 
shall  not  contaminate  my  house  Vvuth  her 
infamy !" 

Lady  Thornberry  would  have  entreated, 
but,  deaf  to  all  remonstrance,  he  continued 
firm  in  denial. — "  I  insist,"  said  he,  "  on 
pTii  of  my  eternal  displeasure,  that  you 
abandon  to  her  own   plans  this  WM-etch, 
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whom  1  disclaim  as  an  alien  to  my  blood. 
I  command  you,  lady  Thornberry,  to  re- 
turn home  instantly,  and  never  again,  as 
you  value  your  own  peace,  speak  of  or 
acknowledge  this  infamous  creature." 

Sir  William  Belmont,  after  the  depar- 
ture of  captain  Mervin,  had  sunk  on  a 
chair  in  an  agony  of  mind  too  great  for 
words.  Covering  his  face  with  his  hands, 
he  seemed  unconscious  of  all  that  passed 
around  him. 

Sir  James  Clairville  was  among  the 
throng  that  had  followed  lad}'-  Thornberry 
to  the  scene  of  disgrace,  and  beholding 
the  confusion  and  distress  of  the  family, 
he  severely  blamed  the  inconsiderate 
raslmess  of  sir  Edward  Sefton  in  making 
such  a  bet  w^ith  captain  Mervin,  suj>- 
posing,  w  hich  was  rcaliy  the  case,  that 
the  iarge  sum  he  had  been  led  to  stake 
had  caused  the  present  exposure  of  lady 
Belmont's  intrigue,  and  the  consequent 
confusion  and  resentment  of  her  husband 
and  brother. 

Lord  Thornberry,  regardless  of  his  wife's 
ears    and  entreaties,  had,  almost  by  force,. 
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taken  her  from  tlie  dressing-room.  Sir 
William  Belmont  sat  in  a  corner  of  the 
apartment,  absorbed  in  grief  Sir  James 
Clairville,  ashamed  of  intruding  on  domes- 
tic misfortune,  suggested  to  those  around 
him  the  propriety  of  withdrawing,  and 
leaving  sir  William  and  his  lady  to  ar- 
range their  unpleasant  difference  alone. 

Curiosity  being  now  pretty  well  grati- 
fied, and  scandal  supplied  with  a  histoiy 
for  the  following  day,  the  company,  find- 
ing there  was  nothing  further  to  learn, 
took  sir  James  Clairville's  hint,  and  dispers- 
ed. But  among  all  lady  Belmont's  intimate 
friends,  not  one,  in  this  hour  of  her  degrada- 
tion, inclined  to  offer  her  an  asylum — not 
one  seemed  disposed  to  afford  her  pity  or 
cotmtenance  in  this  her  fallen  state. 

Finding  herself  alone  with  sir  William, 
and  dreading  further  reproof,  lady  Bel- 
mont started  from  her  seat,  and  was  hur- 
rying from  the  room,  when  sir  William 
said — "  Stay,  Maria,  and  give  me  your 
attention  for  a  moment :  this,  in  all  hu- 
man probability,  is  the  last  time  we  shall 
meet ;  allow  me  to  offer  you  the  advice 
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which  a  sincere  wish  for  your  welfare  dic- 
tates.    Lord  Thornberry,  in  the  fury  of 
justly-excited  resentment,  has  told  you  to 
seek  the  protection  of  your  seducer;  in  his 
cooler   moments,   he   will,  I   am   certain 
wish  you  to  avoid  the  wTetch  whose  liber- 
tinism has  covered  you  with  disgrace,  and 
ruined  the  peace  of  your  family.     You 
seem  impatient  to  be  gone,  but  yet  I  entreat 
you,  seek  not  an  asylum  with  this  profli- 
gate wretch ;  Vvhatever  are  his  present  pro- 
fessions,   I   warn   you  he  will  give  you 
bitter  cause   to  repent   your    imprudent 
confidence  in  his  honour.    Yet  in  giving 
you  this  advice,  do  not  deceive  yourself 
with  supposing  that  I  can  be  brought  to 
overlook  the  past— No,  that  is  impossible ; 
our  separation  must  be — will  be  eternal; 
but  as  humanity  bids  me,  if  possible,  pre- 
serve you  from  utter  destruction,  I  en- 
treat you  to  remain  here  till  you  can  con- 
veniently retire  into  the  country,  where,  if 
your  conduct  is  governed  by  propriet}/,  I 
wdll  supply  all  your  necessities ;  and  lest 
you  should  suffer  present  inconvenience 
for  want  of  cash,  ta,ke  these,"  presenting 
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lier  with  notes  to  a  considerable  amount* 
"  I  shall  retire  for  the  present  to  lord 
ThornbeiTy's,  where  jou  will  find  me 
ready  to  provide  for  your  future  comfort, 
on  condition  that  you  see  the  betrayer  of 
your  honour  no  more.  Farewell,  Maria  1 
reflect  for  your  own  sake  on  what  I  have 
said.  We  shall  meet  no  more,  but  I  will 
receive  and  attend  to  any  proposal  or  com- 
munication you  may  make  by  letter,  for  I 
am  anxious  to  promote  your  future  happi- 
ness, though  you  have  made  me  miserable." 

"When  sir  William  Belmont  had  with- 
drawn, ]Mrs.  Marlowe  made  her  appear- 
ance. Having  talked  over  the  occurrences 
of  the  night,  she  protested  &he  had  never 
been  so  frightened  since  she  came  into  the 
world,  as  when  the  table  upset  and  disco- 
vered the  captain,  who  had  suffered  a  mar- 
tyrdom in  his  confinement,  crammed  and 
jammed  as  he  must  have  been  imder  the 
table. 

*'  I  shall  net  recover  my  terrors  for  a 
month  to  come,"  replied  lady  Eelmont. 
"  Mercy  on  me !  I  expected  to  see  murder 
committed:  and  now,  I  suppose,  I  shall 
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have  the  eclat  of  being  the  occasion  of 
half-a-dozen  duels — This  is  the  misfortune 
of  possessing  beauty.  But,  dear  ]Marlowe, 
what  has  become  of  captain  ^lervin  ?" 

Mrs.  ]Marlowe  had  not  forgotten  the 
HiCssage  lie  had  left  with  her,  entreating 
that  her  ladyship  would  follow  him  to 
Dover- street,  a\  here  he  should  impatient- 
ly wait  her  arrival. 

oVIrs.  •Marlovre  having  ascertained  that 
all  the  company  had  departed,  and  that 
her  master  had  also  left  the  house,  was 
dispatched  by  her  lady  to  order  a  hackney- 
coach  to  convey  them  to  captain  Mervin's 
lodgings.  Her  heart,  lost  as  it  was  to  vir- 
tue, and  callous  to  feeling,  v>  as  obhged  to 
confess  the  generosity  of  her  husband's  be- 
haviour— But  sir  AVilliam,  though  certain- 
ly a  very  good  man,  was  in  person  a  little 
i'riglit,  with  humdrum  old-fashioned  no- 
tions, and  stiff  formal  manners ;  captain 
Mervin  was  tall,  handsome,  spirited, 
and  fond  of  pleasure.  From  sir  William 
Belmont  she  had  nothing  more  to  ex- 
pect than  a  decent  provision  to  live  in 
country    retirement;  captain  Mervin  of- 
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fercd  her  a  life  of  pleasure,  splendour,  and* 
gaiety  :  too  vain  for  retirement,  too  vola- 
tile for  reflection,  she  despised  the  advice,, 
and  declined  the  support  of  sir  William 
Belmont;  and  remembering  the  rash  de- 
claration of  her  brother,  that  captain  Mer- 
vin  had  a  right  to  protect  her,  she  left  the 
house  of  her  husband,  and  repaired  to  the 
lodgings  of  her  seducer,  who  not  choosing 
to  hazard  his  life  in  a  duel  with  lord  Thorn- 
berry,  or  to  wait  the  action  which  he  ex- 
pected would  be  brought  against  him  by^ 
sir  William  Belmont,  set  off  immediately 
for  Paris,  taking  with  him  the  frail  lady 
Belmont,  who  was  yet  to  learn,  from  bit- 
ter experience,  that  a  dereliction  of  virtue 
is  ever  followed  by  the  contempt  and  ne- 
glect of  the  seducer,  and  succeeded  by  sor- 
1,'ow  and  misfortune,. 


SECRETS  IK  EA'ERY  MANSION.      185 


CHAPTER  in. 


**  By  the  staff  of  saint  Jerome,  but  such  news  is  enough  to 
make  a  man  frantic,  though  he  be  of  cohl  blood  and  so- 
ber j'jt lament !  ^Vhy,  if  this  be  true,  the  dtarest  trea- 
sured holies  of  his  heart  whirl  more  swifc  away  th-nj  do 
the  sallow  withered  leaves  of  the  forest  before  the  deso- 


*'  Thy  cheek  is  pale,  thine  eyes  are  wet; 

Sweet  maid  !  thy  pity  breaks  my  heart  T 
Sad  was  the  day  in  which  we  met, 

But  sadder  this  in  which  we  rart. 

While  sunk  in  grief  I  wander  far, 

A  whiter  horn'  wiii  sare  be  thine; 
O'er  thee  perhaps  a  brighter  star 

Will  then  in  cloudless  lustre  shine." 

The  very  higli  words  that  took  place  be- 
tween lord  Thornberry  and  lord  Henry  Vil- 
lars,  in  consequence  of  the  latter  appearing 
in  the  character  of  Isralotti  the  diamond- 
broker,  at  lady  Belmont's  masquerade, 
with  the  excessive  tumult  occasioned  by 
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the  giving  and  accepting  cliailcnges  by  the 
offended  and  the  offenders,  spread  such 
\iniversal  confusion,  and  created  such  alarm, 
and  so  entirely  interrupted  and  destroyed 
the  conviviality  of  the  company,  that  ma- 
ny of  the  ladies  hurried  in  terror  from  the 
scene  of  msult  and  ungoverned  rage. 

Among  the  first  to  withdraw  from  the 
tumult  were  the  Deveron  party,  lady 
Eastbrook,  with  much  haughty  contempt 
in  her  countenance,  observing,  as  she  quit- 
ted the  ball-room,  she  never,  when  her  own 
inclinations  were  consulted,  accepted  an 
invitation  from  commoners,  where  some 
vulgar  fracas,  or  some  iu^portinent  freedom, 
too  genenJiy  took  place,  to  annoy  persons 
of  rank,  and  disturb  the  harmony  of  the 
evening. — "  To-iuorrow,  1  suppose,  Con- 
stance," addressing  lady  Deveron,  ''  you 
Vvill  be  fornnng  some  excuse  to  piilliate 
this  youthful  iniiocent  transaction  of  lady 
]>elmont*s  with  tiie  Jews,  which  v  ill,  you 
perceive,  be  attended  with  the  tiifiing  con- 
sequence of  endangering  the  life  of  her 
brother  in  a  duel,  and  most  likely  that  of 
her  husband  also."     Eut  in  this  afiair  it  did 
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not  appear  that  hdy  EelmoiU's  coiidiiet 
Vvould  a(];::it  cither  paihation  or  excuse; 
and  lamenting  her  depravity,  lady  Deve- 
ron  entered  her  carnage,  without  cfienng 
any  reply  to  the  remarks  of  the  countess  of 
Kasthrook. 

I^ord  Ellesinere,  from  nriotives  of  huma- 
nity, remained  after  the  departure  of  his 
friends,  when  failing  to  adjust  the  quarrel 
between  lord  Thorn herry  and  lord  Henry 
Villars,  he  assisted  to  recover  lady  Thorn- 
berry  from  her  fainting  fit,  and  afterwards 
beaune  most  unwillingly  a  witness  to  the 
open  exposiu'e  of  lady  Belmont's  infamous 
intrigue  with  cf^ptctin  IMervin. 

The  next  morning,  when  they  met  at 
breakfast,  lord  Ellesmcre  informed  tlie  as- 
tonished countess  of  Deveron  and  Miss 
Duncan  of  the  separation  that  had  the  pre- 
ceding night  taken  place  between  sir  Wil- 
liam Eehaont  and  his  ladv,  with  all  the  un- 
precedented  circumstances  of  extravagance 
and  imjprudence  that  had  provoked  sir 
AVilliam.,  in  the  very  short  period  of  afew^ 
months,  to  part  from  a  woman  whom  he 
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had  actually  married  without  any  other 
motive  or  consideration  than  lore. 

Miss  Duncan,  on  hearing  the  history  of 
la^^y  Belmont's  criminal  intimacy  with  cap- 
tain Mervin,  not  only  felt  shocked,  but 
amazed  beyond  measure  at  the  ingratitude, 
the  depravity  of  a  person,  whose  veiy  worst 
faults  had  always  appeared,  to  her  idea,  to 
be  excessive  vanity,  and  an  unthinking 
profusion.  While  regi-etting  lady  Bel- 
mont's dereliction  of  virtue,  and  pitying 
the  distressful  situation  of  her  injured  hus- 
band, Miss  Duncan  had  also  to  repent 
the  confidence  she  had  herself  reposed  in 
lady  Belmont's  honour,  respecting  the  pay- 
ment of  the  five  hundred  pounds  she 
had  recently  lent  her,  which  it  w^as  now 
clear  she  had  obtained  from  her  liberal 
friend  with  an  intention  of  defrauding  her. 

Understanding  that  lady  Belmont  had 
declined  the  generous  offer  of  support  in 
retirement  made  by  her  deceived,  and  yet 
compassionating  husband,  and  tliat,  tramp- 
ling on  every  appearance  of  decency,  she 
was  gone  off  to  Paris  with  her  seducer. 
Miss  Duncan  calmly  resigned  herself  ta 
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tlie  lossof  the  money  she  had  so  incautiously* 
lent  to  an  unprincipled  woman,  from  whom 
she  hall  no  kind  of  acknowledgment  to 
produce,  nor  any  document  to  prove  that 
she  was  her  debtor  for  so  considerable  a 
sum. — "  This  money  is,  I  am  certain,  lost 
to  me  for  ever,"  said  she;  *'  and  when  I 
teJl  my  father  in  what  way  it  was  disposed 
of,  he  will  not  only  laugh  at  my  simplicity 
in  lending  my  money,  but  he  Vvill  tell  me, 
that  though  1  did  not  gamble  it  away  my- 
self, I  have  made  an  equally  bad  use  of  his 
indulgent  bounty  in  lending  it  to  a  gam- 
bler." 

The  wretched  Otterley  still  remained  in 
a  state  of  horrible  insanity,  Vv'ithout  afford- 
ing his  attendants  the  shadow  of  a  hope 
that  he  would  ever  again  enjoy  recovered 
intellect.  The  earl  of  Deveron,  perpetu- 
ally harassed  and  alarmed  with  the  appre- 
hension that  his  ungoverned  ravings  would 
ultimately  lead  to  the  disclosure  of  that 
mysterious  guilt  in  which  they  Vv^ere  both 
so  deeply  implicated,  resolved,  for  his  own 
security,  to  take  him,  with  all  possible  pri- 
vacy, to  Italy. — "  Wherever  I  go,"  said 
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lord  Deveron,  "  insane  as  this  unhappy 
wretch  is,  he  shall  he  the  companion  of  my 
travels — at  once  my  punishment  iind  my 
security;  for  by  this  expedient  I  shall  con- 
fine his  dangerous  expressions  to  the  hear- 
ing of  those  who  are  too  ignorant  to  a))ply 
his  fienzy  to  particular  events,  and  whose 
interests  will  make  them  careful  to  seclude 
him  from  all  observation." 

While  preparations  were  making  to  ex- 
pedite the  setting  off  from  England,  to 
commence  this  Italian  tour,  Alexina  and 
lord  EUesmere  were  using  fruitless  endea- 
vours to  fortify  their  hearts,  and  make 
them  strong  by  every  argument  of  reivson, 
to  bear  what  to  them  appeared  an  inevi- 
table, a]id  most  probably  an  eternal  se- 
paration, from  the  sight  of  each  other.  The 
countess  of  Deveron,  every  hour  more 
fondly  attached  to  Alexina,  waited  with 
impatient  anxiety  for  JNIr.  Duncan's  reply 
to  the  letter  she  had  written  him,  request- 
ing that  he  would  allow  his  daughter  to 
visit  Italy  under  her  protection. 

Alexina,  the  victim  of  love,  suffering 
under  the  pangs  of  iiopeless  passion,  ear- 
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nestly  prayed  that  her  father  would  accord 
her  his  permission  to  accompany  lady  De- 
veron  abroad. — "  When  I  cease  to  breathe 
the  same  air  with  lord  EUesmere,"  said 
she — "  when  I  no  more  behold  the  graces 
of  liis  person — when  his  voice  no  longer 
thrills  my  heart,  I  may  perhaps  recover 
tranquillity — I  may  cease  to  regret  the 
golden  smiling  prospects  which  a  strange, 
an  inexplicable  prohibition,  forbids  me  to 
enjoy.  I  trust  I  shall  be  allowed  to  ac- 
company lady  Deveron  in  her  tour  through 
Italy ;  for  so  mucli,  so  truly  do  I  love  and 
respect  her,  that  it  would  greatly  add  to 
my  present  affliction  to  part  from  her  also. 
But  miy  kind,  my  indulgent  father,  will 
not  be  inexorable  to  all  my  wishes — he  will 
surelv  suffer  me,  in  this  instance,  to  follow 
the  dictates  and  inclinations  of  my  heart." 

But  the  countess  of  Deveron  and  JMiss 
Duncan  were  fated  to  meet  the  disappoint- 
ment of  their  wishes.  The  anxiously-ex- 
pected letters  arrived  by  return  of  post  from 
Hexham,  but  they  brought  the  distress- 
iiiir  intellio-ence  tltat  Mr.  Duncan  was  so 
seriously  iii,  that  he  was  under  the  ncces- 
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sity,  not  only  of  putting  a  negative  on  tire 
projected  tour,  but  also  of  requesting  Alex- 
ina  to  Expedite  her  return  home,  where 
her  presence  and  attentions,  in  his  precari- 
ous  state  of  health,  were  so  essential  to  the 
comfort  of  her  father  that  he  could  no 
longer  permit  her  absence. 

This  was  a  stroke  terrible  and  unexpect- 
ed to  Miss  Duncan,  whose  affection  for 
her  father  was  founded  on  the  knowledge 
of  his  eminent  worth  and  virtues,  and  the 
grateful  remembrance  of  the  unwearied  so- 
licitude with  which  he  had  formed  her 
mind  in  the  steady  principles  of  honour, 
and  the  care  he  had  bestowed  on  the  cul- 
tivation and  expansion  of  her  understand- 
ing and  talents. 

The  various  indispensable  engagements 
of  tlie  countess  of  Deveron  not  allowing 
her  time  to  take  a  journey  into  Northum- 
berland previous  to  her  departure  for  Italy, 
the  housekeeper  from  Deveron  House,  who 
had  lived  many  years  in  the  family,  and 
w^ho  bad  now  consented  to  take  the  same 
office  upon  her  at  Ellesmere  Castle,  during 
the  absence  of  the  earl  and  countess  abroad. 
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was  deputed  to  attend  Miss  Duncan  to 
Hexham,  while  lord  EUesmere,  in  a  sepa- 
rate carriage,  proceeded  at  the  same  time 
into  Northumberland,  where,  if  he  found 
Mr.  Duncan  continued  in  a  state  of  sick- 
ness that  would  not  allow  the  absence  of 
his  daughter,  his  determination  w^as,  to  ar- 
range his  affairs  with  all  possible  expedi- 
tion, and  proceed  to  Italy  with  the  earl  and 
countess  of  Deveron. 

Among  the  numerous  friends  whom  her 
beauty  and  amiable  manners  had  won  to 
regard  her  with  respect  and  affection,  none 
more  sincerely  lamented  being  deprived  of 
Alexina's  society  than  lady  Honoria  Eger- 
ton.  Though  the  little  fairy  was  herself 
of  a  gayer  disposition,  and  of  far  more  vo- 
latile manners,  she  had  not,  in  her  whole 
composition,  an  atom  of  malice  or  envy ; 
on  the  contrary,  she  had  sense  and  genero- 
sity sufficient  to  confess  Miss  Duncan's 
superior  beauty  and  accomplishnients,  and 
to  love,  respect,  and  admire  her  sweetness 
of  temper,  and  the  virtuous  propriety  that 
on  all  occasions  marked  her  conduct.  To 
Miss  Duncan's  advice  lady  Honoria  always 
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listened  with  respectful  attention,  because 
it  was  delivered  with  persuasive  gentleness 
and  peculiar  sweetness ;  and  if  she  did  not 
exactly  conform,  or  suffer  her  friend's  ad- 
vice to  be  the  guide  of  her  conduct,  she 
constantly  acknowledged  its  justice  and 
wisdom,  and  made  earnest  promises  that 
she  would  seriously  reflect  upon  her  coun- 
sel, and  make  it  the  rule  of  her  future  ac- 
tions. Even  the  stately  countess  of  East- 
brook,  as  she  clasped  a  rich  necklace  of 
orient  pearl  on  the  alabaster  neck  of  Alex- 
ina,  condescended  to  say  she  parted  from 
her  with  infinite  regret,  feeling  conscious 
that  her  properly-formed  mind  and  elegant 
manners  had  contributed  greatly  to  im- 
prove the  giddy  lady  Ilonoria  Egerton. 

Lady  Deveron  wept  on  the  bosom  of 
Alexina,  in  all  the  bitterness  of  disappohit- 
ment  and  sorrow — '*Few,"  said  she,  "very 
few,  are  my  enjoyments  in  this  life*,  and 
you,  my  beloved  girl,  you,  whose  society 
nuide  tlie  chief  of  my  delights,  you  are  un- 
happily compelled  to  leave  me — Nay,  do 
not  weep,  dearest  Alexina — Heaven  will, 
I  trust,  restorc  your  worthy  parent ;  and 
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though  I  grieve  at  the  necessity  that  de- 
mands your  return  home,  yet  do  not  be- 
heve  me  so  selfish  as  to  wish  to  take  you 
with  me,  when  duty  calls  you  to  smooth  the 
pillow  and  console  the  sickness  of  a  father — 
of  such  a  father  too,  whose  eminent  virtues 
demand  ev^ery  attention  that  grateful  love 
can  bestow.  Farewell,  my  Alexina!  we 
shall,  I  trust,  meet  again  in  a  happier 
hour,  when  the  health  of  Mr.  Duncan  is 
restored.  Farewell,  dearest,  loveliest  girl ! 
I  will  not  add  to  your  affliction  with  my 
unavaiUng  regrets.  Farewell !  and  be  as- 
sured that  neither  mountains,  nor  seas,  nor 
distance,  however  remote,  will  ever  divide 
you  from  my  affection.  Remember  that  in 
me  you  will  always  find  a  friend  and  a  pa- 
rent" 

Miss  Duncan,  almost  blind  with  tears, 
entered  the  carriage  which  was  prepared 
for  her  journey,  mto  which  she  was  follow- 
ed by  Mrs.  Fan sh awe. 

Lord  Ellesmere  had  set  off  a  few  mo- 
ments before,  having  predetermined  to  be 
her  guard  to  Hexham,  though  in  a  way 
that  should  neither  alarm  her  delicacy,  nor 
k2 
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give  the  malignant  tongue  of  scandal  the 
shadow  of  a  reason  to  censure  the  proprie- 
ty of  her  conduct,  whose  reputation  was 
dearer  to  him  than  life. 

Though  spring  was  now  far  advanced, 
and  the  country  through  which  they  tra- 
velled presented  the  sublimest  views  and 
most  delightful  landscapes,  Alexina,  sunk 
in  dejection,  and  a  prey  to  corroding  re- 
gret, w^as  inattentive  to  the  beauties  of  re- 
novated nature,  now  bursting  into  bloom, 
and  clothing  the  tepid  earth  with  vege- 
table riches. 

The  heart  of  xilexina  had  now  various 
causes  for  grief  and  apprehension,  and  her 
melancholy  journey  was  performed  with 
sad  reflections  on  the  different  state  of  her 
mind  and  feelings  when  she  passed  the 
same  road  on  her  way  to  London. — "  My 
thoughts  were  then,"  said  she,  "  occupied 
in  the  anticipation  of  future  pleasure; 
then  I  looked  forward  with  the  happy  ex- 
pectation of  passing  months  of  delight  in 
the  elegant  society  of  beloved  friends. 
Alas !  what  a  melancholy  change  has  taken 
place!  how  different  are    now  my  pros- 
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pects  !  Short-sighted,  unhappy  beings  that 
we  are,  how  suddenly  our  joys  are  wrest- 
ed from  us  I  how  often  are  we  convinced, 
by  bitter  experience,  that  the  possession  of 
what  we  have  fancied  would  afford  us  the 
highest  enjoyment  proves  to  be  the  source 
of  wretchedness  and  calamity  !  What  de- 
lightful plans  did  my  sanguine  imagina- 
tion lay  down  for  improvement  in  Italy, 
whither  I  hoped  to  persuade  my  beloved 
father  to  accompany  me !  and  now,  alas ! 
I  am  fated  to  find  him  suffering  under 
sickness  1  Farewell,  my  beloved  friends  ! 
As  you  traverse  the  country  where  every 
step  will  present  the  rich  remains  of  art 
and  elegance,  believe  my  prayers,  my 
wishes,  will  attend  you ;  and,  for  the  sake 
of  my  beloved  parent,  I  shall  greatly  envy 
you  the  clear  blue  sky  and  balmy  air  of 
Italy,  which  might  renew  his  health,  and 
restore  him  to  the  prayers  of  his  Alexina." 
On  arriving  at  Hexham,  old  Colin  ap- 
peared alone  at  the  street-door  to  receive 
and  welcome  her.  Scarcely  able  to  bid 
adieu  to  her  companion,  she  followed  old 
Colin  to   the  parlour,   where  the  family 
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Were  accustomed  to  sit;  the  fire  was 
nearly  out,  and  the  room  had  an  air  of  de- 
solation tliat  shocked  her.  Bursting  into 
tears,  she  said — "  My  father,  my  dear  fa- 
tlier !  alas !  I  fear  he  is  very  ill  indeed,  or 
my  mother  w^ould  have  met  me  after  so 
lojig  an  absence." 

**  Dear  young  lady,  you  are  too  easily 
alarmed,"  replied  the  honest  old  man; 
**  master  has  been  very  ill  to  be  sure,  but 
the  sight  of  you  -will  do  him  more  good 
than  all  the  drugs  he  has  swallowed.  We 
have  all  prayed  for  you  to  come  home, 
night  and  day,  and  here  you  are  at  last, 
Heaven  be  thanked !  and  now  I  am  cer- 
tain master's  mind  wdll  be  at  ease,  and  he 
will  soon  get  better,  though,  to  tell  truth, 
he  has  had  a  long  bout  of  sickness  this 
time.  And  as  to  you.  Miss,"  looking  in  her 
face,  "  London  has  not  agreed  very  w^eil 
with  you,  I  think,  for  you  are  very  thin, 
and  have  lost  all  your  fine  bloom^ — Lord 
love  you  !  I  am  afraid  you  are  ill  yourself." 

"  No,  my  good  Colin,"  replied  Alexina, 
**  I  am  not  ill,  only  fatigued  a  little.' 

Feeling  faint,  she  dispatched  the   old 
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unan  for  a  glass  of  water,  wliicli  having 
drank,  she  hastened  up  stairs  to  the  apart- 
ment of  Mr.  Duncan,  whom   sbe  found 
sleeping,  with    I>Irs.  Duncan  and  one  of 
the  maid-servants  watching  beside  him. 

Alexina  broke  not  the  slumber  of  her 
father,  but  advancing  to  her  mother,  she 
v/ould  have  thrown  herself  about  her  neck, 
but  coldly  kissing  her  cheek,  with  much 
formality  in  her  manner,  she  said — "  So, 
Miss  Duncan,  you  have  found  your  way 
home  at  last,  I  see.  Well,  I  hope  you 
have  enjoyed  yourself  among  your  quality 
friends  and  acquaintance  in  London.  Your 
poor  father  has  been  extremely  ill  a  long 
time,  though  he  would  not  suffer  me  to  in- 
terrupt your  pleasures  by  infoiming  you 
of  the  bad  state  of  his  health." 

The  situation  of  her  father,  and  this  chill- 
ing reception  from  her  mother,  v/as  too 
much  for  the  already- wounded  sensibility 
of  Alexina  ;  she  burst  into  an  agony  of 
tears,  and  it  was  some  time  before  her 
strong  emotion  allowed  her  to  say — "  Oh, 
w^ould  to  Heaven  that  I  had  known  of  the 
illness  of  my  dear  father  !  no  friends,  no 
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amusements,  would  have  prevented  me 
from  attending  his  sickbed,  and  proving, 
by  my  dutiful  attention,  how  dear  he  is  to 
my  heart — how  valuable  I  consider  his 
health." 

"  Though  you  were  not  here,  he  has 
not  been  neglected,  Miss  Duncan,"  repli- 
ed her  mother ;  "  he  has  had  every  atten- 
tion, I  promise  you,  for  I  have  watched 
his  sickbed  early  and  late ;  but  yet  all  my 
care  and  tenderness  could  not  prevent  his 
wishing  to  see  you." 

"Oh  that  I  had  known  his  wishes!" 
said  Alexina. 

"  But  that  he  would  not  consent  to," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan;  ^*  hearing  how  much 
you  were  tak^n  up  with  plays,  and  operas, 
and  balls,  and  masquerades,  he  was  unwill- 
ing to  disturb  your  pleasures.  Your  fa- 
ther, Miss  Duncan,  wished  you  to  be  in- 
dulged in  going  about  with  grand  parties 
to  take  diversion,  while  1  was  fatiguing 
myself  to  death,  sitting  up  late  and  getting 
up  early." 

"  Spare  me,  I  beseesh  you  !"  said  Alex- 
ina, sobbmg  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 
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"  Spare  these  reproaches,  my  dear  mother! 
I  knew  not  of  my  father's  illness — I  was 
unconscious  of  vour  fationies,  or  be  assured 
no  parties  of  pleasure,  no  diversions,  w^ould 
have  detained  me  from  the  performance  of 
those  duties  I  owe  to  my  dear  father  and 
to  you." 

"  Hush  !  child,"  interrupted  Mr«.  Dun- 
can holding  up  her  finger,  and  turning  her 
eyes  towards  the  bed,  where  Mr.  Duncan, 
moving  tlie  curtain  aside,  in  a  faint  voice 
inquired  the  hour. 

Eeing  answered  by  Mrs.  Duncan,  he  re- 
sumed— "  It  grows  late.  Alexina,  t}ie  cliild 
of  my  affection,  I  trust  no  accident  has  hap- 
pened to  her  on  the  road  ;  I  am  full  of  ap- 
prehension on  hev  account.  If  she  set  off  , 
from  I^ondon  immediately  on  reccij)t  of 
my  letter,  she  ought,  by  this  time,  to  have 
been  here." 

Alexina  flew  to  the  bedside,  and  sinkintr 
on  her  knees,  exclaimed — ''iMy  father !  my 
dear,  dear  father !  your  Alexina  is  here." 

Mr.  Duncan  raised  himself  in  the  bed, 
and  fondly  clasped  her  in  his  arms. — "  I 
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shall  soon  be  well,  my  love,"  said  he,  kiss- 
ing the  tears  from  her  cheek ;  "  I  feel  al- 
ready better — the  presence  of  my  beloved 
child  will  be  of  more  service  to  me  than 
medicine." 

To  Mrs.  Duncan,  wdio,  to  do  her  justice, 
was  dotingly  fond  of  her  husband,  and 
had  attended  his  sickbed  with  care  and- 
tenderness,  this  declaration  of  being  re- 
stored to  health  by  the  mere  presence  of 
his  daughter  was  by  no  means  pleasing  or 
agreeable ;  and  her  dislike  to  Alexina  seem- 
ed to  acquire  new  force,  when  she  found 
that  ;Mr.  Duncan  appeared  best  satisfied 
to  receive  his  nourishment  and  medicines 
from  her  hand,  and  that,  sick  as  he  w^as, 
he  inquired  after  her  engagements  and  em- 
ployments in  town,  and  appeared  to  take 
pleasure  and  to  be  entertained  while  list- 
ening to  her  account  of  the  amusements 
she  had  partaken  of,  and  described  the 
places  she  had  visited  in  company  with  her 
noble  friends. 

The  second  day  after  Alexina  came  home, 
Mr.  X)uncan  found  himself  so  much  better, 
that  lie  left  his  bed,  and  moved  into  the 
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drawing-room,  where  he  admitted  the  vi- 
sits of  his  numerous  friends,  who  came  to 
congratulate  him  on  his  amended  health, 
and  to  compliment  jNIiss  Duncan  on  her  re- 
turn to  Northumberland ;  but  the  dejection 
of  her  countenance,  and  the  alteration  in  her 
fine  form,  reduced  to  almost  shadowy  thin- 
ness, and  the  desertion  of  the  rose  from  her 
cheek,  did  not  escape  the  w^atchful  observ- 
ance of  her  acquaintance,  some  of  whom 
attributed  the  change  in  her  person  to  the 
late  hours  she  had  kept,  and  the  racketting 
life  she  had  led  in  London  ;  while  others, 
more  sagacious,  pretended  to  discover  that 
regret  at  havincr  refused  lord  Eastbrook, 
now  she  had  become  acquainted  with  the 
splendour  of  high  life,  was  preying  on  her 
spirits,  and  that  she  was  actuallj  pining 
herself  into  a  consumption,  the  victim  of 
her  own  e«;reofious  follv. 

But  while  different  opinions,  all  eqnallj 
erroneous,  were  given  upon  the  fading 
bloom  of  thei^^e  o/'J^^\r/^aw,thethouglits 
of  Wr.  Duncan  w^ent  deeper :  he  saw  that 
a  cruel  malady  of  the  mind  was  wasting 
the  beautiful  roundness  of  her  form,  a  id 
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preying,  "  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud,  upon  her 
damask  cheek,"  and  he  had  the  painful 
conviction  that  this  malady  was  love,  and 
love  of  lord  Ellesmere-^a  passion  he  shud- 
dered to  think  of,  and  considered  it  a  duty 
incumbent  on  him  to  eradicate,  if  possible, 
by  disclosing  to  her  at  once  the  reason  of 
the  prohibition  he  had  given  her  against 
encouraging  a  regard  for  lord  Ellesmere, 
beyond  respect  for  his  talents  and  his  vir- 
tues. 

Mr.  Duncan's  confinement  to  his  cham- 
ber had  precluded  the  visits  of  his  most  in- 
timate friends,  and  while  he  was  still  con- 
fined to  tlie  house,  lord  Ellesmere,  appre- 
hensive of  agitating  his  spirits,  declined 
waiting  on  him,  though  he  was  anxious  to 
speak  to  him  on  the  subject  nearest  his 
heart,  and  learn,  from  his  own  lips,  the  rea- 
son why  Alexina  had  received  his  peremp- 
tory command  to  reject  his  addresses, 
made  in  strict  honour,  and  the  warm  sin- 
cerity of  love.  Every  day  he  had  sent  to 
make  inquiries  after  the  health  of  Mr. 
Duncan ;  and  at  length,  to  his  great  joy, 
finding  he  was  sufficiently  convalescent  to 
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admit  company,  and  go  abroad,  he  called 
at  his  house,  with  the  resolve  to  overcome, 
if  possible,  his  objections,  and  win  his  con- 
sent to  a  union,  which  he  had  reason  to 
believe  w^as  only  declined  by  Alexina  in 
obedience  to  parental  commands;  for  when 
she  refused  him,  he  fancied  he  saw  a  tear 
in  her  eye ;  and  often,  very  often,  he  liad 
believed  she  echoed  back  his  sigh  of  dis- 
appointed hope. 

Lord  EUesmere  was  received  by  the  sur- 
geon in  a  manner  much  more  than  polite. 
His  reception  was  so  cordial,  so  warm,  that 
he  flattered  himself  he  should  be  able  to 
remove  every  prejudice  from  his  mind, 
and  win  him  to  bestow  upon  him  the  bless- 
ing he  so  fervently  desired — the  hand  of 
Alexina.  But  this  suavity  of  behaviour, 
so  beguiling  to  the  hopes  of  lord  EUesmere, 
Vv^as  inspired  by  the  tender  commiseration 
Mr.  Duncan  felt  in  being  compelled,  by 
direful  necessity,  to  disappoint  his  wishes, 
and  crush  at  once,  and  for  ever,  the  smi- 
ling hopes  of  future  felicity  his  youthful 
fancy  encouraged.  Mr.  Duncan  guessed 
the  intention  of  lord  EUesmere's  present 
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visit — he  saw  the  request  that  hovered  on 
his  Hps,  and  his  heart  was  wrung  witli  an- 
guish as  he  found  himself  obhged,  by  every 
law,  human  and  divine,  to  pronounce  the 
dreadful  sentence  of  misery,  of  eternal 
separation,  between  two  persons  whose 
graces  and  talents  were  so  congenial ;  but 
painful  as  the  task  was  to  a  lieart  so  libe- 
ral, so  humane  as  his,  he  felt  the  absolute 
necessity,  and  hastened  to  perform  that 
which  duty  and  religion  enjoined. 

The  presence  of  Alexina  being  request- 
ed, she  entered  the  study  trembling,  and 
covered  with  the  blushes  of  apprehension 
and  love. 

While  lord  Ellesmere,  his  heart  glow- 
ing with  tenderness  and  liope,  passionately 
gazed  on  her  pale  interesting  countenance, 
and  pressed  her  white  hand  to  his  lips,  Mr; 
Duncan  drew  from  a  drawer  in  the  writ- 
ing-table that  stood  before  him,  an  old  me- 
niorandum-book ;  as  his  trembling  fingers 
removed  the  clasps  he  said^ — **  Beloved 
and  unhappy  pair!  if  you  suppose  that  ca- 
price or  prejudice  on  my  part  induces  me 
to  say  your  union  is  impossible,  you  wrong 
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the  heart  that  would  make  any  sacrifice 
to  secure  your  felicity." 

The  bright  sparkle  that  had  animated 
the  eye  of  Alexina  vanished — a  mist  cloud- 
ed her  sight,  and  she  sunk  almost  sense- 
less on  a  seat,  wliile  lord  Ellcsmere,  with 
great  emotion,  said — '*  What  is  there  in 
the  reach  of  my  rank  or  fortune  you  can 
demand,  that  I  will  not  accede  to?" 

"  Alas  !  young  man,  there  is  an  obsta- 
cle to  your  wishes,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan, 
'*  which  neither  rank  nor  fortune  have 
power  to  remove.  Had  not  a  cause  existed 
to  forbid  your  marriage,  with  whom  could 
I  have  matched  my  Alexina,  where  my 
ambition,  where  my  parental  fondness 
would  have  been  more  gratified  ?  for  na- 
ture has  liberally  endov/ed  you,  and  for- 
tune has  been  profuse  of  her  gifts ;  but, 
iilas  !  there  exists  a  cause,  which  it  falls  to 
my  hard  lot  to  explain,  why  you  must  re- 
nounce for  ever  every  emotion  of  love — ■ 
every  thought  of  mariying  with  each 
other." 

"  Eternal  Providence  !"  exclaimed  lord 
EUesmere,  **  what  cause  can  possibly  ex- 
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ist  ?     Do  not,  for  mercy,  do  not  make  me 
desperate  !" 

"  Alas !"  resumed  Mr.  Duncan,  "  from 
my  soul  I  pity  thee !  JMisery  I  am  con- 
strained to  inflict,  for  I  perceive,  with  deep 
affliction,  your  mutual  attachment;  but 
dear  unfortunate  pair!  the  voice  of  nature 
cries  aloud  to  condemn  your  affection. 
Alexina,  my  beloved  girl !  when  I  warned 
you  against  the  attractions  of  lord  Elles- 
mere,  my  motive  was  dictated  by  much 
more  than  prudence' — there  was,  my  child, 
a  reason  that  still  remains  in  full  force." 

Alexina  seemed  almost  fainting. 

"  Nay,  bear  up,  my  love,"  continued  Mr. 
Duncan  ;  *'  exert  the  virtuous  fortitude  I 
know  you  possess,  for  it  is  necessary  that 
you  be  certain  that  I  am  not  pitiless — that 
I  am  not  inflexible." 

"  My  flither,  my  dear  father  T'  said  Alex- 
ina, weeping ;  "  I  am  calm — I  am  resign- 
ed." 

'*  I  would  it  had  pleased  Heaven,"  re- 
sumed Mr.  Duncan,  "  I  were  indeed  thy 
father !" 

Alexina  shrieked,  and  fell  upon  his 
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shoulder — "  Are  you  not  my  father  ?"  de- 
nial) ded  slie,  wildly.  "  Oh,  do  not  destroy 
me  quite !  do  not  say  I  am  not  your  child !" 

"  Be  calm,  be  patient,  my  beloved  girl," 
said  Mr.  Duncan ;  "  the  time  has  at  length 
arrived,  when  it  woidd  be  criminal  to  de- 
ceive you — No,  dearest  Alexina,  I  am  not 
your  father." 

"  Merciful  Providence !"  said  Alexina, 
clasping  her  hands,  "  what  am  I  condemn- 
ed to  hear  ?  Not  my  father !  Oh,  sir,  v/ho 
am  I  then?  Explain  at  once,  I  beseech 
you,  this  fearful  mystery — wdio  is  my  fa- 
ther?" 

'*  It  is  now,"  said  Mr.  Duncan,  "  that 
you  will  both  need  the  exertion  of  virtu- 
ous fortitude ;  for  what  I  am  about  to  de- 
clare will  at  once  convince  you  that  you 
can  no  longer  love  without  a  crime." 

Lord  Eliesmere  leaned  for  support 
against  the  wainscot,  while  his  dark  eyes 
flashed  fire  upon  his  ashy  cheeks,  as  with  a 
voice  tremulous  from  agitation,  he  said — 
*•  Speak  on,  sir,  I  conjure  you — in  mercy 
put  an  end  to  this  torturing  suspense — say, 
^Yho  is  the  father  of  Alexina  ?" 
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The  look  of  Mr.  Duncan  was  expressive 
of  heart-felt  pity  as  he  replied — "  The  earl 
of  Deveron,  as  I  do  believe." 

A  dead  pause  succeeded  this  harrowing 
declaration,  and  the  tearless  eyes  of  Alex- 
ina  were  fixed  in  horror  on  the  counte- 
nance of  lord  EUesmere,  who  at  length 
exclaimed — "  Alexina,  then,  the  beloved  of 
my  soul,  is  my  sister !  Gracious  Heaven  ! 
if  it  be  so,  thou  knowest  my  passion  is 
guiltless,  for  I  suspected  not  our  affinity. 
But  hold,  my  heart !  yield  not  yet  to  de- 
spair !  You  said,  sir,  as  you  believe — You 
are  not  certain  then  ?  Oh,  merciful  Pro- 
vidence !  there  is  yet  hope." 

"  Cling  not  to  that,"  returned  Mr.  Dun- 
can, "  for  it  is  fallacious,  and  will  deceive 
you :  and  I,  so  satisfied  am  I  that  Alexina 
is  actually  the  daughter  of  lord  Deveron, 
I  should  be  worse  than  cruel  to  encourage 
it.  Alexina,  my  beloved  child,  recall  your 
reason — oppose  the  energy  of  virtue  against 
this  seeming  misfortune,  and  remember, 
with  gratitude  to  Heaven,  that  tliough  you 
lose  a  lover,  you  gain  in  lord  EUesmere  a 
brother." 
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Alexina  remained  the  motionless  image 
of  incurable  woe — she  felt  not  the  resigna- 
tion ]Mr.  Duncan  wished  to  inspire,  nei- 
ther did  lier  bosom  rejoice  in,  or  acknow- 
ledge affinity  with  lord  Ellesmere,  who, 
yet  unwilling  to  believe  that  Alexina  was 
tlie  daughter  of  his  father,  with  some 
degree  of  petulance  said—"  And  where- 
fore, Mr.  Duncan,  if  Alexina  is  so  nearly 
allied  to  me,  wherefore  this  long  conceal- 
ment?— why  this  mysterious  silence,  which 
has  led  to  such  unhappy  consequences  ?— *- 
Why  were  we  introduced  to  each  other  as 
strangers,  and  suffered  to  occasion  misery 
to  oiu'selves  and  you,  all  which  might  have 
been  spared  our  bosoms,  by  a  timely  dis- 
ci osiu*e  of  the  near  connexion  in  which 
we  stood  ?■' 

JSIr.  Duncan  replied  by  requesting  their 
attention  while  he  read  from  his  memoran- 
dum-book the  following  extract : — "  On 
the  seventeenth  of  October,  in  the  year 
1756,  I  was  returning  home  from  burying 
a  near  relation,  after  an  absence  of  some 
weeks;  and  having  dined  with  an  old 
friend,  with  whom  I  remained  later  than 
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I  intended,  at  the  close  of  a  gloomy 
evening  I  found  myself  overtaken  by  a 
storm,  in  the  very  middle  of  the  extensive 
forest  of  Mar ;  and  not  being  quite  clear 
in  the  track,  I  was  not  a  little  puzzled  to 
know  w^hich  path  led  to  the  Aberdeen 
road. 

"  Trusting  to  chance  to  conduct  me  out 
of  the  forest,  I  was  proceeding  briskly  along, 
pelted  by  the  rain,  and  listening  to  the  peals 
of  thunder  which  every  now  and  then  burst 
awfully  over  my  head,  and  wishing  for 
the  comforts  of  my  home,  when  a  voice 
suddenly  commanded  me  to  stop.  Sup- 
posing this  peremptory  mandate  came 
from  a  robber,  and  having  a  considerable 
sum  of  money  about  me,  I  was  apprehen- 
sive for  my  life,  and  applied  my  spurs  to 
the  sides  of  my  horse,  to  urge  him  to 
amend  his  speed ;  but  while  the  thunder 
rolled  heavily  along  the  sky,  and  the  vivid 
lightning  was  succeeded  by  violent  gusts 
of  wind,  my  bridle  was  seized  by  a  man 
better  mounted  than  myself  He  held  a 
pistol  to  my  head,  and  again  repeated  tlie* 
command  of  "stop !"  with  which  reiterated 
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order  I  found  myself  necessitated  to  com- 
ply. 

*  Be  not  alarmed,'    said  the   stranger, 
placing  his  horse  across  the  narrow  path, 

*  be  not  alarmed;  I  am  no  robber,  assure" 
yourself — I  have  no  design  either  on  your 
purse  or  your  life.'  — '  To  ^vhat  intent 
then/  asked  I,  '  do  you  detain  me  in  this 
gloomy  *sequestered  spot,  and  in  such  a 
tempestuous  night  ?'  —  *  Of  your  deten- 
tion you  shall  not  long  complain,'  said  the 
stranger ;'  and  as  he  spoke,  he  took  from 
his  saddle-bow  a  basket.  —  *  I  repeat  to 
you,'  continued  he,  *  I  have  no  evil  inten- 
tion.   This  basket,'  holding  it  towards  me, 

*  contains  a  new-born  infant.  Circum- 
stances of  a  most  peculiar  nature  deprive 
it  of  the  protection  of  its  parents;  but  as 
it  is  not  designed  that  it  should  be  a  bur- 
then to  any  person  who  may  consent  to 
adopt  it,  there  are  beneath  it,  in  the  bas- 
ket, notes  to  the  value  of  ten  thousand 
pounds.  Will  you  take  charge  of  this  in- 
fant ? — will  you  become  its  protector  ?' 

"  I  was  struck  with  astonishment,  and 
hesitated  to  reply,  when  the  stranger  re- 
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SLimed — '  Plainly,  there  is  no  alternative 
for  you.  I  came  hither  prepared  to  enforce 
my  request — you  must  consent  to  receive 
the  child.* 

**  A  flash  of  lightning  discovered  to  me 
that  his  hand  still  grasped  the  pistol;  and 
at  the  same  moment  that  I  perceived  my 
own  life  was  in  danger,  I  felt  a  strong 
emotion  of  pity  for  the  innocent  babe  so 
strangely  exposed  to  the  merciless  tem- 
pest, and  forced  on  the  care  of  a  stranger. 
There  w^as,  however,' no  time  for  reflec- 
tion or  deliberating,  and  I  held  forth  my 
hand  to  receive  the  basket.  But  not  yet 
satisfied,  the  stranger  insisted  that  I  should 
solemnly  swear  to  make  no  inquiries  after 
the  parents  of  the  infant — that  I  should, 
with  all  possible  convenience,  quit,  not 
only  Aberdeenshire,  but  Scotland,  and 
giving  the  child  my  own  name,  breed  it  up 
as  mine. 

"  This  oath  I  was  compelled  to  take. 
The  stranger  then  delivered  me  the  basket , 
and  bidding  me  farewell,  w^as  about  to  de- 
part, when  a  sudden  flash  of  lightning  fell 
on  his  face,  and  disclosed  to  me  features, 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      21^5 

which  were  rendered  more  impressive  and 
remarkable  by  a  scar,  so  particularly  in- 
dented that  it  never  could  be  forgotten. 
Having  pointed  out  to  me  the  road  I 
wished  to  pursue,  he  turned  his  horse's 
head,  and  disappeared  among  the  tangled 
mazes  of  the  forest. 

"  The  boisterous  wind  swung  the  bran- 
ches of  the  trees  across  the  path,  and  swept 
my  hat  from  my  head,  as  I  was  endea- 
vouring to  make  my  way  beneath  them, 
in  order  to  shelter  my  charge  as  much  as 
possible  from  the  fury  of  the  storm.  I 
alighted  from  my  horse,  in  order  to  regain 
my  hat,  which  the  red  glare  of  tlie  light- 
ning discovered  to  me,  caught  on  the  rag- 
ged root  of  an  enormous  fir.  As  I  stooped 
to  recover  it,  my  eye  was  arrested  by  some- 
thing that  lay  glittering  beside  it.  I  took 
it  from  the  earth,  and  found  it  was  a  ring, 
apparently  of  value,  and  recently  dropped. 
The  idea  that  it  belonged  to  the  per- 
son  with  whom  I  had  just  parted  in- 
stantly struck  me,  and  I  placed  it  on  my 
finger,  with  the  hope  that  it  might  one  day 
lead  to  a  discovery  of  the  parents  of  the 
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infant  thus  mysteriously  forced  on  my  pro- 
tection. 

"  Having  convinced  myself  that  the 
poor  babe  was  alive,  I  again  mounted  my 
horse,  and  rode  with  all  possible  speed  to  a 
house  on  the  roadside,  where  I  was  well 
known.  I  there  examined  the  contents  of 
the  basket,  and  found,  wrapped  in  a  shawl 
of  no  value,  a  beautiful  female  infant, 
new-born,  and  perfectly  naked.  Beneath 
it  ^vsLS  a  red  morocco  letter-case,  in  which 
were  deposited  notes  to  the  amount  of  ten 
thousand  pounds. 

"  The  wife  of  the  man  at  whose  house  I 
made  this  examination  had  a  child  at  her 
breast ;  she  knew  that  in  the  course  of  my 
profession  I  was  entrusted  with  many  se- 
crets, and  I  prevailed  on  her  to  afford  my 
little  helpless  charge,  then  feebly  uttering 
its  wants,  a  part  of  the  maternal  sustenance 
she  was  giving  her  own  child.  Having 
from  her  procured  a  sufficient  quantity  of 
flannel,  I  made  the  basket  warmer  and 
softer  for  the  tender  being  who  had  still  to 
occupy  it  for  some  miles,  and  in  this  way 
I  brought  it  home ;  and,  agreeable  to  the 
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oath  I  had  taken,  I  named  the  child  after 
myself,  Alexina  Duncan." 

Ahnost  stifled  v/ith  tears  and  emotion, 
Alexina  threw  herself  at  the  feet  of  the 
surgeon,  who  was  little  less  agitated  than 
herself  Passionately  pressinghis  hand  to  her 
lips  and  her  bosom,  she  exclaimed — "  Best 
and  most  exalted  of  men  !  do  not,  I  en- 
treat you,  do  not  disclaim  me — call  me 
still  your  child,  your  Alexina !  for  never 
will  my  heart  forget  its  gratitude,  its  re- 
spect, its  affection  for  you  !" 

Mr.  Duncan  clasped  her  fondly  to  his 
bosom,  and  endeavoured,  by  every  argu- 
m.ent  of  tenderness,  to  console  and  assure 
her. 

Lord  Ellesmere  had  listened  with  asto- 
nishment and  horror  to  the  contents  of  the 
surgeon's  memorandum -book;  but  though 
some  circumstances  did  appear  against 
him,  he  was  unwilling  to  believe  that  his 
father  would  so  unnaturally  force  hil  child 
on  the  protection  of  an  utter  stranger.  Un- 
acquainted with  the  dark  shades  in  the 
character  of  the  earl  of  Deveron,  he  would 

vox.  m.  E 
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have  persuaded  himself  that  terror,  or  tlie 
transient  and  uncertain  glare  of  lightning 
that  fell  on  the  features  of  the  person  by 
-whom  he  was  encountered  in  the  forest  of 
Mar,  might  have  deceived  Mr.  Duncan,  to 
whom  he  addressed  various  strong  and 
plausible  arguments,  tending  to  prove  that 
many  persons  had  been  known  so  perfect- 
ly to  resemble  each  other,  that  even  rela^- 
tives  had  been  deceived  and  mistaken. 

"  All  that  your  lordship  has  said,"  re- 
turned Mr.  Duncan,  "  I  allow,  bears  with 
it  the  undeniable  testimony  of  thousands ; 
but  though  fathers,  wives,  and  children 
have  been  deceived,  *  lay  not  the  flattering 
unction  to  your  soul.'  From  lord  Deve- 
ron's  hand  1  received  this  lovely  girl  in  the 
forest  of  Mar :  when  dressing  his  bruises 
at  Ellesmere  Castle,  I  well  remembered  his 
countenance,  and  was  confirmed  in  my  be- 
lief by  beholding  the  scar,  too  remarkable 
to  be  mistaken  or  forgotten." 

"  Alexina  my  sister !"  repeated  lord  El- 
lesmere— "  Oh  no,  no !  forbid  it,  Heaven!" 

"  Too  many  circumstances  corroborate 
th6  fact,"  resumed  Mr.  Duncan,  "  to  ad- 
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mit  a  doubt  Your  lordship  must  remem- 
ber the  perturbation  that  shook  the  frame 
of  lord  Deveron  when  he  beheld  the  ring 
on  the  finger  of  Alexina,  which  he  confess- 
ed had  once  been  hi«,  though  he  said  not 
when,  or  where,  or  how  he  lost  it." 

"  Yes,"  said  lord  Eliesmere,  "  I  recol- 
lect the  circumstance  of  the  ring;  but  still, 
admitting  that  it  did  belong  to  lord  Deve- 
ron, that  does  not  prove " 

"  Xot  positively,"  resumed  My,  Duncan, 
"  but  the  presumptive  proofs  are  strong — 
so  strong,  that  I  have  no  doubt  remaining 
on  my  mind.  With  the  earl  of  Deveron 
I  have  had  a  conference  on  this  affair ;  I 
have  related  to  him  what  I  read  to  you :  he 
did  not  attempt  to  deny  being  the  person 
from  whose  hand  I  received  the  cliild  in 
the  forest  of  3Iar — he  did  not  contradict  the 
suspicion  I  expressed  of  his  being  the  father 
of  the  child ;  but  his  agitation,  his  astonish- 
ment were  extreme  ;  yet  I  repeat,  though 
he  acknowledged  nothing,  neither  did  he 
deny,  but,  v/ith  much  earnestness  of  man- 
ner, entreated  me  to  preserve  the  secret 

T   ^ 
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from  all  the  world,  but  most  particularly 
from  Alexina  herself,  till  his  return  from 
Scotland,   whither,  you   must   know,   he 
went  without  any  preparation  for  such  a 
journey,  at  a  most  inclement  season,  from 
Ellesmere  Castle — '  A  strange  mystery,' 
said  he,  '  confounds  my  reason.     I  go  to 
demand  an  elucidation  of  what  to  me  ap- 
pears  incredible:  having  satisfied  myself 
in  a  point  of  the  utmost  importance  to  my 
peace,  T  will  be  explicit  with  you.'     These 
were  his  words ;  but  instead  of  performing 
this  promise,  he  has  merely  written  to  in- 
form  me,  that  his  disappointments   and 
vexations  were  never  to  know  an  end — 
that  so  far  from  having,  by   his  journey 
into  Aberdeenshire,  found  an  elucidation  of 
the  affair  by  which  his  reason  was  perplex- 
ed, he  was  more  than  ever  bewildered  and 
confounded." 

"  But  he  confessed  not,"  said  lord  Elles- 
mere, "  that  Alexina  was  his  daughter. ' 

"  No,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan ;  "  wrapped 
in  impenetrable  mystery,  he  has  explain- 
ed no  part  of  his  conduct  to  me:  but  I  so- 
lemnly swear  to  you,  from  the  hand  of  the 
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earl  of  Deveron  I  received  this  lovely  girl; 
and  were  this  my  dying  hour,  I  would 
persist  in  the  belief  tiiat  slie  is  his  daugh- 
ter, and  your  sister.  I  pretend  not  to  pe- 
netrate into  the  secret  reasons  the  earl  may 
have  for  denying  me  his  confidence,  and 
withholding  from  you  a  communication  so 
essential  to  your  peace;  lean  form  no  reason 
for  his  declining  to  acknowledge  his  affinity 
to  a  young  creature  so  every  way  worthy 
his  warmest  affection  and  parental  regard ; 
but  this  I  demand  from  the  duty  of  Alex- 
ina,  conjuring  her,  by  the  tender  solicitu  le 
I  have  ever  evinced  for  her  happiness,  that 
she  sees  yoirr  lordship  no  more,  till  it  shall 
please  the  earl  of  Cevjron  to  disclose  the 
secret  of  her  birth." 

"  Oh !  why  this  unnecessary  severity  ?" 
said  lord  Ellesmere  ;  "  why  this  cruel  pro- 
hibition r 

"  Your  cooler  judgment,"  replied  Mr. 
Duncan,  "  will  approve  it :  Alexina  must 
see  you  no  more,  till  you  can  meet  each 
other  without  regretting  that  nature,  by 
linking  you  together  in  the  bonds  of  con- 
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sanguinity,  lias  forbidden  a  nearer  and  more 
tender  union." 

*'  Ever  just,  wise,  and  proper,  are  your 
commands,  my  father,"  said  Alexina,  re- 
straining her  tears ;  "  convinced  that  they 
are  given  for  my  happiness,  I  will  religi- 
ously obey  them." 

Lord  Eilesmere's  heart  refused  to  believe 
their  affinity,  and  he  opposed,  with  all  the 
vehemence  and  energy  of  youthfid  passion, 
the  command  of  Mr.  Duncan,  who,  though 
he  greatly  pitied  the  anguish  he  inflicted, 
still  steadily  persisted  in  declaring  the  pre- 
sent their  parting  interview;  and  with  cool- 
ness and  resolution  he  represented  the  mad- 
ness of  kee|)ing  alive  a  passion  which  could 
only  end  in  misery  and  despair. 

Lord  Ellesmere  heard,  and  was  at  length 
convinced;  his  reason  acknowledged  the 
wisdom  and  propriety  of  their  separation  : 
in  absence  only  could  he  expect  to  subdue 
his  tumultuous  passions — far  from  the  pre- 
sence of  her  so  lovely  and  so  loved,  expect 
to  regain  tranquiUity,  and  he  resolved  to 
quit  England  till  the  mystery  of  Alexina's 
birth  was  fully  and  clearly  disclosed — till 
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he  could  meet  her  without  emotion,  and 
without  regretting  that  fate  had  placed  so 
insurmountable  a  .bar  between  them.  But 
when  he  attempted  to  take  his  leave,  his 
feelings  again  obtained  the  mastery  over 
his  reason,  and  he  deplored  the  necessity 
of  their  separation,  in  all  the  agony  of  an- 
nihilated hope  and  blighted  happiness. 

The  distress  of  Alexin  a  was  increased 
by  this  violent  burst  of  grief  and  passion  ; 
imable  to  combat  the  sorrow  that  over- 
whelmed her  fortitude,  large  drops  rolled 
slowly  down  her  pale  cheeks,  and  her  bo- 
som, heaved  with  hysterical  sobs. 

Mr.  Duncan,  yet  weak  from  recent  ill- 
ness, found  this  distressing  scene  too  much 
for  his  nerves,  yet  tremulous,  to  bear ; .  he 
entreated  lord  Ellesmere  to  spare  himself 
and  Aiexina  further  suffering! — "  Depart," 
said  he,  "  I  beseech  you,  at  once," 

Alarmed  by  the  state  to  which  his  ve- 
hemence of  feeling  had  reduced  Aiexina, 
lord  ElleSmere  pressed  her  icy  hands  re- 
peatedly to  his  lips. — "  One  moment,  sir," 
said  he,  "  and  I  depart,  most  likely  for 
ever ;  and  may  my  banisiiment  from  her 
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presence  restore  peace  to  this  angelic  crea- 
ture, who,  if  she  be  my  sister — But  no,  no 
— it  cannot  be — it  is  impossible.  Pardon 
me,  Mr.  Duncan,"  continued  he,  **  my 
heart  refuses  to  resign  its  wishes;  but  may 
Heaven  bless  the  lovely  Alexina — may 
she  be  happy,  while  I,  an  exile  from  my 
country,  wander  in  search  of  that  repose 
"which,  I  feel,  will  never  again  be  the  in- 
mate of  my  bosom  !  Farewell,  beloved  of 
my  soul!  dearest  Alexina,  farewell  for  ever!" 

He  rushed  from  her  presence. 

Alexina,  in  speechless  agony,  gazed  after 
Lim  for  a  moment,  then  sunk  senseless  into 
the  arms  of  her  father.  The  fatigue  of  her 
hurried  journey  from  London — tlie  regret 
of  parting  from  the  countess  of  Deveron,  for 
whom,  mingled  with  tlie  most  perfect  re- 
spect, she  entertained  a  warm  affection — the 
nr-hrppy  rti/tachmcnt  her  heart  had  formed 
for  lord  Ellesmere — the  alarming  iUness  of 
her  father,  and  thechiliing  reception  she  had 
met  from  Mrs.  Duncan,  at  a  moment  when 
her  shattered  nerves  and  almost-breaking 
heart  required  the  soothing  tenderness  of 
maternal  consolation — all  combined  to  la- 
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cerate  her  sensibility,  and  introduce  the 
most  poignant  wretchedness  into  her  bo- 
som, once  the  seat  of  halcyon  peace  and 
smiling  happiness. 

Alexina  now  understood,  in  its  utmost 
extent,  ihfe  meaning  of  that  want  of  affec- 
tion in  Mrs.  Duncan,  which  she  had  so 
often  wept  as  cruel  and  unnatural,  and  slie 
sincerely  lamented  the  uneasiness  and  jea- 
lousy which  she  v/as  conscious  she  had  for 
so  many  years  occasioned  her,  to  whom  it 
was  even  worse  than  death  to  have  a  rival 
in  the  love  of  her  Imsband.  But  while  the 
heart  of  Alexina  suffered  poignant  grief  in 
the  reflection  that  she  had  no  natural  claims 
on  the  affection  of  that  exalted  being  to 
whom  she  had  ever  looked  up  with  rever- 
ence and  admiration,  she  experienced  nei- 
ther joy  nor  pride  in  supposing  the  earl  of 
Deveron  her  father,  for  he  w^as  a  man  in 
whose  presence  she  had  always  shuddered, 
even  at  those  moments  when  she  most 
pitied  the  illness  and  melancholy  that 
w^eighed  him  down,  and  appeared  to  ren- 
der life  a  burthen  to  him. 
l3 
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Any  adverse  stroke  of  fortune  whicli  had 
reduced  Aiexina  to  the  necessity  of  labour- 
ing for  the  support  of  her  parents  she  would 
have  borne  with  patient  and  cheerful  resig- 
nation, for  poverty  was  in  her  idea  no  ca- 
lamity, compared  with  the  misery  that  had 
fallen  upon  her — that  cut  her  off  from 
every  hope  of  being  united  to  him,  the  pos- 
sessor of  her  youthful  love. 

The  wretched  Aiexina  had  heard  him 
^vliose  soul  was  honour,  whose  lips  only 
uttered  v/isdom  and  truth — she  had  heard 
him,  her  father,  for  to  that  dear  and  ten- 
der appellation  slie  still  clung,  pronounce 
her  passion  criminal — she  had  heard  him 
solemnly  declare  that  she  was  the  daugh- 
ter of  tlie  earl  of  Beveron,  and  lord  EUes- 
mere  her  brother.  This  was  too  great  a 
shock  for  the  spirits  and  constitution  of 
Aiexina ;  she  sunk  into  an  alarming  stupor, 
from  which,  for  several  days,  it  was  impos- 
sible to  rouse  her,  and  this  was  succeeded 
by  a  fever  and  delirium,  which  menaced 
her  with  speedy  dissolution. 

'During  her  dangerous  illness,  lord  Elles- 
inere*s  distress  v/as  an  addition  to  the  trou- 
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ble  and  uneasiness  of  Mr.  Duncan,  who 
found  it  a  task  of  the  utmost  difficulty  to 
prevent  his  disclosing,  in  his  distraction, 
all  the  circumstances  he  had  confided  to 
him  under  the  seal  of  secrecy  respecting 
liis  affinity  to  i\lexina,  and  he  had  fre- 
quently to  bring  to  liis  recollection,  that 
the  secret  had  only  been  reposed  with  him 
to  prevent  the  indulgence  of  criminal  hopes 
and  wishes. 

"  It  v/ould  be  painful  to  me,"  said  Mr. 
Duncan,  "  to  have  any  thing  that  relates 
to  this  dear  sufferer  canvassed  by  the  pub- 
lic— it  would  wound  me  to  the  soul  even 
to  suppose  they  should  suspect  that  she'  is. 
not  really  my  daughter." 

After  Mr.  Duncan  had  many  days  trem- 
bled for  the  life  of  Alexina,  the  fever  sub- 
sided, and  he  was  enabled  to  relieve  the 
agonies  of  lord  Ellesmere,  by  pronoimcing 
that  she  v/as  out  of  danger.  But  while  the 
worthy  surgeon  entertained  sanguine  hopes 
of  the  recovery  of  Alexina,  he  beheld  the 
ravages  that  grief  and  disappointment  were 
making  in  the  person  of  lord  Ellesmere 
with  apprehension  and  regret.     He  fre- 
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quently  observed  the  transient  blaze  that 
sparkled  in  his  eye,  and  the  hectic  flushings 
that  crimsoned  his  cheek,  and  he  again, 
with  all  the  tenderness  of  paternal  solici- 
tude, urged  him  to  quit  England,  and 
aeek  the  renovation  of  health  in  a  warmer 
climate. 

Lord  Ellesmere  being  frequently  press- 
ed by  iMr.  Duncan  to  depart,  at  last,  with 
a  look  of  heartfcjt  sadness,  replied,  he  had 
no  wish  to  preserve  life — "  My  hopes,"  said 
he,  "  are  blighted — my  happiness  destroy- 
ed for  ever,  and  in  the  grave  alone  can  I 
expect  to  find  repose.  Why  should  I  quit 
Northumberland?  why  drag  on  a  life  of 
%vretchedness  in  a  foreign  country  ?  Xo — 
I  can  die  here  ;  and  it  will  be  some  conso- 
lation to  my  breaking  heart  to  breathe  my 
last  sad  sigh  near  Alexina — to  know  that 
she  will  lament  my  fate,  and  drop  a  tear 
upon  my  grave." 

However  Mr.  Duncan  might  in  reality 
pity  the  misfortunes  that  occasioned  such 
despondency,  he  considered  it  his  duty 
to  reprove  the  disregard  of  life  expressed 
by  the  unhappy  young  man. — **  I  am  very 
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sorry,"  observed   he,  "  to  perceive   your 
lordship  give  way  to  this  enervating  me- 
lancholy :  as  men  and  Christians,  it  is  our 
duty  to  subm.it  with  resignation  to  the  af- 
flictions v/ith  which  it  seems  good  to  infi- 
nite wisdom  to  visit  us;  we  are  not  placed 
here  merely  to  gather  flowers — thorns  will 
spring  up  to  wound  our  steps;  and  when  we 
are  denied  happiness  ourselves,  we  are  en- 
joined, by  divine  precept  and  example,  to 
contribute,  v^  ith  all  our  powers,  to  establish 
that  of  others:  placed  high  in  rank,  and  ren- 
dered afliuent  by  fortune,  you  are  under  an 
obligation  to  cherish  life — not  for  the  in- 
dulgence of  selfish   gratifications,  but   to 
assist  and  beiieiit  those  to  whom  tlie  gifts 
of  fortune  have  been  more  sparingly  dis- 
pensed. And  who  can  tell,  my  lord,  in  the 
strange   viscissitudes    of  this   fluctuathig 
world,  how  much  our  lovely  Alexina  may 
need  the  support  of  brotherly  affection? 
when  I  am  snatched  away — when  I  am 
mouldering  in  the  grave,  who  can  say  how 
much  she  may  stand  in  need  of  protection? 
for  though  it  is  not  probable  that  she  will 
^ver  experience  the  evils  attendant  on  po- 
verty, a  young  creature,  beautiful,  gentle. 
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and  interesting,  thrown  upon  the  world, 
will  be  exposed  to  many  injuries,  unless 
defended  by  the  countenance  of  some  friend 
interested  in  promoting  her  happiness.  Re- 
flect, T  beseech  you,  seriously  on  what  I 
have  said — make  a  noble  effort  to  release 
your  heart  from  a  passion  which  Heaven 
and  man  must  disapprove — be  regardful  of 
your  health,  and  live  to  be  the  friend,  the 
brother  of  Alexina." 

Ijord  Ellesmere's  understanding  allowed 
the  justice  of  Mr.  Duncan's  remarks — he 
thanked  him  for  his  advice,  and  faithfully 
promised  that  he  would  folfow  it. — '*  I 
should  indeed,"  said  he,  "  consider  life 
worth  preserving,  if  I  could  suppose  it 
would  hereafter  be  of  consequence  to  Alex- 
ina ;  but  before  I  quit  Northumberland,  I 
entreat  you,  my  dear  sir,  let  me  once  more 
behold  her — ^let  me  again  receive  her  fare- 
well, and  I  will  set  off  for  Italy  immedi- 
ately." 

Against  this  interview,  so  earnestly  re- 
quested, Mr.  Duncan  opposed  many  ob- 
jections— the  chief  of  which  were,  again 
agitating  the  spirits  of  Alexina,  and  re- 
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newing  a  sorrow  which  might  produce  the 
most  fatal  effects  on  a  frame  ah-eady  so 
much  reduced  and  enfeebled.  But  render- 
ed desperate  by  affliction,  lord  Ellesmere 
was  deaf  to  the  remonstrances  and  objections 
of  the  surgeon ;  he  persisted  in  his  request, 
and  vowed  that  no  human  power  v/ould 
avail  to  remove  him  from  Hexham  till  he 
had  again  beheld  lier.  Subdued  by  the 
wildness  of  his  sorrow,  Mr.  Duncan  con- 
sented that  he  should  see  her,  but  only  on 
condition  that  he  should  not  speak,  or  at- 
tempt to  make  himself  known  to  her. 

On  the  faith  of  his  promise,  Mr.  Dun- 
can conducted  him  to  tlie  chamber  of  Alex- 
ina,  into  which  the  light  was  as  yet  but 
partially  admitted.  Concealed  by  the  dra- 
pery of  a  window,  lord  Ellesmere  beheld 
the  object  dearest  to  his  heart :  she  reclin- 
ed on  a  sofa,  supported  by  pilloAvs;  her 
eyes  were  closed,  and  the  long  dark  fringes 
of  her  eyelids  seemed  to  add  paleness  to  her 
cheek,  which  might  have  been  mistaken  for 
marble  ;  yet  to  the  enamoured  eye  of  lord 
Ellesmere,  she  had  never,  in  the  proudest 
glov»^  of  health,  appeared  half  so  beautiful 
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or  interesting.  Much  did  he  wish  for  one 
of  the  shining  ringlets  that  wandered  on 
her  neck ;  but  JMr.  Duncan  opposed  his  de- 
sire of  taking  with  him  any  remennbrance 
to  keep  awake  and  feed  a  passion  which 
his  health,  his  peace,  and  his  honour  com- 
manded him  by  every  means  in  his  power 
to  subdue. 

"The  sleep  of  Alexina,"  said  Mr.  Duncan, 
in  a  whisper,  *"  is  the  effect  of  an  opiate — 
she  will  shortly  awake.  I  beseech-  you, 
my  lord,  let  us  instantly  retire ;  the  sight 
of  you  would,  no  doubt,  occasion  a  relapse. 
1  have  now  great  hopes  of  seeing  her  re- 
stored to  health,  but  I  will  not  answer  for 
the  consequences  of  alarming  and  hurrying 
her  spirits." 

I^ord  Ellesmere  cast  on  the  unconscious 
maid  a  look  of  anguish,  and  in  silence,  and 
w^ithout  opposition,  he  suffered  Mr.  Dun- 
can to  lead  him  from  the  apartment. 

Having  descended  to  the  hall,  at  the 
door  of  which  his  carriage  was  in  w^ait- 
ing,  lord  Ellesmere  wrung  the  hand  of 
Mr.  Duncan. — "  Farewell,  my  dear  sir," 
said  he;  "  I  will  not  insult  your  humanity 
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aiid  tenderness  by  entreating  you  to  be 
careful  of  that  angelic  girl.  To-morrow  it  is 
my  intention  to  quit  Northumberland,  but 
you  shall  constantly  hear  from  me;  and 
be  assured,  wherever  my  adverse  fate  may 
lead  Die — whatever  may  be  my  own  wretch- 
edness, you  will  ever  find  me  ready,  to  the 
utmost  stretch  of  my  power,  to  promote 
the  interest  and  happiness  of  Alexina. 
Farewell!  and  may  every  blessing  you 
wish  yourself  attend  you !" 

Mr.  Duncan  saw  him  enter  his  carriage, 
and  his  heart  warmly  prayed  .  that  all  the 
blessings  he  had  invoked  on  the  lovely 
AJexina  might  be  multiplied  on  his  own 
head. 

On  the  morning  of  his  departure  from 
Northumberland,  Mr.  Duncan  had  a  short 
note  from  him,  written  in  a  melancholy 
style,  but  expressing  the  hope  that  time 
and  absence  would  enable  him  to  think  of 
Alexina  with  composure ;  it  also  said,  that 
he  should  immediatelv  follow  the  earl  of 
Deveron  to  Italy,  from  v%diom  he  expect- 
ed to  obtain  an  explanation  of  the  mystery 
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that  had  involved  himself  and  Alexina  in 
so  much  distress. 

Mr.  Duncan  sincerely  pitied  the  situa- 
tion of  lord  Ellesmere ;  lie  prayed  for  the 
restoration  of  his  peace ;  but  when  he  re- 
flected on  the  character  of  lord  Deveron,  as 
far  as  it  had  come  under  his  observation,  he 
ent€;rtained  but  little  hope  that  he  would 
be  brought  to  explain.  Gloomy,  reserved, 
and  abstracted,  full  of  ideal  terrors,  and 
seemingly  conscience-stricken,  Mr.  Dun- 
can, and  with  great  reason,  supposed  that 
he  suffered  under  the  horrors  of  long-com- 
mitted guilt,  and  with  this  guilt  he  con- 
nected the  birth  of  Alexina ;  but  be  his 
crimes  of  what  tnagnitude  they  might,  he 
was  persuaded  that  he  would  never  make 
a  voluntary  confession  of  tliem. 

So  very  slowly  Alexina  recovered  strength^ 
that  Mr.  Duncan  was  apprehensive  of  a  de- 
cline; her  eyes  had  lost  their  lustre,  and 
though  a  brilliant  crimson  someti^nes glowed 
on  her  cheek,  in  general  it  v/as  pale  as  mar- 
ble. She  yet  smiled ;  but  Mr.  Duncan  saw 
her  smiles  were  not  the  result  or  impulse 
of  a  contented  cheerful  mind,  but  the  ef- 
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fort  to  conceal  the  sadness  preying  at  her 
heart.  Desirous  that  she  should  take  as 
much  exercise  in  the  gpen  air  as  her  weak 
state  would  admit,  it  was  his  custom  to 
drive  her  in  a  low  carriage  about  the  en- 
virons of  Hexham,  always  avoiding  the 
road  that  led  to  Efllesmere  Castle. 

From  the  time  of  their  last  interview, 
Alexina  had  never  suffered  the  name  of 
lord  Ellesmere  to  pass  her  lips,  and  Mr. 
Duncan  had  been  equally  careful  to  avoid 
all  recurrence  to  a  subject  which  he  was 
assured  could  not  be  revived  without  a  re- 
newal of  pain  and  grief;  but  wishing  to 
draw  Alexina  again  to  her  fivourite  occu- 
pation of  drawing,  and  aware  that  employ- 
ment diverts  the  mind,  he  one  morning 
inentioned  the  wish  to  sketch  another  view 
of  the  still-remaining  cloister  of  St.  Hilde- 
bert's  Abbey. 

"  We  will  ride  that  way,"  said  the  sur- 
geon, "  and  I  will  take  my  drawing  ma- 
terials with  me." 

Tlie  mantling  blush  on  the  cheek  of 
Alexina  convinced  him  that  she  thought 
of  the  possibility  of  meeting  lord  Ellesmere, 
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and  lie  considered  this  a  proper  nioment  to 
inform  her  that  lie  had  left  the  castle,  and 
vras  on  his  way  to  Italy. 

"  I  am  g^ad,  very  glad  that  he  is  gone," 
said  Alexin  a,  with  a  stifled  sigh ;  "  it  would 
have  been  painful  to  me  to  meet  him,  since 
lie  could  not  dispose  his  mind  to  acknow- 
ledge me  as  a  relation." 

**  Absence,  my  Alexina,"  replied  the 
surgeon,  "  absence  and  time  will  again 
bring  his  passions  under  the  control  of 
reason.  Lord  EUesmere  respects  religion, 
and  has  honourable  principles ;  every  thing 
is  to  be  hoped  from  his  understanding,  his 
reflection,  and  his  virtue." 

"  I  trust  lie  will  be  happy,"  returned 
Alexina,  "  and  with  such  a  mind  as  lord 
EUesmere  possesses,  so  replete  with  noble 
qualities,  if  he  is  fated  to  "wretchedness, 
who  in  this  life  shall  presume  to  look  for 
happhiess  ?  But  there  is  a  subject,  my  dear 
sir,  on  which  I  have  thought  much,  though 
I  have  felt  reluctant  to  touch  upon  it :  I 
have  washed "  She  paused  and  blushed. 

"  Speak  on,  my  love,"  said  Mr.  Duncan; 
"  what  is  it  you  v/ish  to  say  ?" 
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*'  If  I  am  really,  as  you  suspect,"  resum- 
ed she,  "  the  daughter  of  the  earl  of  De- 
veron,  which  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid! 
is  there  not  reason  to  imagine  my  birth 
disgraceful  ?" 

"   To    this    supposition,    my    beloved 
child,"  replied  JMr.  Duncan,  "   I  am  in- 
competent to  answer ;  but  it  is  very  proba- 
ble, as  well  as  possible,  that  your  mother 
might  have  been  the  wife  of  the  earl  of 
Deveron,  for  you  were  born  full  eighteen 
months  before  his  marriage  with  the  widow 
of  lord   Roslyn  ;  and  though  report  has 
never  spoken  of  any  former  union,  that 
does  not  render  such  a  circumstance  incre- 
dible.    His  first  marriage  was  evidently  a 
match  of  interest,  and  death  soon  released 
him  from  a  woman  whose  v/ealth  was  in 
his  eyes  her  sole  attraction.     After  her  de- 
mise, it  is  probable  he  might  have  formed 
a  dearer  connexion,  perhaps  against  paren- 
tal wishes  on  the  side  of  the  lady,  which 
might  have  rendered  concealment  necessary, 
for  that  some  circumstance  demanded  that 
your  birth  should  be  kept  secret,  appears 
beyond  dispute,  from  the  manr  er  in  which 
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you  were  committed  to  my  care.  Much 
as  it  grieves  me  to  give  you  pain,  my  Alex- 
ina,  I  must  repeat,  that  it  is  my  firm  be- 
Hef  you  owe  your  being  to  the  earl  of  De- 
veron.  Of  your  mother  I  have  no  farther 
guess  than  that  she  must  have  been  of  some 
consideration  in  hfe — she  must  have  been 
of  rank,  for  had  she  classed  among  the 
lower  class  of  people,  mystery  and  con- 
cealment would  have  been  totally  unneces- 
sary.". 

"  I  trust  I  am  not  the  offspring  of  dis- 
grace," said  Alexina ;  "  but  if  I  am  so  un- 
fortunate, I  am  not  to  blame." 

"  Surely  not,  my  love,"  replied  ]\Ir. 
Duncan  ;  "  and  base  and  ignorant  must 
that  mind  be  who  would  impute  blame  to 
the  innocent  child  for  the  error  of  its  pa- 
rents." 

"  I  would,"  resumed  Alexina,  "  I  had 
died  in  ignorance  of  these  strange  circum- 
stances !  I  was  happy,  most  truly  happy, 
while  I  believed  myself  your  daugliter; 
now  what  a  cruel  reverse !  But  lord  De- 
veron  has  not  acknowledged  my  affinity  to 
him,  and  this  is  no  part  of  my  affliction;  I 
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am  content  to  be  disclaimed  by  all  the 
world,  rather  than  be  acknowledged   by 
him,  though  high  in  rank  and  power,  and 
surrounded  by  all  the  luxuries  that  wealth 
can  bestow.     Yet  do  not  suppose,  my  dear 
sir,  that  this  avowal  is  instigated  by  love  for 
lord  Ellesmere;  tliink  better  of  the  mind 
formed  by  your  precept  and  your  example. 
No,  I  trust  I  see,  as  I  ought,  the  criminality 
of  encouraging  such  an  attachment,  and 
though  it  is  impossible  to  overcome  at  once 
the  wishes  and  inclinations  of  the  heart,  I 
feel  that  I  shall  be  content  to  receive  lord 
Ellesmere  as  my  brother ;  but  from  the  idea 
of  considering  the  earl  of  Deveron  my  fa- 
ther, my  heart  shrinks  in  terror.    His  coun- 
tenance, so  expressive  of  remorse  and  hor- 
r.or — his  manners,  so  gloomy,  so  chilling, 
conciliate  neitlier  duty  nor  affection.     It  is 
true,  I  iiave  often  contemplated  him  as  an 
object  entitled  to  pity;  but,  may  Heaven 
pardon  me,  if  the  suspicion  is  unjust !  I 
have  never  viewed  him  but  as  a  guilty 
man,  suffering  under  the  tortures  of  a  mind 
conscious  of  deep  crimes — Oh!  may  I  never 
live  to  see  the  hour,  when  exerting  paren- 
tal authority,  he  would  wish  to  withdraw 
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me  from  your  protection,  my  dear,  dear 
father !" 

Mr.  Duncan  with  much  tenderness  kindly 
soothed  the  agitation  this  apprehension  had 
raised — "  llest  satisfied,  my  love,"  said  he, 
"  you  have  no  reason  for  alarm ;  "  whatever 
cause  induced  lordDeveron  to  force  his  child 
on  the  care  of  an  absolute  stranger,that  cause 
still  exists  in  full  force :  be  assured,  had 
the  earl  intended  to  acknowledge  you,  he 
would  long  before  this  have  prepared  lord 
Ellesmere  to  receive  a  sister — he  would 
have  explained  to  me,  agreeable  to  the  pro- 
mise he  made  me  when  he  left  Northum- 
berland. Rest  happy,  my  Alexina — the  earl 
^of  Deveron  has  no  intention  to  prove  your 
I^uty,  or  withdraw  you  from  my  alfection, 
"  \Lord  Ellesmere  will  shortly  join  him  at 
Naples ;  he  will  take  the  earliest  opportu- 
nity to  repeat  to  him  the  secret  I  have  been 
compelled  to  disclose :  but,  wrapped  in 
gloomy  reserve,  the  earl  will  be  fruitful  in 
expedients  to  evade  his  inquiries,  as  he  did 
mine — I  am  even  prepared  for  his  denial  of 
every  circumstance;  but  this  I  trust  will 
not  encourage  lord  Ellesmere  to  hope  you 
can  ever  be  more  to  him  than  a  sister," 
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Their  ride  to  St.  Hildebert's  was  made 
pleasant  by  the  beauties  of  a  clear  sunny 
morning,  and  ^Mr,  Duncan  was  greatly 
pleased  to  find  that  Alexina  not  only  bore 
the  ride  better  than  usual,  but  seemed  to 
be  won  from  her  sadness  by  the  sublime 
and  romantic  scenery  around  the  abbey,  a 
part  of  which  was  a  waterfall,  overhung 
by  weeping  birch,  which  seen  through  the 
shattered  window  yet  remaining  near  the 
altar,  so  charmed  the  eye  of  Alexina,  that 
she  said  she  would  attempt  to  sketch  it. 

To  this  intent  she  seated  herself  on  a 
broken  pillar,  and  prepared  to  draw;  but  as 
her  eye  wandered  from  the  window  to  the 
altar,  she  beheld  a  folded  paper  lying  be- 
side a  heap  of  marble.  Pointing  it  out  to. 
Mr.  Duncan,  he  caught  it  up,  and  found 
it  was  a  sonnet,  the  melancholy  tenor  of 
which  spoke  the  writer  to  have  been  no 
stranger  to  grief  and  disappointment. — 

SOX  NET. 

Delusive  hope!  my  tortur'd  heart  no  more 
Believes  thy  promise,  or  regards  thy  «mile; 
For  fafed  still  thy  falsehood  to  deplore, 
My  cheated  mind  rejects  thy  siren  wile. 
VOL.  III.  M 
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What  glowing  wreaths  thy  treachVous  fingers  wove,  '. 

My  thoughtless  brow  in  early  youth  to  twine  ! 
\Vhat  golden  days  of  happiness  and  love 

Were  pointed  out !     Oh  faithless  hope  !  as  mine 
Thy  blissful  dreams  arc  past,  and  I  awake, 

For  country,  love,  and  friendship  doom'd  to  grieve; 
Spread  wide  thy  pinions,  and  at  once  forsake 

The  hapless  wretch  thou  can*st  on  more  deceive; 
While  sad  remembrance  counts  each  weary  year, 
That  still  has  flown  without  one  joy  to  cheer. 

Alexina  sighed. — "  These  hues,"  said 
she,  "  are  the  effiisions  of  some  heart  that 
sorrow  has  severely  tried." 

"  I  know  not  where,"  replied  the  sur- 
geon, "  we  are  to  seek  a  heart  that  at 
some  period  has  not  experienced  disap- 
pointment and  affliction — it  is  the  lot  of 
humanity." 

"  Alas !  I  fear  so,"  said  Alexina ;  "  the 
little  experience  I  have  had  in  life  has  dis- 
covered to  me  that  all  my  friends  liave 
misfortunes  to  lament." 

"  And  to  bear  the  sorrows  of  this  tran- 
sitory life  with  fortitude  and  resignation, 
my  Alexina,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan,  **  is  to 
merit  happiness  to  all  eternity.  This  son- 
net," continued  he,  placing  it  in  his  pocket- 
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book,  "breathes  the  dark  spirit  of  despair: 
the  wise  and  bountiful  Creator,  who  knew 
the  miseries  into  which  the  imperfection  of 
our  nature  would  involve  us,  gave  hope 
to  lead  us  through  tliis  vale  of  tears ;  but 
when  we  rashly  spurn  the  precious  gift, 
and  turn  with  sullen  despondency  from  all 
its  golden  promises,  we  are  ungrateful  to 
our  Maker." 

To  Alexina  the  future  appeared  gloomy 
and  cheerless — the  sonnet  she  had  heard 
seemed  an  exact  description  of  her  own  si- 
tuation and  feelings — "  But  doubtless,"  said 
she,  mentally,  "  the  world  contains  num- 
bers wretched  as  myself,  and  my  sorrows 
only  serve  to  increase  the  extensive  cata- 
logue of  human  misery." 

Mr.  Duncan  having  succeeded  to  his 
wish  in  taking  the  outline  of  the  view 
he  was  solicitous  to  obtain,  and  seeing 
Alexina  sinking  into  thoughtful  ness,  he 
proposed  their  return  home.  Near  the 
rectory,  they  encountered  the  reverend  Mr. 
Winterthorn,  whom  Mr.  Duncan  prevail- 
ed on  to  accompany  them  to  Hexham  to 
dinner. 

M  2 
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With  the  good  rector  Alexina  had,  even 
from  early  childhood,  been  a  great  favour^ 
ite,  and  he  had  sympathized  most  sincere- 
ly in  the  distress  her  illness  had  occasioned 
liis  friend  Duncan,  with  whom  he  also  re- 
joiced at  the  prospect  of  her  again  recover- 
ing health,  and  that  animated  cheerfulness 
that  had  once  l^een  the  delight  of  all  w^ho 
had  the  happiness  to  be  of  her  acquaintance. 
'  The  worthy  rector  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  be  among  the  very  few  people 
Mrs.  Duncan  esteemed,  and  she  received 
him  with  all  the  cordiality  and  welcome  of 
friendly  regard. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  and  the 
-wine  was  placed  on  the  table,  Alexina  re- 
tired, and  iNIrs.  Duncan  began  to  relate  to 
Mr.  Winterthorn  all  the  news  and  occur- 
rences that  had  lately  taken  place  at  Hex- 
ham, among  which,  deaths  and  marriages 
bore  no  inconsiderable  share. 

**  Only  think,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  how 
suddenly  poor  ]Mrs.  Ferment  was  taken  off!" 

"  Her  husband,  I  fancy,  will  not  break 
his  heart,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan.  "  If  I 
Am  not  greatly  deceived,  he  bears  about 
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the  sable  trappings  of  woe  with  a  great 
deal  of  inward  satisfaction  and  joy." 

"  Poor  woman!"  resumed  Mrs.  Duncan^, 
"  death  called  upon  her  very  unexpectedly. 
Miss  Frasier  told  me  she  saw  her  wan- 
dering down  the  street  in  the  morning, 
dressed  in  so  strange  a  way,  that  the  people 
who  were  passing  along  stopped  to  stare 
at  her ;  and  at  night,  it  is  said,  she  took  too 
strong  a  dose  of  her  cordial  drops,  and  was 
found  lifeless  in  her  chair.  The  poor  crea- 
ture used  to  fancy  herself  a  great  wit  and 
a  fine  singer — Well,  well,  she  is  gone,  peace 
be  with  her !  and  now  JMr.  Ferment  is  at 
liberty  to  choose  a  handsomer  and  a  younger 
wife.  But  pray,  Mr.  Winterthorn,  what 
has  become  of  your  neighbour  from  Aynhoe 
Lodge?" 

"  He  is  gone  to  Lisbon  for  his  health, 
miidam,"  replied  the  rector,  smiling. 

"  His  health  !"  repeated  Mrs.  Duncan  ; 
"  why,  I  never  heard  that  sir  Christopher 
Nelthor^o  was  ill.  What  was  the  matter 
with  him  ?" 

"  Really  I  can  give  no  nam.e  to  his  dis- 
order/'  replied  the  rector. 


'24f6      SECRETS  IN  ETERY  MANSION. 

"But  I  can,"  said  Mr.  Duncan;  "his 
disorder,  Margaret,  was  cowardice." 

**  Bless  me !"  replied  Mrs.  Duncan  j 
**  why,  he  was  big  enough  to  have  courage." 

"  True,"  returned  Mr.  Duncan,  "  so  he 
was;  but  like  Shakespeare's  fat  knight, 
he  was  *  of  great  sound,  meaning  nothing.' 
Though  I  detest  scandal,"  continued  he, 
"  I  will  satisfy  your  curiosity  respecting 
sir  Christopher,  my  dear.  He  took  the 
liberty  of  making  dishonourable  *  propo- 
sals  to  the  pretty  daughter  of  one  of 
his  tenants,  which  her  brother  resented 
by  giving  him  a  severe  drubbing.  The 
knight  set  off  for  Lisbon  immediately,  on 
account  of  his  bad  state  of  health,  as  he 
wished  to  have  it  believed,  but  in  reality 
to  avoid  the  contempt  and  ridicule  of  his 
neighbours." 

"  This  affair,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  bring 
him  to  a  proper  way  of  thinking,"  said  the 
rector;  "  he  may  reform,  and  become  a 
blessing  to  his  tenantry." 

"  I  suppose,  my  good  sir,"  resumed  IMrs. 
Duncan,  "  you  are  to  tie  the  happy  knot 
for  your  goddaughter,  Miss  Beverley,  who. 
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agreeable  to  the  advice  of  her  friends,  has 
consented  to  many  Mr.  Norland — a  fine 
match,  Mr.  Winterthom." 

"  And  will  turn  out  to  her  happiness,  I 
trust,"  said  the  rector. 

"  To  be  sure,"  returned  Mrs.  Duncan, 
**  Mr.  Norland  is  by  no  means  a  handsome 
man,  but  that  is  not  of  much  consequence; 
he  has  at  present,  I  hear,  a  very  handsome 
income,  and  his  expectations  are  grand. 
Who  would  have  thought  it  likely  or  possi- 
ble for  that  little  quiet  demure  thing,  Sophia 
Beverley,  to  be  a  duchess?  Well,  if  she  is 
not  happy  in  a  husband,  I  wonder  who  is." 

"  I  do  not  consider  rank  or  wealth,"  re- 
plied the  rector,  "  the  only  requisites  to 
constitute  happiness  in  the  married  state ; 
much  depends  on  temper  and  disposition." 

"  Certainly^  Sophia  Beverley  has  drawn 
a  rich  prize  in  the  lottery  of  wedlock,"  said 
Mr.  Duncan ;  *'  and  we  will  now,  if  you 
please,"  filling  the  rector's  glass,  "  drink  to 
her  happiness." 

"  Miss  Frasier  called  here  this  morning," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  under  the  pretence  of 
inquiring  after  Alexina's  health ;  but  the 
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truth  of  her  visit  was  to  tell  me  that  she 
was  going  off  to  London  with  the  bride 
directly  after  the  ceremony.  Bless  me!** 
continued  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  Miss  Frasier 
was  always  a  great  talker ;  but  this  morn- 
ing she  really  astonished  me  with  her  pride, 
her  conceit,  and  her  loquacity." 

Mr.  Duncan  smiled. — "  The  prim  old 
virgin,"  observed  he,  "  though  she  has 
given  up  all  idea  of  entering  into  the  bliss- 
ful state  herself,  is  pleased  to  assist  at  the 
ceremonial." 

"  Pleased !"  repeated  Mrs.  Duncan ; 
"  that  word  is  not  half  expressive  enough; 
it  was  such  exultation,  that  you  would 
have  supposed  her  head  was  turned.  She 
took  no  little  trouble  to  make  me  sensible 
that  she  had  been  the  chief  conductor  of 
the  affair,  that  by  her  advice  and  manage- 
ment the  match  had  been  brought  about, 
and  that  she  should  be  obliged  to  make  a 
considerable  addition  to  her  wardrobe,  as 
she  was  pressingly  invited  by  Mr.  Norland 
to  spend  six  months  with  them  in  I;on- 
don — But  to  be  sure  Mr.  Norland  has  no 
idea  of  entering  into  the  gaieties  of  a  town 
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life,  or  he  would  never  think  of  going  to 
London  at  this  time  of  the  year,  when 
every  person  of  rank  and  fashion  is  think- 
ing of  quitting  it." 

"  Mr.  Norland,"  replied  the  rector,  "dis- 
likes dissipation  and  modern  manners; 
he  will,  no  doubt,  be  a  very  good  hus- 
band, and  Sophia  Beverley  will  not  dis- 
like his  domestic  turn,  having  been  brought 
up  in  retirement." 

**  Retirement !  my  stars !"  said  Mrs. 
Duncan  ;  "  why^  Mr.  Norland  is  the  heir 
to  a  dukedom." 

"  Yes,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan ;  *•'  but  if 
the  old  duke  does  not  depart  very  soon, 
^^Ir.  Norland  will  never  enjoy  the  title;  he 
is  a.  bad  life."' 

"  A  bad  liver,  I  suppose  you  mean  ?'* 
replied  Mrs.  Duncnn. 

"  No,"  said  Mr.  Duncan,  "  I  assure  you 
I  have  no  such  meaning — on  the  contrar}", 
I  have  heard  his  character  ex  tolled  for  tem- 
perance, sobriety,  an.d  chastity;  but  not- 
withstanding the  regularity  of  his  habits, 
he  is  not  a  good  life — he  has  all  the  symp- 
M  3 
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toms  of  consumption,  a  narrow  chest,  weak 
lungs " 

"  And  a  most  extremely  ugly  face,"  iiH 
terrupted  bis  lady. 

The  rector  laughed,  and  JNIr.  Duncan 
said — "  I  never  before  knew  that  an  ugly 
face  was  a  symptom  of  consumption." 

Mrs.  Duncan  joined  the  laugh  she  bad 
occasioned,  though  she  was  much  vexed  and 
mortified  to  think  such  an  insipid  thing  as 
Sophia  Beverley  was  on  the  point  of  marry- 
ing so  w^ell,  with  even  the  possibility  of  arriv- 
ing at  the  rank  of  a  duchess,  and  that  IMiss 
Frasier,  a  snuff-taking  starched  old  maid, 
fihould  be  going  to  London  for  six  months 
at  least. — "  If," observed  Mrs.  Duncan, "  Mr. 
Norland  intends  leading  a  life  of  such  re- 
tirement, Miss  Frasier  will  have  no  oppor- 
tunity to  exhibit  her  flowered  yellow  satin, 
and  her  pompadour  brocade.  I  am  sure, 
when  I  have  seen  her  draw^n  out  in  these 
dresses  at  our  assemblies,  I  have  thought 
she  looked " 

"  Margaret,  Margaret,"  said  Mr.  Dun- 
can, "  whatever  peculiarities  there  may 
be  in  Miss  Frasier's  manner  and  dress,  she 
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has  a  good  heart,  and  many  excellent  qua- 
lities, which  have  carried  her  through  life 
without  reproach ;  and  if  she  promises  her- 
self pleasure  in  this  excusion  to  London,  I 
sincerely  hope  her  expectations  may  be 
gratified." 

JNIrs.  Duncan  was  obliged  to  swallow 
down  her  spleen  against  Miss  Frasier,  but 
she  could  not  help  saying — "  Well,  after 
all,  I  do  not,  in  my  heart,  blame  Alexina 
for  not  accepting  Mr.  Norland,  though 
certainly  she  would  have  sustained  the  rank 
of  a  duchess  far  better  than  Sophia  Beverley, 
poor  weak  milk-and-water  thing !" 

"  Sophia  Eeverley,"  observed  the  rec- 
tor, '*'  is  very  timid  and  reserved,  but  she 
is  by  no  means  deficient  in  understanding; 
and  being  of  a  mild  temper  and  gentle 
manners,  will,  I  think,  be  a  wife  exactly 
1^  suited  to  Mr.  Norland,  w^ho  would  not  be 
happy  with  a  helpmate  whose  learning  and 
accomplishments  more  than  equalled  his 
own." 

"  He  is  ugly  and  pedantic,"  resumed 
Mrs.  Duncan,  "  and  has  a  mortal  dislike 
to  all  sorts  of  mirth  and  gaiety ;  his  wife 
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will  lead  a  pretty  sort  of  a  humdrum  life, 
Heaven  help  lier !  and  I  aii4  sure  no  one 
has  reason  to  grudge  or  envy  Miss  Frasier 
her  jaunt  to  town,  for  she  will  go  but  little 
abroad ;  never  to  public  places — no,"  added 
she,  "  not  even  to  the  theatres  to  see  a  new 
play.  No.  cards  will  be  allowed,  for  Mr. 
Norland  is  as  sanctified  as  a  methodist 
preacher;  and  how  v/ill  Miss  Frasier  divert 
herself  v/hen  she  has  neither  whist  nor  quad- 
rille to  amuse  her  ?  What  signifies  Sophia 
j^everley  marrying  a  man  of  fortune,  if 
she  is  to  live  like  a  bird  shut  up  in  a  cage, 
(which,  after  all,  is  but  a  prison,  though  the 
bars  are  covered  over  with  fine  gilding  and 
painting)  and  with  such  an  ugly  partner? 
Well,  well,"  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  "  when 
I  was  married,  every  body  allowed  Alex- 
ander Duncan  to  be  a  very  handsome  man." 

**  I  am  sadly  altered  since  that  day,"  said 
Mr.  Duncan  ;  "  hut  a  man's  person  is  cer- 
tainly,' or  ought  to  be,  a  secondary  consi- 
.  deration."  * 

*'  I   pleased   my  eye,"  continued   Mrs. 
Duncan. 
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**  And  perhaps  at  the  expence  of  your 
heart,"  said  Mr.  Duncan. 

**  I  did  not  mean  to  say  that,"  replied 
Mrs.  Duncan,  "  for  I  dare  say  we  have 
lived  together,  to  the  full  as  happy  as  any 
of  our  married  acquaintance."  And  this,  in 
Mr.  Duncan's  opinion,  was  not  making  any 
vast  hoast  of  their  matrimonial  fejicity;  but 
as  he  was  sensible  that  this  was  a  subject 
not  pleasant  to  enter  upon,  he  pursued  it  no 
furtlier. 

The  acquaintance  of  the  worthy  rector 
of  St.  Hildebert's  had  commenced  with  Mr. 
Duncan  on  his  Mrst  arrival  at  Hexham, 
and  their  friendship,  during  the  lapse  of 
many  years,  had  known  no  i!iterruption. 
Alexina,  even  from  infancy,  had  won.  his 
regard,  and  as  she  increased  in  years,  he 
considered  her  not  only  the  most  accom- 
plished, but  the  most  amiable  young  wo- 
man he  knew,  and  though  perfectly  satis- 
fied in  respect  to  lady  Honoria  Egertcn's 
virtues  and  goodness  of  heart,  and  convin- 
ced of  her  sincere  attachm.ent  to  his  belov- 
ed Horace,  he  yet  sighed  at  the  disappoint- 
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merit  of  his  hopes  in  not  calhng  Alexina 
Duncan  his  daughter. 

"  She  is  so  angelic  in  disposition,  so  sweet 
in  temper,  so  amiable  in  manner,"  said  the 
rector,  "  that  hapjnness,  as  far  as  is  the  lot 
of  mortals,  will  assuredly  be  his  who  calls 
her  wife." 

"  Yet,  with  all  her  virtues,  and  all  her 
acquirements,"  replied  Mr.  Duncan,  '*  it 
appears  very  likely  that  she  will  remain  all 
her  days  unmarried." 

The  rector  was  a  warm  advocate  for  ma- 
trimony; he  thought  a  man  never  properly 
fulfilled  the  duties  enjoined  him  by  hea- 
venly command  till  he  was  a  husband  and 
a  father.  The  reply  of  JNIr.  Duncan,  con- 
veying the  supposition  that  Alexina  would 
remain  single,  not  a  little  astonished  him  ; 
but  before  he  could  demand  an  explana- 
tion of  so  strange  an  opinion,  the  presence 
of  Mr.  Duncan  was  demanded  in  his  pro- 
fessional duties.  Making  an  apology  to  the 
rector,  and  promising  a  speedy  return,  he 
departed. 

Taking  advantage  of  her  husband's  ab- 
sence, Sirs.   Duncan  said — "  No  doubt, 
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my  good  sir,  you  are  much  surprised  to 
hear  jNIr.  Duncan  say  it  is  hkely  that  his 
daughter  will  never  marry,  yet  really,  as 
far  as  I  am  competent  to  judge,  it  appeai-s 
very  probable  tliat  she  never  v/ill." 

"  I  trust  you  are  mistaken,"  replied  i\Ir. 
Winterthorn ;  "  it  would  be  injustice  to 
mankind,  she  is  so  very  lovely  and  amiable.'' 

"  All  this  is  very  true,"  returned  Mrs. 
Duncan  ;  "  but  then  she  is  romantic  in  her 
notions,  and  so  particular,  and  expects  such 
extraordinary  endowments  and  perfections 
in  a  husband,  I  assure  you,  upon  my  ho- 
nour, strange  as  it  may  appear  to  you,  she 
has  already  refused  three  offers  within  the 
last  six  months,  and  those  very  grand  ones 
too." 

"  Grandeur  and  wealth  do  not  always 
interest  the  heart,  my  dear  madam,"  said 
the  rector;  "and  I  am  persuaded  Miss  Dun- 
can would  not  sacrifice  herself  to  splendour: 
w^henever  she  receives  an  offer  her  heart 
and  principles  can  approve,  be  assiu'ed  she 
will  not  object  to  matrimony." 

"  I  do  not  knov/  hov/  that  may  be,"  re- 
plied Mrs.   Duncan.    "  Lord  Ellesmere 
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lias  lately  made  her  proposals,  and  he, 
you  must  be  sensible,  is  unexceptionable  in 
person  and  character;  yet  Mr.  Duncan  and 
his  daughter  have  thought  proper  to  de- 
cline the  honour  of  his  lordship's  alliance, 
though,  between  ourselves,  niy  good  sir,  I 
am  very  much  mistaken  if  the  refusal  has 
not  cost  Alexina  many  tears  and  regrets. 
Eut  I  am  not  admitted  to  their  secret  coun- 
cils, so  I  can  only  say,  with  other  people,  it 
is  very  strange,  and  repeat  that  it  appears 
very  probable  that  she  will  remain  unmar- 
ried all  the  days  of  her  life." 

The  rector,  among  his  acquaintance  in 
the  town,  had  bdbre  heard  it  whispered 
that  lord  Ellesmere  had  made  proposals  to 
JMiss  Duncan,  which  had  been  rejected ;  but 
as  Mr.  Duncan,  with  whom  he  had  lived  for 
so  many  years  in  all  the  confidential  inti- 
macy of  friendship,  had  never  breathed  a 
hint  of  the  circumstance,  he  thought  it  im- 
proper to  express  a  curiosity  respecting  an 
affair  on  which  himself  was  silent,  nothing 
doubting  but  some  very  pov/erful  motive 
must  actuate  Mr.  Duncan  and  his  daugh- 
ter to  refuse  an  alliance  which,  in  the  pub- 
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lie  eye,  appeared /in  every  point  of  view,  so 
very  advantageous  and  desirable. 

"  Doubtless,"  replied  the  worthy  rector, 
**  my  friend  Duncan  has  powerful  reasons 
for  rejecting  the  proposals  of  this  young 
nobleman ;  and  I  trust,  my  dear  madam, 
that  you  are  mistaken  in  Miss  Duncan's 
private  feelings,  whose  regrets  may  arise 
from  the  separation  which  has  unavoidably 
taken  place  between  her  and  her  noble 
friends,  the  countess  of  Deveron  and  lady 
Honoria  Egerton." 

Mrs.  Duncan  made  many  remarks  on 
the  weakness  and  absurdity  of  sentimental 
whims  and  romantic  notions,  and  the  ex- 
treme madness  and  folly  of  persons  who  had 
opportimities  of  elevating  themselves  and 
their  families  paying  so  little  regard  to 
worldly  interest.  Growing  warm  on  this 
theme,  Mrs.  Duncan  might  have  been  led 
to  speak  on  a  certain  interdicted  subject, 
and  to  make  indiscreet  disclosures,  had  not 
IMr.  Duncan's  well-known  rap  at  the  street- 
door  put  her  upon  her  guard,  and  hinted 
the  prudence  of  changing  the  topic;  but  ivir, 
Duncan  renc^ved  it  shortly  after  his  en- 
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trance,  by  speaking  of  the  great  improve* 
ments  already  made  on  the  Ellesmere  do- 
main, and  of  others  planned  by  the  noble 
possessor,  but  which  possibly  might  not 
proceed  till  the  return  of  lord  Ellesmere, 
V/ho  was  then  on  his  way  to  join  the  earl 
and  countess  of  Deveron  in  Italy. 

"  So  much  the  worse,  not  only  for  his 
own  tenantry,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  but 
for  the  town  of  Hexham,  which  would 
have  reaped  much  advantage  had  his  lord- 
ship remained  at  the  castle." 

"  Lord  Ellesmere's  health  was  bad,"  re- 
plied the  surgeon,  "  and  required  the  re- 
novation of  a  warmer  climate." 

"  May  Heaven  restore  his  health  !"  said 
the  rector,  fervently,  "  for  of  all  the  gifts 
dispensed  by  Providence,  there  is  certainly 
no  treasure  of  equal  value  with  health." 

"  And  how  does  being  abroad  agree  with 
captain  Winterthorn's  health  ?"  inquired 
ISIrs.  Duncan ;  "  and  how  does  he  bear  the 
fatigues  of  a  soldier's  life,  and  the  bustle 
and  inconvenience  of  a  camp  ?" 

"  His  health,  madam,  is  good,"  replied 
the  rector,  "  and  whatever  are  the  fatigues 
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and  inconveniences  lie  has  to  encounter, 
and  which  doubtless  are  inseparable  from 
residence  in  a  camp,  he  makes  no  com- 
plaint.  By  his  last  letters  I  am  taught  to 
expect  that  peace  will  shortly  restore  him 
to  my  anxious  wishes,  who,  while  reading 
of  his  victories  and  the  fame  he  has  ac- 
quired by  his  bravery,  lament  the  neces- 
sity of  war,  and  turn  with  hon'or  and  pity 
from  the  effusion  of  human  blood." 

"  We  shall  have  a  gay  w^edding,  I  suppose," 
resumed  Mrs.  Duncan, "  as  soon  as  captain 
Winterthorn  returns  to  England ;  and 
after  such  repeated  accounts  of  his  bravery, 
particularly  in  that  battle  where  he  pre- 
served lord  Eastbrook's  life,  the  countess 
certainly  will  not  withhold  her  consent." 

"  On  that,  madam,"  replied  the  rector, 
"  I  build  no  hopes ;  but  as  lady  Honoria 
wants  only  a  few  weeks  of  being  of  age, 
she  will  then  be  at  liberty  to  act  as  she 
pleases,  and  I  have  reason  to  believe  their 
marriage  will  not  be  delayed." 

"  I  never  could  endure  the  countess 
of  Eastbrook,"  said  i\Irs.  Duncan,  ''  with 
her  proud  cop. tempt  and  haughty  looking 
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down  upon  people,  as  if  she  thought  sh^ 
condescended  whenever  she  opened  her 
lips  to  an  untitled  person ;  but  as  to  lady 
Honoria  Egerton,  she  is  a  sweet  pretty 
lively  creature,  not  at  all  like  her  mother — 
she  has  not  a  spark  of  pride  or  stateliness 
about  her ;  in  spite  of  all  the  persuasion 
and  opposition  of  lady  Eastbrook,  the  dear 
little  soul  has  remained  constant  and  steady 
in  her  attachment,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
but  captain  Winterthorn  will  be  quite  hap- 
py when  she  is  his  wife." 

**  May  Heaven  of  its  mercy  gi*ant  it !" 
said  the  rector ;  "  they  are  mutually  at- 
tached ;  may  their  happiness  be  pure  and 
unalloyed !" 

"  The  happiness  of  a  married  life  de- 
pends so  entirely  on  contingencies,"  return- 
ed the  surgeon,  "  that  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
lieve, those  who  remain  single  have  the 
best  chance  of  passing  through  this  trou- 
blesome world  with  ease  and  comfort." 

"  I  profess  myself  of  a  different  opinion," 
said  the  rector;  ^'-  for  observe  this,  my 
friend — if  good  or  ill  fortune  betide  a  ba- 
chelor, he,  poor  solitary  being,  has  no  one 
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to  participate  his  joys,  or  alleviate  his  dis- 
tresses." 

"  True,**  answered  Mr.  Duncan ;  *'  nor 
has  a  bachelor  any  one  to  add  to  his  plaguesj 
or  increase  his  misfortunes." 

Mrs.  Duncan  not  approving  this  obser- 
vation, had  a  great  mind  to  weep,  conceiv- 
ing that  her  husband  designed  it  as  a  re- 
proach to  her.  In  a  sort  of  whimpering 
tone,  she  said — "  As  to  misfortunes,  Mr. 
Duncan,  Heaven  be  praised  !  you  have 
met  with  no  very  heavy  ones,  I  am  cer- 
tain, since  our  marriage,  at  least  I  have  ne- 
ver heard  you  speak  of  any ;  and  if  you 
mean  to  say  that  I  have  been  a  plague  to 
you,  why  I  am  very  sorry,  for  I  am  sure 
I  always  wished  and  designed  to  be  your 
comfort." 

Mr.  Duncan,  with  much  kindness,  took 
her  hand.—"  Margaret,"  returned  he,  *'  be 
not  so  industrious  to  torment  yourself — be 
not  on  the  watch  to  find  occasions  for  vexa- 
tion; do  not  foolishly  apply  to  yourself 
my  words,  which  had  a  general  meaning. 
Unfortunately,  all  men  have  errors  of  tem- 
per, and  no  state  of  life  is  free  from  care 
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and  trouble.  My  lot,  I  have  no  doubt,  has 
been,  in  every  respect,  as  happy  as  that  of 
most  people.  I  believe  that  some  parts  of 
my  conduct  may  have  given  you  uneasi- 
ness; but  the  period  is  fast  approaching 
when  you  w^ill  be  convinced,  that  you  have 
never  had  any  real  cause  for  vexation  or 
complaint." 

"  Except,"  replied  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  that 
you  never  thought  me  worthy  to  be  admit- 
ted to  your  confidence  — you  know  you 
never  trusted  me  with  your  secrets ;  and 
in  one  particular  point,  you  must  allow, 
Mr.  Duncan,  you  have  put  my  patience  to 
severe  trial,  and  given  me  sufficient  reason 
to  be  dissatisfied  and  complain." 

"  I  shall  not  affect  to  be  ignorant  of  the 
point  you  allude  to,"  said,  the  surgeon? 
**  but  restrain  your  curiosity  yet  a  little 
while,  and  that  point  shall  be  explained, 
and,  I  pledge  you  my  sacred  honour,  to 
your  entire  satisfaction.  And  now,  my 
love,  we  will  drop  this  mysterious  topic, 
which  can  aiford  no  entertainment  to  our 
worthy  friend,  and  do  you  order  in  your 
tea ;  for  remember,  thei*e  is  at  present  no 
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moon,  and  the  rector  is  not  our  next-door 
neighbour." 

Almost  the  first  call  made  by  Mr.  Fer- 
ment after  the  funeral  of  his  wife  was  at 
Mr.  Duncan's.  He  had  always  secretly 
admired  the  Rose  ofHexhamy  and  the  pre- 
vailing report  that  she  would  actually  have 
a  fortune  exceeding  ten  thousand  pounds 
made  him  seriously  and  anxiously  turn 
about  the  possibility  of  winning  the  fair 
prize  that  so  many  suitors  had  sighed  for 
in  vain.  On  the  most  favourable  terms 
with  himself,  Mr.  Ferment  believed  his 
lowering  countenance  and  heavy  figure 
handsome  and  dignified;  and  though  a 
bad  and  laborious  speaker,  he  fancied  him- 
self as  eloquent  an  orator  as  Demosthenes. 

Mr.  Duncan  had  invariably  behaved 
with  cordiality  to  Mr.  Ferment  since  the 
commencement  of  their  acquaintance,  not 
because  he  approved  his  principles,  or 
thought  him  a  man  of  talent,  but  merely 
from  a  natural  suavity  and  politeness,  that 
would  not  allow  him  to  shew  disrespect, 
or  behave  negligently  to  a  person  who  had 
always  been  at  pains  to  court  his  society. 
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But  while  Afr.  Duncan  and  Alexina  re- 
ceived the  lawyer  with  easy  affability, 
Mrs.  Duncan  absolutely  trembled  at  tlie 
«ight  of  him;  she  would  have  rejoiced 
from  the  bottom  of  her  heart  to  know 
that  he  was  quietly  reposing  in  the  same 
grave  with  his  wife,  for,  conscious  of  her 
very  imprudent  communication  on  a  cer- 
tain interdicted  subject,  she  was  in  terror 
the  whole  time  he  staid,  lest  he  should^ 
through  accident  or  design,  disclose  the 
secret  she  had  so  inconsiderately  trusted 
to  his  keeping. 

But  tlie  palpitating  heart  of  Mrs.  Dun- 
can might  have  remained  perfectly  tran- 
quil. Mr.  Ferment  was  of  a  character  in 
which  cunning  was  the  leading  feature ;  he 
was  far  too  wary  and  regardful  of  his  own 
interest  to  let  fall  the  slightest  hint  of  what 
he  had  so  much  reason  to  suppose  would 
be  unpleasant  to  any  member  of  the  fami- 
ly, but  more  particularly  to  him  whose 
good  opinion  and  favour  he  was  solicitous  to 
secure.  Not  at  all  suspicious  that  the  ex- 
tremely uneasy  life  which  himself  and  Mrs. 
Ferment  had  liv^  together  had  supplied 
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conversation  for  every  family  in  Hexham 
— that  their  perpetual  bickerings  and  de- 
testation of  each  other  had  been  so  publicly 
talked  off  as  to  reach  the  ear  of  Mr.  Dun- 
can, with  many  mournful  shakings  of  his 
head,  pressings  of  his  hand  on  his  breast, 
heavy  sighs,  and  applications  of  his  hand- 
kerchief to  his  eyes,  he  affected  to  deplore 
the  severe  loss  he  had  sustained,  and  with  ex- 
travagant praise  he  began  to  enumerate  the 
matchless  virtues,  sweetness  of  temper,  and 
a  thousand  other  amiable  qualities  and  ex- 
cellences of  his  dear  deceased  Mrs,  Fer- 
ment ;  and  this  inflated  eulogium  he  deli- 
vered in  a  tone  so  like  sincerity,  that  it 
might  have  imposed  upon,  and  persuaded 
those  persons  who  did  not  know  the  true 
state  of  the  case,  that  the  departed  Mrs. 
Ferment  was  not  only  the  most  gentle 
and  angelic  in  temper,  but  the  tenderest 
of  wives,  and  himself  the  kindest  and  most 
attached  of  men  and  husbands. 

But  Mr.  Duncan,  accustomed  to  look 
beyond  the  surface,  was  not  to  be  deceived 
by  the  cant  of  sentiment,  or  specious  be- 

VOL.  Ill,  N 
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Iiavioiir ;  in  every  look  and  word  he  disco- 
vered traces  of  consummate  hypocrisy, 
which  it  required  but  little  trouble  to  detect 
and  expose,  though  it  never  once  entered 
his  imagination  that  this  affectation  of 
sensibility,  this  lamentation  for  a  woman 
whom,  when  living,  he  treated  with  ne- 
glect, and  for  whom  he  never  even  put  on 
the  semblance  of  love,  was  to  impress  him 
with  a  favourable  opinion  of  his  character, 
and  to  recommend  himself,  melancholy  and 
woe-begone,  to  Miss  Duncan,  who,  during 
his  visit,  had  busied  herself  in  looking  over 
some  new  music,  and  had  paid  very  little 
attention  to  his  elaborate  speeches  and  fine- 
spun sentiments. 

Unfortunately  for  the  promotion  of  Mr. 
Ferment's  present  scheme,  he  was,  of  all 
men  under  heaven,  least  approved  by  Alex- 
ina.  Like  her  father,  she  gave  him  but 
little  credit  for  the  tender  feeling  and  ex- 
cessive sorrow  he  expressed  for  the  loss  of 
his  wife;  Mr.  Ferment's  real  disposition 
•was  known  to  Alexina,  and  all  his  mask- 
ing could  not  hide  its  deformity  and  ugli- 
ness from  her,  who  remembered  being  pre- 
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sent  at  a  quan-el  between  him  and  his  lady, 
respecting  his  infidelities,  which  she  had 
detected,  where  his  conduct  had  been  very 
reprehensible.  In  this  quarrel,  Alexina  re- 
collected that  his  language  to  IMrs.  fer- 
ment had  been  harjsh  and  ungentlemanly. 
This  circumstance,  being  only  one  among 
many  similar  offences,  that  occasioned  eter- 
nal jarring  and  discord,  Mr.  Ferment  had 
entirely  forgotten;  but  though  Alexina 
was  a  mere  child  when  the  affair  happen- 
ed, in  her  recollection  it  was  fresh  as  ever ; 
she  yet  remembered  his  coarse  gross  ex- 
pressions and  his  frightful  look,  and  now, 
with  extreme  astonishment,  heard  him 
deplore  the  loss  of  the  woman  whom  she 
had  repeatedly  heard  him  wish  in  her 
grave. 

"  Poor  man  !"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  as  the 
door  closed  on  their  visitor,  "  poor  man  ! 
he  seems  in  deep  affliction;  I  really  pity 
him.  Who  could  have  believed  that  he 
would  have  taken  his  loss  so  much  to 
heart  ?" 

"  To  tongue,  my  dear,  you  mean,"*  re- 
N2! 
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plied  Mr.  Duncan ;  "  for,  as  to  his  heart, 
I  believe  that  is  perfectly  satisfied  and  re- 
signed" 

"  Bless  me  I**  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  ^*  do 
you  really  think  so?  Why,  he  wiped  his 
eyes  several  times,  as  if  he  was  weeping, 
and  he  sighed  quite  piteous— But  to  be  sure 
he  is  a  lawyer,  and  they  have  no  reputation 
for  sincerity ;  their  hearts  and  tongues,  I 
believe,  seldom  agree,  for  if  they  are  but 
well  paid,  they  will  defend  the  cause  of  the 
greatest  rogue. and  robber  in  the  world." 

•'  The  gentlemen  of  the  law  are  not 
Ujuch  indebted  to  your  good  opinion,  I 
perceive,"  returned  Mr.  Duncan,  "  though 
in  that  profession,  as  well  as  every  other, 
there  is  a  mixture  of  good  and  bad,  honest 
and  dishonest ;  but  in  the  particular  of  Mr. 
Ferment,  I  confess  my  charity  exceeds  not. 
I  believe  hiiii  to  be  a  hypocrite  of  the  first 
order." 

"  But  what  end  could*he  propose  to  him- 
self by  wishing  to  impose  upon  us  ?"  said. 
IVIrs.  Duncan.  / 

**  That  is  a  question  I  cannot  answer," 
replied  Mr.  Duncan,  "  unless,  being  now 
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a  widower,  he  hoped,  by  a  display  of  feel- 
ing and  sensibility,  to  attract  Alexina." 

"  He  might  have  spared  the  effort,"  said 
Alexina;  "  he  has  wasted  his  eloquence,  for 
on  me  it  has  made  no  other  impression 
than  disgust  — He  has  nothing  to  hope 
from  me." 

**  But  a  certain  poet  has  said,"  replied 
!Mr.  Duncan, 

*' Though  she  were  bright  as  sainted  queens  above,. 
And  thcu  the  least  and  simp'est  sviaiu 
That  feeds  his  flocks  upon  the  plain, 

Yet,  if  thou  d^r'st  not  hope,  thou  dost  nat  love/ 

Ferment,  perhaps,  may  have  read  these 
lines,  and  acts  upon  the  advice  they  con- 
tain." 

Alexina  remembered  also  that  the  same- 
poem  said,  speaking  of  love — 

"  It  is  to  hope,  though  hope  were  lost, 
Though  Heaven  and  earth  thy  wishes  crost." 

But  her  thoughts  turned  on  lord  Elles- 
mere,  not  on  Mr.  Ferment,  as  the  lines  re* 
eurred  to  her  memory.  The  conversation 
was,  however,  changed,  by  a  note  being 
delivered  to  Alexina  from  Miss  Frasier^ 
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who  was  deputed  by  Miss  Beverley  to  in- 
form her,  that  her  marriage  with  Mr,  Nor- 
land was  to  take  place  on  the  following 
Thursday,  and  to  request  that  she  would 
oblige  her  by  attending  her  to  church  on 
the  joyful  occasion. 

Alexina  handed  the  note  to  her  mother, 
who,  having  read  it,  observed — **  Miss 
Frasier  is  in  a  delightful  fuss,  I  warrant ; 
but  she  was  always  fond  of  managing  and 
giving  advice.  Of  all  things,  I  despise 
match-making,  for  if  they  do  not  turn  out 
happily,  instead  of  thanks,  one  gets  only 
execrations  for  one's  pains." 

Mr.  Duncan  having  perused  Miss  Fra- 
sier's  note,  observed — "  Sophia  Beverley  is 
just  the  kind  of  disposition  to  suit  Mr.  Nor- 
land— too  timid  to  attempt  an  argument, 
sufficiently  patient  to  listen  to  his  erudite 
speeches,  and  docile  enough  to  attend  to 
his  commands  and  instructions." 

**  You  might  as  well  have  called  the 
girl  a  fool  at  once,  Mr.  Duncan,"  said  his 
lady,  "  for  none  but  an  idiot  could,  or 
would,  be  so  subservient.  But  what  an- 
swer will  you  give,  Alexina  ?" 
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**■  I  wish  Miss  Beverley  all  tlie  happiness 
she  can  possibly  wish  herself,"  replied  Alex- 
ina,  "  but  I  cannot  accept  her  invitation ; 
neither  my  health  por  my  spirits  will  ad- 
mit of  my  dressing  for  large  parties — I  am 
not  equal  to  the  bustle  of  a  nuptial  cere- 
mony ;  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  lady  Bel- 
mont's marriage  has  turned  out  so  unfor- 
tunate, that  I  would  on  no  account  again 
officiate  as  bride'smaid." 

"  The  innocent  countenance  of  Maria 
Walsingham  w^ould  have  deceived  any 
©ne,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan. 

"  It  never  deceived  me,"^  replied  Mr. 
Duncan.  "  I  foresaw  that  sir  William 
would  have  cause  for  repenting  his  preci-- 
pitate  marriage,  though  certainly  I  did 
not  suppose  that  he  would  have  got  rid  of 
his  torments  so  soon." 

"  Alas !  my  dear  father,"  resumed  Alex- 
ina,  "  sir  William  Belmont,  by  parting 
from  his  wife,  has  not  got  rid  of  his  tor- 
ments ;  he  loves  her  with  so  true  an  affec- 
tion, that  it  will  be  long  before  even  the 
remembrance  of  her  faults  reconciles  him 
to  her  loss  " 
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"  Sir  William  Belmont  is  a  worthy  but 
a  weak  man,"  said  Mr.  Duncan  ;  "had  he 
exerted  the  authority  of  a  huband,  she  would 
have  feared  to  provoke  his  displeasure ;  his 
doting  fondness  and  imprudent  indulgence 
has  brought  misery  on  them  both." 

"  I  remember,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  ^  she 
was  so  fond  of  cards,  that  she  never  knew 
how  to  leave  off.  A  female  gamester  is  a 
detestable  character.  I  am  told  she  has  lost 
thousands  at  faro.  This  is  a  game  we  know 
nothing  of  in, the  country." 

'*  It  would  have  been  happy  for  many 
husbands,  as  well  as  sir  William  Belmont," 
returned  Mr.  Duncan,  "  if  they  knew  no- 
thing of  it  in  town. — I  think,  my  love," 
continued  he,  turning  to  Alexina,  "  it  was 
very  fortunate,  during  your  visit  to  the 
metropolis,  that  you  were  not  infected 
with  a  mania  for  gambling." 

"  I  have  always  thought,"  said  Alexina, 
"  that  money  might  be  appropriated  to 
better  purposes.  But  though  I  never 
gambled  myself,  I  have  been  equally  im- 
prudent, for  I  have  lent  my  money  to  a 
gamester." 
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"  Lent  money  to  a  gamester!"  repeated 
Mrs.  Duncan — *'  Bless  me !  that  was  very 
imprudent  indeed.  Miss  Duncan  !  but  I 
suppose  you  took  proper  security  for  it?" 

"  No,  indeed,"  replied  Alexina  ;  "  I  re- 
lied on  the  honour  of  the  person  I  lent  it 
to,  and  I  have  every  reason  to  suppose  the 
money  will  never  be  repaid." 

**^  Very  dishonourable,  certainly,"  said 
Mrs.  Duncan.  "  I  hope  it  was  nothing 
considerable  ?" 

Alexina  blushed,  and  looked  uneasy  ; 
she  wished  her  father  to  be  acquainted 
with  the  circumstance,  but  she  knew  the 
disposition  of  Mrs.  Duncan  was  far  from 
liberal,  and  she  did  not  like  to  acquaint  her 
with  the  extent  of  her  folly ;  but  at  the 
moment  JNIrs.  Duncan's  curiosity  was 
prompting  her  to  inquire  into  all  particu- 
lars, Mr.  Duncan  put  a  stop  to  further 
question  on  the  subject,  by  saying — "  The 
money,  my  child,  was  your  own,  and  you 
had  a  right  to  dispose  of  it  according  to 
your  pleasure.  Losses,  and  an  ungrateful 
and  dishonourable  return  for  favours,  are 
N  3 
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sometimes  of  service  to  us,  for  they  teach 
us  wisdom  and  caution ;  and  by  prevent- 
in<T  us  from  bein«c  taken  in  and  defraud- 
ed  by  the  artful  and  dishonest,  enable  us 
to  be  serviceable  to  those  who  really  me- 
rit our  friendship  and  assistance." 

"  I  really  thought,"  said  Alexina,  "  I 
w^as  doing  service." 

*'  And  so  you  have,"  replied  Mr.  Dun- 
can, "  for  you  have  put  the  money  into 
circulation,  and  that  is  doing  service." 

Alexina  pressed  the  hand  of  her  father 
to  her  lips — "  How  good  you  are,"  said 
she,  "  to  speak  so  indulgently  of  my  folly !" 

"  Youth  and  inexperience,  my  Alexina," 
replied  Mr.  Duncan,  "  are  entitled  to  in- 
dulgence. Your  error  has  proceeded  from 
generosity  of  heart — to  you  no  blame  at- 
taches; but  shame  on  the  unprincipled 
wretch,  who  takes  mean  advantages  of  a 
humane  and  liberal  spirit — who  borrows 
without  the  intention  of  repaying,  and 
laughs  at  the  credulity  of  the  being  de- 
frauded, under  false  pretences,  of  the  mo- 
ney that  might  have  cheered  the  disconso- 
late widow,   and  provided  bread  for  her 
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hungry  infants !  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  by 
whom  you  have  been  taken  in." 

"  And  so  have  I,"  said  Mrs.  Dunean  j. 
"  the  fine  lady  Belmont  is  the  pei-son,  or! 
am  out  in  my  judgment." 

"  You  are  as  good  as  a  witch,  Margaret," 
said  Mr.  Duncan.  "  Al^xina  says  no- 
thing ;  but  silence  is  always  considered  as 
an  affirmative." 


CHAPTEH  ly. 


'■r4  ^■r-t^f^'ft^r 


•'  If  worth  exalted  could  prolong  the  breatli^ 
Ne'er  had  Solano  felt  the  stroke  of  death; 
N^^'er.  I'.ad  that  virjiin,  bending  o'er  his  bier, 
On  his  pale  ashes  shedaiBiction's  tear, 
0r  mourn'd  that  warm  affection  could  not  snv© 
Virtue  and  talent  from  the  noisome  grave." 


"So  mourn'd' the  dame  of  Ephesus  her  love.'^ 

The  marriage  ceremony  between  Mr.  Xor- 
land  and  JNIiss  Beverley  was  performed  af 
the  appointed  time,  by  her  old  friend  and 
neighbour  the  reverend  Mr.  Winterthorn, 
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who  pronounced  the  nuptial  blessing  on 
the  young  couple,  with  all  the  pious  fer- 
vour of  devotion,  and  all  the  sincerity  of 
friendship. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  who  had,  from  the  first 
commencement  of  their  acquaintance,  con- 
templated the  possibility  of  this  marriage 
with  extreme  discontent,  had  the  mortifi- 
cation to  see  Miss  Frasier  pass  her  door, 
seated  in  the  carriage  with  the  bride  and 
bridegroom,  on  their  way  to  London. 

This  was  a  sight  not  to  be  viewed  with- 
out stirring  up  much  spleen  and  envy  ; 
and  not  a  few  expressions  of  discontent  es- 
caped the  lips  of  JNIrs.  Duncan  on  the  oc- 
casion, for  she  could  not  forbear  the  reflec- 
tion that  if  Miss  Duncan  had  been  sensible 
of  her  own  interest,  she  might  have  been  the 
bride  of  Mr.  Norland ;  "  and  in  that  case," 
said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  I  might  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  a  jaunt  to  London,  instead  of 
that  frumpish  piece  of  antiquity,  Miss  Fra- 
sier." 

This  disappointment  of  her  ambitious 
wishes  added  nothing  to  the  sweetness 
and  placidity  of  Mrs.  Duncan's  temper; 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      277 

and  while  the  heart  of  Alexina  was  wrung 
with  hopeless  sorrow,  she  was  compelled 
to  bear  with  all  the  peevish  repinings  and 
ill-natured  remarks  that  Mrs.  Duncan  free- 
ly indulged  in,  whenever  the  absence  of 
the  worthy  surgeon  afforded  her  an  oppor- 
tunity to  vent  her  spleen. 

In  the  presence  of  Mr.  Duncan,  Alex- 
ina constrained  herself  to  appear  cheerful 
arid  satisfied,  for  she  saw  how  tenderly  and 
anxiously  he  attended  to  every  trifle  that 
concerned  her  health,  not  yet  perfectly  re- 
stored, and  how  much  he  wished  to  wean 
her  mind  from  such  remembrances  as  were 
inimical  to  her  happiness ;  but  while  she 
knev/  that  her  sorrows  and  regrets  were 
utterly  fruitless  and  unavailing,  she  felt 
unable  to  conquer  them,  and  her  bosom 
heaved  with  sighs,  and  her  eyes  rained  tor- 
rents of  tears,  when  solitude  permitted 
the  melancholy  indulgence,  and  allowed 
her  to  reflect  on  tlie  mysterious  fate  that 
darkened  her  hopes  and  destroyed  her  fe- 
licity. 

'The  letters  Miss  Duncan  received  from 
-  her  noble  friend  the  countess  of  Deveron, 
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stated  that  her  own  health  was  infinitely 
amended  by  the  clear  pure  air  of  Italy, 
but  the  earl  experienced  no  change,  and 
still  continued  much  indisposed,  giving 
no  hope  that  he  would  ever  recover.  Lord 
Ellesmere  had  not  yet  joined  them,  but 
the  countess  spoke  with  much  pleasure 
of  expecting  him  at  Messina,  observing, 
that  his  society  would  be  a  great  and  most 
valuable  acquisition  to  her,  who,  from  the 
constant  illness  of  the  ear],  had  made  no 
acquaintance,  and  was  compelled  to  pass 
jnuch  of  her  time  alone.  The  countess 
mentioned  their  intention  of  visiting  all 
the  islands,  and  exploring  the  whole  of  the 
beautiful  coast  of  Calabria.  The  letters  of 
the  countess  were  full,  of  descriptive  ac- 
counts of  the  grand  and  magnificent  sce- 
nery that  the  countr}^  they  had  already 
traversed  continually  presented,  througk 
which  were  thickly  scattered,  ruins  oftem-^ 
pies,  triumphal  arches,  and  palaces  that 
had  once  been  decorated  v/ith  the  exqui- 
site labours  of  art,  now  demolished  by  the 
desolating  shocks  of  time,  and  presenting 
a  severe  and  affecting  lesson  to  proud  mor* 
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tality.  The  countess  concluded  with  pro- 
fessions of  undiminished  affection,  and 
wishes  that  circumstances  had  permitted 
Alexina  to  have  been  her  companion  in  a 
tour  so  interesting  and  dehghtful. 

The  visits  of  Mr.  Ferment  had  now  be- 
come so  very  frequent,  and  his  behaviour 
to  Alexina  so  unequivocal,  that  it  was  no 
longer  possible  for  the  observant  eye  af 
Mr.  LKmcan  to  mistake  the  motive  or  ob- 
ject of  his  assiduity.  Mrs.  Ferment,  for 
whom  he  had  affected  to  mourn  so  much, 
had  not  been  dead  more  than  six  months, 
and  common  decency  required  that  he 
■should  preserve  the  appearance  of  respect 
for  her  memory  ^by  forbearing  to  address 
•another  till  a  year  at  least  had  expired. 
Mr.  Duncan  w^as  also  offended  and  dis- 
gusted at  the  consummate  vanity  and 
effrontery  that  could  induce  a  man,  up- 
wards of  forty  years  of  age,  and  by  no 
means  elegant  or  handsome,  to  suppose  he 
could  render  himself  an  object  of,  interest 
to,  or  engage  the  affections  of  a  lovely 
girl  of  nineteen,  highly  gifted  with  charms 
■by  nature,  and  rendered  more  fascinating 


•S80      SECUETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION. 

by  the  refinement  and  polished  graces  of 
education ;  but  as  the  lawyer  had  not  yet 
made  an  open  declaration  of  his  passion, 
and  as  Mr.  Duncan  was  well  aware  that 
such  a  man  would  never  be  received  with 
favour  by  Alexina,  even  was  her  heart  free 
to  make  an  election,  he  constrained  him- 
self to  treat  Mr.  Ferment  with  politeness, 
though  his  inclination  often  prompted  him 
to  decline  his  visits  altogether,  being  to 
himself  so  very  tiresome  and  impertinent, 
and  appearing  so  destitute  of  interest  to 
Alexina,  who  seldom  joined  in  tlie  conver- 
sation when  he  was  present. 

Some  months  had  now  passed  since  the  de- 
parture of  lord  Ellesmere  from  Northum- 
berland, and  the  mind  of  Mr.  Duncan  be- 
came persuaded  that  Alexina,  if  not  perfect- 
ly happy,  had,  in  great  measure,  recovered 
her  tranquillity,  for  her  harp  and  piano  were 
no  longer  neglected,  and  JMrs.  Duncan  was 
afi^ain  dehffhted  with  all  her  favourite  na- 
tional  ballads.  The  pencil,  which  had 
been  for  months  thrown  aside,  was  re- 
sumed, and  Alexina  again  devoted  a  large 
portion  of  her  time  to  dra^ving  and  paint- 
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iiig ;  her  tone  of  voice  was  cheerful ;  the 
rich  carnation  bloom  of  health  was  return- 
ing to  her  cheek,  and  the  animated  lustre 
of  her  eye  spoke  the  return  of  peace.  But 
while  Mr.  Duncan  flattered  himself  that 
the  sweet  girl  had  conquered  an  unfortu- 
nate attachment,  far  different  were  the 
hopes  and  ideas  inspired  by  lord  Ellesmere's 
letters ;  they  were  written  under  the  in- 
fluence of  the  deepest  melanchob/,  and 
breathed  the  spirit  of  unsubdued  love  and 
dark  despair ;  his  unhappy  passion  in  absence 
seemed  ratlier  to  acquire  new  force  than 
to  afford  promise  of  yielding  to  time  and 
necessity.  There  were  but  very  few  pas- 
sages in  lord  Ellesmere's  letters,  that  Mn 
Duncan  could,  with  propriety,  read  to 
Alexina,  on  whom  the  detail  of  mental 
suffering  would  perhaps  have  the  effect  to 
rouse  anew  the  regret  and  soitow  so  hap- 
pily subdued.  But  though  Alexina  sup- 
pressed the  wish  to  make  inquiries  after 
the  health  of  lord  Ellesmere's  mind,  she 
was  sensible  that  a  very  small  portion  of 
the  foreign  packet  was  communicated  to 
her;  and  from  this   suppression  she  was 
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painfully  convinced  that  he  whom  way- 
ward fate  comiiAnded  her  to  consider  her 
brother  bad  not  yet  acquired  the  resigna- 
tion necessary  to  his  peace;  and  this  per- 
suasion did  indeed  increase  her  sorrow  ^  but 
her  sighs  were  breathed  and  her  tears  fell, 
when  they  could  not  awaken  the  fears  of 
her  ftither,  or  distress  his  feelings* 

It  had  always  been  a  custom  with  IVIrs. 
Duncan  to  celebrate  the  anniyersary  of  her 
marriage,  by.  inviting  a  large  party  of  her 
acquaintance  to  dine  and  spend  a  convivial 
day  with  her;  for  one  whole  week  previous 
to  the  time,  Mrs.  Duncan  had  been  in- 
the  bustle  of  preparation  for  the  joyous  oc- 
casion of  celebrating  the  twenty-first  year  of 
her  wedded  life,  and  Alexina  had  exercised 
her  tasteful  pencil  on  several  beautiful  novel 
devices  to  ornament  the  table.  The  gala 
day  at  length  arrived,  and  the  finery  and 
hospitality  of  Mrs.  Duncan  was,  to  her 
great  dehght,  the  theme  of  every  tongue 
in  Hexham.  Among  several  other  guests, 
gay,  and  entirely  forgetful  of  his  widowed 
state,  sat  Mr.  Ferment,  trying  his  utmost 
to  illumine  his  naturally  dull  and  heavy 
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countenance  with  smiles  of  affability,  en- 
deavouring, with  all  his  might,  to  look 
amiable  and  attractive  in  the  eyes  of  Alex- 
ina,  who,  utterly  unconscious  of  liis  design, 
regardless  of  his  tender  glances,  and  softly* 
breathed  sighs,  was  exerting  all  her  sweet 
and  fascinating  powers  to  entertain  her 
mother's  visitors,^  while  she,  drawn  forth 
in  velvet  and  point  lace,  sat  in  state  to  re- 
ceive the  compliments  and  congratulations 
of  her  company. 

Mr.  Duncan,  though  he  felt  extremely 
unwell  in  the  morning,  had  forborne  to 
speak  of  his  illness,  because  he  would  not 
cast  a  damp  on  the  happy  spirits  of  his 
v»'ife,  or  disappoint  her  of  the  pleasure  she 
expected  from  the  display  of  her  elegantly 
laid-out  table,  on  which  no  expence  had 
been  spared.  At  dinner  he  was  unable  to 
partake  of  the  delicacies  that  loaded  the 
table  ;  and  scarcely  had  the  first  course 
been  removed,  before  he  fell  back  in  his 
chair,  to  all  appearance  lifeless. 

The  loud  shrieks  of  Mrs.  Duncan,  and 
the  visible,  though  less  noisy  alarm  of 
Alexina,  were  a  signal  for  the  departure  of 
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the  company,  from  the  midst  of  whom, 
pale  and  motionless  as  a  corpse,  the  surgeon 
was  borne  to  his  bed. 

Always  of  a  delicate  habit,  Mrs.  Duncan 
had  been  accustomed  to  see  her  husband 
frequently  indisposed  with  spasmodic  com- 
plaints; and  his  present  indisposition  com- 
ing at  so  unlucky  a  time,  to  disappoint  her 
of  the  pleasure  of  a  proud  exhibition  of  all 
her  finery,  occasioned  much  displeasure^ 
for  she  had  no  idea  of  his  illness  being  se- 
rious ;  she  considered  it  only  a  temporary 
attack  that  would  speedily  pass  off;  but 
the  next  morning,  ^vhen,  unable  to  quit  his 
bed,  he  requested  that  Mr.  Sealand,  his  so- 
licitor, might  be  immediately  sent  for,  Mrs» 
Duncan  became  assured  that  he  was  more 
dangerously  ill  than  she  had  allowed  her- 
self to  believe,  and  her  tears  and  lamenta- 
tions were  so  loud  and  distressing,  that  it 
was  necessary  to  remove  her  from  the  hear- 
ing of  Mr.  Duncan,  whom  she  evidently 
disturbed. 

Alexina  clasped  the  hand  of  her  father 
to  her  bosom ;  silent,  though  deeply  af- 
flicted, she  gazed  on  his  face,  where,  to 
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Tier  alarmed  fancy,  death  had  already  im- 
pressed his  pallid  seal. 

"  Beloved  Alexina !  child  of  my  affec- 
tion !"  said  Mr.  Duncan,  "  look  not  thus 
sad  and  desponding ;  exert  your  fortitude, 
and  let  me  prepare  you  for  the  separation 
that  must  shortly  take  place ;  submit  your- 
self,  my  Alexina,  to  the  will  of  Heaven, 
for  I  feel  that  a  few  short  hours  will  ter- 
minate my  mortal  course." 

"  Oh  !  do  not  break  my  heart !"  ex- 
claimed Alexina,  no  longer  able  to  restrain 
the  tears  that  fell  on  his  hand,  which  she 
still  fondly  clasped.  "  My  father !  my 
dear,  dear  father !  oh  do  not  say  that  you 
are  about  to  leave  me !" 

"  Alas !  my  Alexina,  at  this  awful  mo- 
ment, what  would  it  avail  to  deceive  you, 
when  conviction  is  so  close  at  hand  ?  My 
constitution,  never  robust,  has  been  severe- 
ly tried  by  the  heats  and  colds  of  different 
climates ;  it  is  now  completely  worn  out, 
and  a  very  short  period  will,  by  consigning 
me  to  the  grave,  give  my  immortal  spirit 
eternal  health — Nay,  weep  not  thus,  my 
beloved  child  ;  my  life,  though  full  of  er- 
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ror  and  imperfection,  has  been  stained  by 
no  crimes  to  render  this  my  dying  hour 
miserable.  No,  my  conscience  is  at  peace, 
and  I  look  up  to  the  great  Creator  with  an 
humble  but  perfect  confidence  in  his  good- 
ness; I  praise  and  thank  him  for  all  the 
abundant  blessings  he  has  bestowed  upon 
me,  and  I  rely  on  his  gracious  promises  to 
forgive  my  manifold  tresjjasses  and  trans- 
gressions. Why  are  you  thus  distressed, 
my  Alexina?  Dry  up  your  tears,  and 
listen  to  me,'* 

"  I  will,  I  will,"  replied  Alexina,  press- 
ing her  lips  on  his  hand — "  Ever  dear  and 
sacred  have  been  your  commands  to  me, 
my  father,  and  I  will  j^et  endeavour  to  ful- 
fiUhem." 

Mr.  Duncan's  lips  wore  a  smile  of  satis- 
faction at  this  dutiful  assurance.  Feebly 
pressing  the  hand  that  held  his,  h^  said — 
"  When  I  am  gone,  Mrs.  Duncan,  by  na- 
ture weak,  and  of  an  undecided  character, 
will  stand  in  need  of  consolation  and  sup- 
port: for  my  sake,  Alexina,  bear  with  her 
wayward  temper,  strengthen  her  wavering 
and  imbecile  disposition  with  your  friend- 
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slup  and  advice ;  her  mind,  being  released 
from  the  jealousy  that  has  so  long  torment- 
ed her,  will  accord  you  the  love  which  she 
has  hitherto  refused  your  virtues  and  your 
merit." 

Alexina  felt  that  Mrs.  Duncan  would 
never  submit  to  be  advised  or  directed  by 
her ;  but  she  promised  to  be  in  all  things 
observant  of  her  father's  wishes. 

"  If,  at  any  time,"  resumed  Mr.  Dun- 
can, "  your  present  residence  should  be 
rendered  unpleasant,  either  by  Mrs.  Dun- 
can marrying  again  (for  that  is  not  impos- 
sible), or  any  other  cause,  you  will,  my 
Alexina,  have  the  power  to  select  for  your- 
self a  more  agreeable  abode,  for  I  shall  not 
leave  you  dependent  on  Mrs.  Duncan. 
The  ten  thousand  pounds,  my  love,  which 
I  received  with  you,  I  have  been  fortunate 
enough  to  increase  to  fifteen  thousand. 
This  sum,  as  you  will  find  expressed  in  my 
will,  is  secured  to  you  ;  and  in  this  book, 
my  Alexina,"  drawing  a  small  pocket-book 
from  under  his  pillow,  "  you  will  find  notes 
for  one  thousand  pounds  ;  they  w^ere  *pre- 
sented  to  me  by  lord  Ellesmere,  after  the 
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recovery  of  the  earl  of  Deveron  from  liis 
accidciTt  at  St.  Hildebert's ;  I  have  reserved 
the  present  for  you." 

A  spasmodic  pain  seizing  Mr.  Duncan, 
he  was  unable  to  proceed.  Alexina  threw 
the  pocket-book  lie  had  placed  in  her  hand 
on  the  table,  and  hastened  to  raise  and  sup- 
port him.  Overcome  with  agony,  he  con- 
tinued some  time  unable  to  speak,  while, 
trembling  and  terrified,  Alexina  witnessed 
his  sufferings,  expecting  every  anguished 
groan  that  excessive  pain  extorted  from 
him  w^ould  be  his  last.  The  spasm  pass- 
ing from  his  stomach,  he  recovered  speech, 
and  directed  Alexina  to  give  him  a  few 
drops  from  a  phial  Avliich  stood  on  the 
chimney-piece.  Having  taken  this  medi- 
cine, he  became  much  easier ;  and  having 
tenderly  soothed  the  terrors  of  Alexina, 
he* was  again  entering  on  the  subject  of  his 
swift  approaching  dissolution,  when  Mrs, 
Duncan  approached  his  bedside,  her  eyes 
red  and  svv^oUen,  and  her  whole  appearance 
indicating  the  extreme  of  sorrow. 

Tb  IMr.  Duncan's  inquiry  w^hether  Mr. 
Sealand  had  been  sent  for,  she  replied  that 


SECPvETS  IN  EVEllY  MANSION.      289 

he  had  set  out  for  Scotland  the  day  before. 

"  This  is  unlucky,"  said  Mr.  Duncan. 
"  Let  Mr.  Ferment  be  sent  for  directly ; 
I  would  much  rather  that  my  old  friend 
Sealand  had  completed  my  will,  but  this 
is  no  time  for  personal  objections  or  delay 
— let  Mr.  Ferment  be  sent  for." 

Mrs.  Duncan  sunk  on  a  chair,  wringing 
her  hands,  and  weeping  violently — "  Oh, 
Alexander,  Alexander!"  exclaimed  she, 
**  is  there  then  no  hope  of  your  recovery  ?'* 

"  I  dare  not  deceive  you,"  replied  Mr. 
Duncan  ;  "  the  fiat  is  gone  forth — in  this 
world  I  shall  never  recover." 

"And  must  we  part?"  resumed  Mrs. 
Duncan.  "  How  can  I  support  this  dread- 
ful sentence! — Oh,  what  will  become  of 
me,  a  disconsolate  widow,  when  I  am  de- 
prived  of  you,  my  dear  husband? — Oh, 
how  shall  I  support  your  loss !" 

"  He  who  is  a  husband  to  the  widow, 
and  a  father  to  the  fatherless,"  replied  I'^Ir. 
Duncan,  "  our  heavenly  and  gracious  Crea- 
tor— he  will  extend  comfort  and  consola- 
tion to  you  and  my  beloved  Alexina  when 
I  am  no  more.     Behold  this  amiable,  this 

VOL.  III.  o 
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dutiful  young  creature,  Margaret !  open 
yoiu'  heart  to  her — give  her  your  affection, 
and  in  her  tenderness  and  attention,  when 
the  grave  has  closed  over  me,  you  will  be 
consoled  and  comforted." 

"  Never  !'*  returned  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  ne- 
ver! When  you  are  taken  from  me,  I 
shall  never  again  know  comfort — no  one 
will  be  able  to  console  my  affliction.  Oh, 
my  dear  Alexander,  I  will  die  with  you — 
the  same  grave  shall  receive  us  both." 

Alexina  perceived  how  much  this  weak 
and  ungoverned  sorrow  agitated  and  dis- 
turbed her  father,  and  she  would  have  per- 
suaded Mrs.  Duncan,  who  had  been  up  all 
night,  to  retire,  and  endeavour  to  get  an 
hour  or  two's  sleep;  but  to  this  salutary 
advice  she  would  not  listen — "  No,  he  will 
die,"  said  she,  "  and  I  shall  speak  to  him 
no  more — I  will  not  leave  him." 

Mr.  Duncan,  distressed  and  afflicted  by 
her  weakness,  requested  that  she  would 
try  to  compose  her  spirits — "  I  am  by  no 
means  worse,"  said  he,  "  but  on  the  con- 
trary, I  feel  myself  easier,  and  more  free 
from  pain  than  I  have  been  for  the  last 
twelve  hours." 
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With  this  assurance,  and  at  his  particu- 
lar request,  Mrs.  Duncan  was  prevailed 
on  to  retire  to  bed. 

Mr.  Duncan  inquired  if  Mr.  Ferment 
had  been  sent  for  ?  Being  replied  to  in  the 
affirmative,  he  said — "  I  have  a  few  con- 
cerns yet  to  settle ;  but  the  arrangement 
of  my  temporal  affairs  will  not  hasten  my 
departure  a  single  moment." 

He  spoke  this  with  a  placid  smile,  but 
the  heart  of  Alexina  w^as  not  cheered  by 
it;  the  inevitable  hour  she  saw  was  fast 
approaching — the  brilliant  lustre  of  his 
eye  was  extinguished  —  his  temples  ap- 
peared sunk,  and  his  lips  pale  ;  she  enter- 
tained no  hope  of  his  recovery,  but  con- 
sidering it  a  duty  incumbent  on  her  to  ac- 
celerate his  wishes,  she  again  dispatched 
old  Colin  to  Mr.  Ferment,  with  a  parti- 
cular request  for  his  immediate  attendance. 

Supposing  himself  sent  for  to  draw  up 
Mr.  Duncan's  will,  the  lawyer  lost  no  time 
in  obeying  the  urgent  summ.ons;  when  be- 
ing conducted  by  old  Colin  to  the  sick 
apartment,  with  much  apparent  concern  he 
condoled  with  Mr.  Duncan  on  his  ilhiess, 
02 
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which  he  trusted  would  not  be  mortal ;  he 
also  made  several  fine  sentimental  speeches 
to  Alexina,  which  he  designed,  not  so  much 
to  comfort  her,  as  to  display  his  own  elo* 
quence,  and  to  persuade  her  that  his  bo- 
som was  replete  with  all  the  finer  emotions 
of  sympathy  and  feeling. 

Mr.  Duncan  calmly  directed  Alexina  to 
look  in  a  private  drawer  in  his  cabinet  for 
a  will,  drawn  up  in  his  last  illness  by  Mr.' 
Sealand,  to  which  he  wished  to  add  a  co- 
dicil; then  kissing  her  cheek,  he  desired 
her  to  withdraw,  and  to  return  again  when 
she  heard  his  bell. 

Miss  Duncan  was  not  sorry  to  quit  the 
room  while  Mr.  Ferment  remained  there, 
for  his  staring  eyes  oppressed,  and,  though 
she  knew  not  why,  made  her  blush.  Hav- 
ing shaken  up  his  pillows,  and  placed  them 
tor  her  father  to  recline  easily  upon,  she 
stole  quietly  into  the  adjoining  room,  and 
was  pleased  to  find  that  Mrs.  Duncan  had 
fallen  into  a  tranquil  sleep.  Without  dis- 
turbing her  repose,  Alexina  softly  closed 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  and  passed  on 
to  her  own  chamber,  where,  throwing  her- 
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self  on  her  bed,  for  some  moments  she  gave 
way  to  the  oppressive  sorrow  that  weighed 
so  heavily  on  her  heart:  but  while  she 
wept  the  probable  loss  she  was  about  to 
sustain,  she  prayed  for  resignation  to  the 
will  of  Heaven ;  she  believed  that  her  fa- 
ther would  soon  be  in  a'state  of  blessedness, 
for  she  was  certain  that  his  whole  life  had 
been  a  series  of  good  and  charitable  actions  ; 
she  knew  that  he  had  strictly  fulfilled  all 
the  duties  of  his  mortal  station — he  had 
instructed  the  ignorant,  fed  tlie  hungry, 
clothed  the  naked,  and  used  his  great  abi- 
lities in  his  profession,  not  so  much  to  ac- 
cumulate money,  as  for  the  sake  of  huma- 
nity, which  continually  prompted  him  to 
assist,  with  all  his  powers,  his  fellov/-men; 
— "  If  doing  good  in  this  life,"  said  i\lex- 
ina,  "  will  give  a  title  to  eternal  happiness, 
my  father,  when  the  pangs  of  death  are 
past,  will  be  supremely  happy;  and  shall  I 
selfishly  wish  to  detain  him  from  beati- 
tude? Oh,  no,  no!  Let  me  remember 
his  virtuous  precepts — letmeclosely  imitate 
his  most  worthy  example,  and  humbly  hope 
that  we  shall  meet  again  in  those  realms. 
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where  the  body  is  exempt  from  pain,  and 
the  mind  released  from  all  unruly  passions.** 

Having  refreshed  herself  by  changing 
her  clothes,  which  she  had  not  taken  off 
during  the  niglit,  she  offered  up  her  prayers 
to  the  Throne  of  Grace  for  her  father  and 
herself.  —  "  Soon,"  said  Alexina,  *'  very 
soon,  I  shall  be  a  desolate  orphan;  but 
thou,  great  and  eternal  Being !  thou,  who 
art  a  father  to  the  fatherless,  thou  wilt  not 
forsake  me— thy  omniscient  eye  will  be 
watchful  over  my  path  —  thy  almighty 
arm  will  support  me,  and  thy  gracious 
mercy  will  not  afflict  me  beyond  my 
strength !" 

Alexina  remembered  the  earnest  request 
of  Mr.  Duncan,  that  after  his  death  she 
would  continue  to  reside  with  his  wife; 
but  conscious  how  very  little  she  was  es- 
teemed or  regarded  by  Mrs.  Duncan,  she 
was  fearful  that  it  would  be  impossible  for 
her  to  fulfil  this  desire;  much  as  she  wish- 
ed to  adhere  to  his  every  request,  she  fore- 
saw it  would  be  impossible  for  her  to  bear 
with  thepetuL'tnce  of  Mrs.  Duncan's  temper 
when  the  grave  had  closed  over  her  friend 
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and  father — "  The  world  is  before  me,"  said 
Alexina ;  "  and,  woe  for  me  !  i  shall  too 
soon  be  free  to  choose  myself  a  residence. 
The  countess  of  Deveron  would  gladly  re- 
ceive me,  but  this  happiness  will  be  denied 
me,  for  the  earl,  no  doubt,  will  object  to 
my  becoming  an  inm.ateof  his  family  ;  he 
will  be  conscious  that  the  mysterious  ad- 
venture in  the  forest  of  Mar  is  made  known 
to  me,  and  having  hitherto  abandoned  me, 
his  heart,  if  it  is  not  quite  callous  to  re- 
morseful feeling,  will  not  suffer  an  object 
m  his  sight  that  must  perpetually  rem.ind 
him  of  a  guilty  act.  Lord  EUesmere  too, 
that  unhappy  brother,  for  whom  my  rebel- 
lious bosom  yet  feels  a  tenderness  beyond 
a  sister's  love,  he  has  no  separate  establish- 
ment, and  he,  alas  !  presents  a  formidable 
obstacle  to  a  residence  that  would  other- 
wise be  most  desirable,  most  honourable. 
I  see  before  me  heavy  trials  and  afflictions — 
Oh,  may  Heaven  enable  me  to  pass  through 
the  vicissitudes  of  life  with  tliat  undeviat- 
ing  rectitude,  that  imblemished  virtue, 
which  he,  the  best  of  fathers  and  of  men, 
has  ever  taught  me !   Oh,  may  I  constantly 
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remember  with  reverence,  and  strictly  prac- 
tise, what  his  precepts  and  example  have 
enjoined !" 

Alexina  now  remembered  a  letter  Mrs. 
Duncan  had  requested  her  to  write  to  her 
relations  in  Scotland,  to  inform  them  of 
Mr.  Duncan's  dangerous  illness;  she  there- 
fore hastened  to  the  study  to  perform  her 
melcincholy  task,  and  w^as  in  the  act  of  di- 
recting the  letter,  when  Mr.  Ferment  very 
unceremoniously  entered  the  room.  Alex- 
ina was  a  little  surprised  at  his  abrupt  in- 
trusion, but  with  the  politeness  natural  to 
her  character,  she  rose  at  his  entrance,  and 
inquired  how  he  had  left  her  father  ? 

"  Much  the  same,  my  dear  Miss  Dun- 
can,  much  the  same,"  replied  the  lawyer ; 
"  but  he  has  just  fallen  into  a  doze,  and 
Mrs.  Duncan  is  watching  by  his  pillow.'* 

By  no  means  desirous  of  a  tete-a-tete  with 
Mr.  Ferment,  who  had  seated  himself  near 
the  writing-table,  Alexina  apologized  for 
leaving  him  alone,  and  would  have  quitted 
the  room  ;  but  the  lawyer  conceiving  this 
a  most  favourable  opportunity  for  disclos- 
ing the  design  which  had  for  so  many  te- 
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dious  months  been  uppermost  in  his  ima- 
gination, he  had  the  boldness  to  take  her 
hand,  and  placing  himself  between  her  and 
the  door,  begged  to  be  allowed  a  few  mo- 
ments* conversation. 

Miss  Duncan  instantly  withdrew  her 
hand  from  his,  at  tlie  same  time  replying 
— r"  This,  sir,  is  indeed  a  most  unfit  mo- 
ment to  request  my  stay  ;  you  will  pardon 
me,  but  duty  and  affection  both  demand 
my  immediate  attendance  in  the  chamber 
of  my  father." 

The  lawyer,  deterrahied  to  be  heard,  still 
kept  his  station  near  the  door;  and  hand- 
ing heraciiair,  he  answered — '*  JNlost  ami- 
able and  most  lovely  of  women!  Mr.  Dun- 
can has  happily  fallen  into  a  gentle  slum- 
ber, from  whicli  the  most  salubrious  effects 
are  to  be  expected.  Your  attendance, 
charming  ]Miss  Duncan,  cannot  now  be 
wanting,  and  you  will,  I  trust,  do  me  the 
favour  to  listen,  w^ith  your  usual  sweetness 
and  affability,  while  I  take  the  liberty  of 
disclosing  to  your  private  ear  a  communi- 
cation which,  I  hope,  will  be  considered  as 
not  altogether  unworthy  your  attention."^ 
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.  Alexina  supposing  he  merely  wished  to 
be  the  first  to  inform  her  of  the  handsome 
provision  made  for  her  in  Mr.  Duncan's 
will,  sunk  into  the  chair  he  had  placed  be- 
side her,  and  unable  to  command  her  feel- 
ings, burst  into  tears — "  Alas!'*  said  she, 
"  could  his  valuable  life  but  be  preserved, 
I  would  with  cheerfulness  resign  all  claims 
he  may  intend  me  on  his  fortune,  and 
think  myself  most  happy  to  labour  for  his 
support.  But,  alas !  this  cannot  be ;  he 
has  himself  assured  me,  that  a  few  short 
hours  will  terminate  his  life.  Oh,  merci- 
ful Heaven  !  give  me  fortitude  to  support 
that  dreadful  moment  when  I  shall  see  his 
eyes  close  in  everlasting  sleep — when  I 
shall  behold  him  cold  and  insensible! — 
Where  then  shall  the  wretched  Alexina 
turn  for  consolation  ?  w-here,  in  that  hour 
of  trial,  meet  a  friend  to  soften  her  afflic- 
tion ?" 

Mr.  Ferment  applied  his  cambric  hand- 
Icerchief  to  his  eyes,  and  replied — "  That 
friend,  my  amiable  Miss  Duncan,  you  will 
find  in  me — I  will  be  near  to  offer  you 
consolation,  to  sooth  your  affliction."   . 
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*'  You !"  said  Alexina,  turning  on  him 
her  tearful  eyes,  "  you  supply  the  place  of 
my  beloved  father !  Oh  no,  no — never  shall 
I  find  a  friend  like  him — never  will  his  loss 
be  supplied  to  me." 

"  Do  not  mistake  me,  dearest  Miss  Dun- 
can," returned  the  lawyer;  "I  did  not  mean 
to  supply  the  loss  of  your  father  exactly — 
I  would  be  to  you  a  friend.  Yes,  lovely 
Alexina,"  again  taking  her  hand,  and  press- 
ing it,  "  as  a  very  dear  friend,  permit  me 
to  offer  myself  to  your  acceptance  as  a 
lover,  and,  whenever  you  will  honour  me 
so  far,  as  a  husband." 

"  As  a  husband  !  Good  Heaven  deliver 
me !"  exclaimed  Alexina,  starting  up ; 
**  you,  Mr.  Ferment,  propose  yourself  a 
lover  for  me ! — you  of!er  yourself  to  me 
for  a  huoband !  you  ! — a  man  quite  as  old  as 
my  father  f  Fie,  fie  upon  you !  unfeeling 
as  you  are — is  this  a  time  to  insult  the  sor- 
row of  an  almost  breaking  heart  ?" 

The  indignation  tliat  sliot  from  the  eyes 
of  Alexina  convinced  the  disappointed 
lawver  tl  at  he  had  indeed  chosen  a  most 
unlucky  moment  .or  the  declaration  of 
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his  tender  passion,  but  having  presumed 
to  avow  his  wishes,  he  determined  not  to 
give  up  the  cause  without  an  effort  to  ad- 
vance it,  having  found,  in  the  course  of  his 
law  practice,  that  effrontery  had  frequently 
preserved  a  smking  suit,  and  persevering 
impudence  been  crowned  with  success, 
when  justice  and  timidity  paid  the  costs. 
Attempting  an  apology  for  so  rashly  ob- 
truding his  own  wishes  on  her  notice,  at  a 
moment  when  her  mind  was  so  mournful- 
ly occupied,  he  said  he  would  take  a  more 
favourable  opportunity  to  renew  a  subject 
which,  by  lying  so  near  his  heart,  had 
caused  him  to  incur  her  displeasure. 

Alexina  diied  her  tears,  and  looking 
steadfastly  at  him,  she  replied — "  Be  as- 
sured, Mr.  Ferment,  at  any  future  period 
I  shall  be  equally  averse  as  now  to  listen 
to  any  love  proposal  from  you  ;  the  very 
great  disparity  between  our  ages,  did  no 
other  cause  exif^t,  woiild  be  a  sufficient  ob- 
jection. Let  this,  sir,  be  considered  by 
you  as  my  final  answer ;  I  never  can,  ne- 
ver will  accept  your  addresses.  You  may 
perhaps  think  I  might  have  delivered  my 
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refusal  in  politer  terms,  but  when  I  re- 
member the  indelicacy  of  your  present 
avowal,  at  the  awful  moment  when  my  be- 
loved father  lies  on  his  deathbed,  I  cannot 
believe  it  possible  for  me  to  wound  a  mind 
that  has  evinced  so  absolute  a  want  of  feel- 
ing." 

Having  thus  plainly  expressed  her  sen- 
timents, and  refused  his  love,  Alexina  re- 
paired to  tlie  apartment  of  JMr.  Duncan, 
leaving  the  crest-fallen  lav/yer  alone  in  the 
study,  to  vent  his  indignation  and  disap- 
pointment in  any  terms  he  thought  proper. 

The  most  cutting,  and  to  him  most  of- 
fensive part  of  Miss  Duncan's  refusal,  was 
her  pointing  out  his  age,  a  theme  which, 
after  thirty,  gentlemen,  as  well  as  ladies, 
dislike  to  touch  upon.  Mr.  Ferment  had 
not  only  fancied  himself  handsome,  but 
young-looking  ;  and  to  be  told  by  a  lady 
to  whom  he  hoped  to  render  himself  agi^ee- 
able  that  he  was  actually  old  enough  to 
be  her  father,  was  an  outrage  against  all 
the  rules  of  good-breeding — it  was  an  of- 
fence never  to  be  forgiven,  for  it  was  hold- 
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ing  up  the  mirror  of  truth,  and  compel- 
ling him  to  see,  ^vhat  indeed  was  shocking 
to  a  man  of  his  libertine  principles,  the  rea- 
lity of  being  past  the  prime  of  life.  Mr. 
Ferment  could  have  stabbed  the  picture 
of  Alexina,  that  hung  over  the  chimney- 
piece,  which,  as  he  looked  at  it,  seemed  to 
smile  contempt  and  disdain  on  his  pre- 
sumptuous wishes. 

Mr.  Ferment  left  the  house,  praying  for 
the  instant  death  of  JMr.  Duncan,  and 
swearing  to  be  revenged  on  Alexina. 

When  Mr.  Duncan  awoke,  after  quietly 
sleeping  near  two  hours,  he  seemed  so  much 
refreshed,  that  Mrs.  Duncan  and  Alexina 
flattered  themselves  with  the  hope  that  he 
might  again  be  restored  to  health  ;  but  he, 
though  placid  and  resigned,  was  not  de- 
ceived— ^he  was  sensible  that  death  was 
approaching  with  rapid  strides.  Having 
discoursed  v/ith  them  some  time  relative 
to.  his  spasmodic  affections,  he  pointed  to 
the  pocket-book  which  he  had  given  to 
Alexina,  Avho  then  recollected  having  in 
her  alarm  thrown  it  on  the  table. — "  Take 
care  of  that  book,  my  love,"   said  he ;  "  it 
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contains  the  grand  specific  for  many  seri- 
ous complaints." 

Alexina  placed  the  pocket-book  in  her 
bosom,  bilently  wishing  that  it  had  power 
to  restore  him. 

Mr.  Duncan  would  gladly  have  given 
his  wife  such  advice  for  her  future  conduct 
in  life  as  he  thouojht  w^ould  be  conducive 
to  her  advantage  and  comfort;  but  finding 
that  any  allusion  to  his  death  threw  her 
into  agonies,  he  was  most  unwillingly 
obhged  to  be  silent  on  a  subject  that  press- 
ed  heavily  on  his  heart ;  for  knowing  that 
her  intellects  were  weak,  and  her  temper 
extremely  querulous  and  peevish,  he  feared 
she  would  have  much  to  encounter  when 
he  was  no  more,  from  those  whom  her  ig- 
norance might  induce  to  impose  upon  her 
credulity,^as  w^ellas  from  others  wdiomher 
unpleasant  manners  might  offend. 

Convinced  that  he  every  hour  gi-ew 
weaker,  he  affectionately,  though  feebly, 
pressed  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Duncan  and 
Alexina  to  his  lips  ;  then  joining  them  to- 
gether, he  said — "  It  would  afford  me  great, 
satisfaction  to  be  certain  that  you,  my  dear 
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Margaret,  after  my  death,  would  bestow 
on  this  inestimable  girl  the  affection  you 
have  so  fondly  professed  to  feel  for  me." 

Mrs.  Duncan  clasped  the  neck  of  her 
husband,  and  exclaimed,  in  the  midst  of 
tears  and  sobs — "  Yes,  dear  Alexander,  yes ! 
forgive  me  for  my  jealousy — I  promise  you 
I  will  love  your  daughter  as  if  she  were 
my  own  child." 

"  The  period  is  at  length  arrived,  Mar- 
garet," said  he,  "  to  remove  that  error. 
Alexina,  my  love,  I  make  it  my  particular 
request  tliat  you  retire  to  your  bed  ;  if  any  ' 
alteration  for  the  worse  takes  place  in  me, 
be  assured  I  will  have  you  called." 

Alexina  felt  no  inclination  to  sleep,  but 
always  accustomed  to  obedience,^  she  re- 
ceived a  kiss  from  the  lips  of  her  dying  fa- 
ther, and  having  heard  him  pronounce  a 
solemn  blessing  on  her,  she  retired  at  once 
toiler  chamber,  Vy'here,  without  undressing, 
she  threw  herself  on  her  bed,  to  court  that 
repose,  which,  notwithstanding  her  fatigue, 
seemed  unwilling  to  visit  her  aching  weary 
eyelids. 

When  the  door  had  closed,  and  they 
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T\ere  alone,  ^Ir.  Duncan,  in  the  most  so- 
lemn manner,  protested  himself  free  from, 
and  entirely  innocent  of,  all  the  various  in- 
fidelities which  the  restless  jealousy  of 
his  wife  had,  from  time  to  time,  laid  to  his 
charge ;  he  related  to  her,  without  the 
smallest  reserve,  the  strange  manner  in 
v/hich  Alexina  had  been  forced  on  his 
protection,  in  the  forest  of  Mar;  he  assur- 
ed her  that  ten  thousand  pounds  had  actu- 
ally been  placed  in  the  basket  with  the 
child,  the  interest  of  which  had  more  than 
supplied  the  cost  of  her  maintenance  and 
education. 

This  solemn  avowal  struck  daggers  to 
the  heart  of  ^Irs.  Duncan,  who,  falling  on 
her  knees,  besought  her  husband  to  pardon 
her  for  all  the  trouble  and  uneasiness  her 
jealousy  had  occasioned  him. 

!Mr.  Duncan  entreated  her  to  quit  that 
humble  posture;  he  assured  her  that  her 
forgiveness  was  necessary  to  his  peace, 
though  in  extenuation  of  having  inflicted 
pain,  he  could  plead  having  been  sworn  to 
conceal   from   every  one  the   manner  in 
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which  he  had  received  the  infant.  "  But 
at  this  awful  period,  oaths  are  absolved," 
said  Mr.  Duncan ;  **  all  concealment  is  at 
an  end ;  and  in  this  my  dying  hour,  I  de- 
clare that  I  received  Alexina  from  the 
hand  of  the  eai4  of  Deveron,  whom  I  cer- 
tainly believe  to  be  her'  father,  though 
there  appears  but  little  probability  of  her 
ever  being  claimed  by  him.  In  my  writ- 
ing-desk, my  dear  Margaret,"  continued 
Mr.  Duncan,  "  you  will  find  an  old.  me- 
morandum-book, in  which  I  have  noted 
down  this  mysterious  adventure,  with  ^11 
the  proper  dates,  together  with  my  attes- 
tation that  I  received  the  child  from  the 
hands  of  the  present  earl  of  Deveron,  and 
my  reasons  for  supposing  him  to  be  her  fa- 
ther." 

Mrs.  Duncan,  tliough  a  woman  of  shal- 
low understanding,  had  the  highest  opi- 
nion of  her  husband's  integrity  and  ho- 
nour ;  the  manner  in  whith  he  disavowed 
his  affinity  to  Alexina  con  vinced'her  of  the 
truth  of  his  assertions.  Certain  that  her 
suspicions  had  wronged  him,  her  heart  bit- 
terly reproached  her,  and  again  she  hum- 
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bly,  and  with  many  tears,  entreated  his 
forgiveness. 

"  We  will  mutually  forgive  each  other, 
my  dearest  Margaret,"  said  Mr.  Duncan ; 
**  let  this  kiss  of  reconciliation  be  the  seal 
of  peace  between  us." 

Having  at  length  succeeded  in  calming 
the  violent  sorrow  of  his  wife,  Mr.  Dun- 
can earnestly  and  solemnly  recommended 
Alexina  to  her  love  and  protection. 

"  You  must  now,"  said  Mr.  Duncan, 
**  perceive  the  reason  why  the  dear  girl  has 
rejected  so  many  apparently-advantageous 
offers.  Not  being  certain  who  are  her  pa- 
rents, Alexina,  young,  beautiful,  and  rich, 
must  remain  unmarried,  lest  her  choice 
should  unfortunately  fail  where  the  near 
ties  of  blood  forbid  a  union.  Hitherto  my 
care  and  affection  has  prevented  this  lovely 
unacknowledged  creature  from  being  sen- 
sible of  the  want  of  parents.  Dearest  Mar- 
garet, when  I  am  no  longer  here,  do  not 
suffer  her  to  feel  her  orphan  state — for  my 
sake  be  a  mother  to  her ;  remember  that  to 
me  she  was  most  dear,  and  that  I  have 
loved  her  with  all  the  tenderness  of  a  pa- 
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rent.  You  know  tliat  her  nature  is  af- 
fectionate— her  disposition  mild,  gentle, 
and  amiable — her  understanding  and  pru- 
dence far  beyond  her  years.  Remember, 
dearest  Margaret,  it  is  the  request  of  the 
husband  to  whom  your  youthful  heart  was 
devoted — the  husband  with  whom  you 
have  lived  more  than  twenty  years,  who 
makes  it  his  most  earnest  prayer  that  you 
will  cherish,  with  maternal  tenderness,  his 
lovely  dutiful  Alexina,  when  be  is  cold 
and  silent  in  the  grave.  Forget  entirely 
that  she  has  ever  been  the  cause  of  jealousy 
and  uneasiness  to  you ;  and  as  you  hope  for 
our  re-union  in  a  happier  world,  treat  her 
innocence,  her  virtue,  and  superior  talents, 
with  respect  and  affection." 

Mrs.  Duncan  wept,  clasped  her  husband 
to  her  heart,  and  promised  faithfully  to  re- 
member his  requests,  and  to  fulfil  them. 

"  You  are  now,  my  dear  Margaret,"  re- 
sumed Mr.  Duncan,  "  fully  acquainted 
with  all  the  secrets  you  were  so  anxious 
to  learn — you  are  now  informed  of  the 
reason  why  the  addresses  of  lord  EUesmere 
were  declined  by  Alexina,  and  you  will 
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also  perceive  the  necessity  of  this  deserving 
but  most  unfortunate  pair  living  for  some 
time  at  a  distance  from  each  other ;  but  the 
period,  I  trust,  v/ill  arrive,  when  the  mys- 
tery that  clouds  the  birth  of  Alexina  will 
be  elucidated — when  this  young  nobleman 
will  be  able  publicly  to  acknowledge  his 
sister.  Till  then,  I  beseech  you,  preserve 
the  secret  of  their  affinity  inviolate ;  the 
unfeeling  world  would  only  make  their 
distressful  history  a  subject  for  idle  sur- 
mises and  illiberal  remarks;  be  silent,  there- 
fore, as  if  you  had  no  knowledge  of  the  af- 
fair, and  let  Alexina  find  in  your  tenderness 
a  compensation  for  the  loss  of  nearer  con- 
nexions." 

*'  Yes,  dear  Alexander,"  said  Mrs.  Dun- 
can, "  be  assured  I  will  strictly  observe  all 
your  instructions." 

**  My  worldly  concerns,"  resumed  Mr. 
Duncan, "  are  settled  to  my  entire  satisfac- 
tion,  and  I  trust  to  yours.  To  Alexina  I 
have  given  little  more  than  her  actual  right; 
with  her  money  I  began  the  world,  and  have 
made  that  fortune  which,  I  trust,  you  will 
use  w^ith  moderation, recollecting  that  every 
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liuman  being  in  necessity  has  claims  upon 
your  charity  and  benevolence.  You  will 
find  yourself  in  affluent  circumstances,  and 
I  hope,  my  dear  Margaret,  if  you  are  in- 
duced to  make  a  second  choice,  you  will 
take  care  not  to  throw  yourself  and  pro- 
perty away  on  a  man  who  will  not  proper- 
ly respect  both.  Believe  me,  my  heart  has 
no  wish  more  fervid  and  sincere  than  that 
all.  your  days  to  come  may  be  passed  in 
peace  and  rational  happiness." 

The  tears  of  Mrs.  Duncan  fell  like  rain 
at  the  mention  of  a  second  choice — "  No, 
Alexander,"  replied  she,  almost  choked 
with  sobs,  "  no — you  were  my  first,  you 
wdll  be  my  last,  my  only  love.  If  I  am  in- 
deed to  be  so  wretched  as  to  lose  you,  I  will 
remain  your  widow — I  will  fulfil  all  your 
wishes,  but  never  will  I  exchange  the  name 
of  Duncan  for  another — Oh  no,  no !  I  have 
loved  you  from  my  early  youth — I  will 
love  you  till  my  death!" 

On  these  promises  of  constancy  Mr. 
Duncan  placed  but  little  reliance;  he  knew 
the  frailty  of  woman,  and  saw  the  probabi- 
lity of  his  widow  being  consoled  by  an- 
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other  husband  ;  all  he  hoped  was,  that  she 
would,  for  his  sake,  treat  Alexina  with  re- 
spect and  kindness. 

During  this  night,  Mr.  Duncan  was  se- 
veral times  seized  with  those  agonizing 
spasms  in  his  stomach  tliat  threatened  in- 
stant dissolution;  but  though  in  imminent 
danger,  he  would  not  suffer  Alexina  to  be 
disturbed,  whose  harassed  senses  and  wea- 
ried frame  had  at  length  yielded  to  the  re- 
freshing influence  of  sleep.  It  was  near 
her  usual  hour  of  rising  when  she  awoke ; 
her  first  thought  was  her  fathey,  whom  she 
trusted  was  not  worse,  as  she  had  been 
suffered  to  sleep  all  night.  Having  ad- 
dressed a  prayer  of  thankfulness  to  Heaven 
that  he  yet  lived,  she  drew  aside  her  win- 
dow-curtains, and  belield  the  sky  heavily 
overcast  with  dark  clouds,  and  a  thick  driz- 
zling rain  falling. 

"  The  aspect  of  the  morning,"  said  Alex- 
ina, as  she  cast  a  melancholy  glance  at  the 
sky,  "  is  gloomy  and  cheerless ;  but  the 
sun  may  yet  break  forth  in  golden  splen- 
dour, and  the  evening  may  prove  clear  and 
fine — Oh,  my  father!  if  it  would  please 
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Heaven  to  restore  tliee  to  health,  my  weak 
rebellious  heart  would  surely  forget  its  vain 
desires,  its  frail  repinings,  and  find  again 
its  happiness  in  thy  smiles,  in  thy  affection." 

On  entering  the  apartment  of  her  father, 
she  found  Mrs.  Duncan,  stupificd  as  it 
were  with  grief,  and  unable  to  reply  to  her 
inquiries  of  how  he  had  passed  the  night ; 
approaching  his  bed,  she  saw  sucli  a  visi- 
ble alteration  in  the  countenance  of  her  fa- 
ther, as  convinced  her  that  the  awful  mo- 
ment was  not  far  distant,  when  his  eyes 
would  close,  and  his  voice  be  mute  for  ever. 

As  she  pressed  her  lips  on  his  hand,  he 
gazed  on  her  with  a  sweet  but  languid 
smile.  He  spoke  to  her,  but  his  full  hai^- 
monious  voice  was  no  longer  distinct ;  sen- 
sible himself  of  the  change  his  frame  was 
rapidly  undergoing,  he  inquired  if  Mr, 
Ferment  was  come,  and  if  not,  that  he 
might  be  directly  sent  for. 

This  order  was  scarcely  given,  when  the 
lawyer  was  ushered  into  the  room,  and  as 
he  gave  Miss  Duncan  the  salutation  of  the 
morning,  it  was  with  an  air  of  constraint, 
almost  amounting  to  confusion. 
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]Mr.  Duncan,  having  made  some  in- 
quiries relative  to  the  additional  matter  iu 
which  he  had  employed  Mr.  Ferment,  de- 
sired him  to  read  the  codicil,  which  mere- 
ly specified  a  legacy  to  Jessy  M'Leod,  the 
favourite  niece  of  Mrs.  Duncan. 

The  lawyer  drew  the  will  from  his  poc- 
ket, and  began  to  read  the  preamble  to  the 
codicil.  Mrs.  Duncan  seemed  suddenly 
roused  to  attention,  and  Alexina,  seated  at 
the  bolster  of  her  father,  supported  his 
head  on  her  arm. 

Mr.  Ferment  was  by  no  means  clear 
and  distinct  in  his  enunciation,  and  be- 
fore he  had  blaixdei-ed  through  the  first  half- 
dozen  lines,  Mr.  Duncan  was  seized  with 
a  fit  of  coughing,  the  violence  of  which 
caused  him  to  rupture  a  blood-vessel.  The 
terror  this  accident  occasioned  obliged  Mr. 
Ferment  to  stop  before  he  had  read  to  the 
middle  of  the  codicil. 

Mr.  Duncan  was  sensible  that  his  life 
was  pouring  from  him ;  he  motioned  for  a 
pen,  and  supported  in  the  trembling  arms 
of  Alexina,  signed  the  will,  which  was 
witnessed  by  a  female   servant  and  old 

VOL.  m,  p 
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Colin,  who  were  in  attendance  on  their 
master  at  the  time.  At  the  request  of  JNlr. 
irerment,  Mrs.  Duncan  placed  her  seal  on 
the  envelope,  and  in  the  presence  of  the 
Vvitn esses,  the  will  Avas  deposited  in  a  japan 
cahinet,  on  which  JMrs.  Duncan  also  placed 
her  seal. 

The  lawyer  being,  as  he  said,  engaged  in 
particular  business,  departed  in  haste,  leav- 
ing jMr.  Duncan  with  his  physician,  M^ho 
liad  vainly  tried  styptics.  Seeing  the  blood 
gush  from  the  mouth  of  her  husband  with- 
out  intermisvsion,  IMrs.  Duncan  was  so 
overcome  with  terror,  that  the  physician 
found  it  necessary  to  have  her  removed 
jrom  the  room,  where  her  noisy  grief  very 
much  discomposed  Mr.  Duncan,  who,  fix- 
ing his  dying  eyes  on  the  pale  terrified 
-countenance  of  Alexina,  and  clasping  her 
hand,  endeavoured  to  bless  her;  but  his 
quivering  lips  refused  to  articulate — he 
spoke  no  more, 

•  The  physician  humanely  released  her 
hand  from  the  clasp  of  death,  and  led  her 
to  her  own  apartment.  For  some  mo- 
ments she  sat  still  and  motionless,  as  if  in- 
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Sensible  of  her  own  existence,  while  the 
physician  exerted  himself  to  rouse  her  from 
tlie  stupor  into  which  she  was  sinking,  and 
which  he  well  remembered  to  have  been 
the  forerunner  of  her  late  alarming  illness. 
Ha^'ing  spoken  to  her  for  some  time  with- 
out being  able  to  gain  her  attention,  he  be- 
gan to  feel  alarmed,  knowing  that  ex<ies- 
sive  grief  was  sometimes  attended  with 
dreadful  effects,  such  as  loss  of  speech  and 
hearing. 

At  length,  when  he  was  hopeless  of  bring- 
ing her  to  speak,  she  started  upy  and  ap- 
pearing to  listen,  said — '*  Hark !  my  mo- 
ther calls!  Yes,  I  am  wanted — my  fa- 
ther is  av.ake,  and  asks  for  me;  he  w^ill 
not  take  his  medicine  from  any  hand  but 
mine."' 

She  would  then  have  hurried  away,  but 
the  physician,  gently  detaining  her,  re- 
plied— "Dear  Miss  Duncan,  compose  your 
Imrried  spirits  ;  my  worthy  friend  no 
longer  needs^  either  your  attendance  or 
mine;  it  has  pleased  Heaven  to  release 
him  from  suffering— he  is  dead !" 
p2 
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"  Dead !"  repeated  Alexina,  pressing  her 
hand  on  her  throbbing  temples,  *•  dead ! 
Yes,  1  rememberyhe  is  dead — he  told  me 
he  should  die  very  soon.  My  dear  fa- 
ther, my  only  friend,  is  gone  to  Hea- 
ven ;  but  they  must  not  bury  him  yet. 
Say,  stay  !  do  not  hurry  his  funeral — wait 
a  little  wliile ;  I  shall  die  very  soon,  and 
then  the  same  o^rave  will  serve  us  both." 

The  pliysician,  perceiving  that  her  liead. 
wandered,  and  tluit  she  had  every  indica- 
tion of  fever,  ordered  her  to  bed,  and  hav- 
ing administered  an  opiate,  he  left  her  to 
inquire  after  Mrs.  Duncan,  whom  he  was 
fearful  would  sink  under  her  sorrow,  ut- 
terly vmable  to  survive  the  loss  of  a  man 
whom  he  was  certain  all  ranks  of  people 
would  have  reason  to  lament. 

But  better  than  his  hopes,  though  Mrs. 
Duncan  was  violent  in  her  expression  of 
grief,  yet  he  found  her  capable  of  listening 
to  his  advice  and  consolation.  Having  suc- 
ceeded in  calming  her  tempestuous  sor- 
row, he  mentioned  the  situation  of  Miss 
Duncan  with  some  apprehension. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  hearing  tliat  she  was  taken 
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ill,  began  to  weep  and  lament  anew. — 
*'  This  now  is  particularly  unfortunate," 
said  sbe.  "  Dear  me!  only  think  of  Alex- 
ina  falling  sick  at  such  a  time  of  distress 
and  trouble,  when  I  stand  so  much  in  need 
of  lier  attentions.  Alas  I  alas!  I  never  knew 
what  sorrov/  meant  till  now  !  my  afflictions 
are  coming  heavily  upon  me,  and  all  at 
once — one  trouble  crowding  upon  the  back 
of  another — my  husband  lying  a  corpse, 
and  this  poor  child  in  a  fever! — Oh  dear! 
oh  dear !"  creeping  bitterly,  "  vrhat  shall  I 
do?  My  troubles  are  more  than  I  can 
bear — I  suppose  I  shall  catch  the  fever  the 
next  thing.  Pray,  sir,  do  you  believe  it 
infectious  ?" 

*'  By  no  means,  madam,"  replied,  the 
physician  ;  "  it  is  merely  the  effect  of  grief 
and  fatigue,  and  I  trust  the  draught  I 
have  administered  to  Miss  Duncan  will,  by 
procuring  her  the  sleep  she  stands  in  need 
of " 

**I  am  sure  T  am  dreadfully  fatigued  too,'* 
interrupted  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  and  it  is  the 
greatest  of  all  wonders  that  1  am  not  seized 
with  a  fever  mvself " 
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"  It  certainly  is  a  great  blessing,  madam/' 
returned  the  pliysician,  "  that  you  are  not; 
and  if  1  might  ofter  my  advice " 

**  Advice  is  very  kind  and  friendly,  to 
be  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  **  but  it  will 
not  restore  the  dead. — Oh,  my  dear,,  dear 
Alexander!"  shedding  a  fresh  torrent  of 
tears,  "  where  am  I  to  turn  for  a  friend 
and  comforter  like  you  ?  I  am  left  behind, 
a  poor  helpless  disconsolate  widow.  I  wish 
I  was  dead  too — for  what  is  all  this  world 
to  me,  now  you  are  gone  ?  But  pray,  sir," 
drying  her  eyes,  "  what  is  the  advice 
you  were  going  to  give  me  ?  I  am  sure  I 
itm  very  rude  to  interrupt  you ;  but  my 
trouble  is  so  great,  that  it  makes  me  quite 
tmmindful  of  good  manners." 

"  Apologies,  madam,  in  this  case,  are 
quite  unnecessary,"  replied  the  physician  : 
**  my  advice  is,  that  you  should  retire  im- 
ihediately  to  bed,  and  take  a  composing 
draught ;  after  having  obtained  a  fev/  hours' 
quiet  sleep,  you  will  to-morrow  be  more  com- 
petent to  give  the  necessary  orders  respect- 
ing the  funeral  of  our  departed  friend." 
Mrs.  Duncan  thougjit  this  advice  too 
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salutary  to  be  neglected ;  she  went  to  bed, 
took  the  opiate,  and  slept  profoundly  till 
neai'  nine  o'clock  the  following  morniug, 
when  she  was  informed  that  Mr.  Ferment 
had  been  waiting  some  time  to  speak  to 
her  on  particular  business. 

Mrs.  Duncan  trembling,  she  knew  not 
wherefore,  hastened  to  the  lawyer,  with 
whom,  having  discoursed  in  secret,  she 
went  up  stairs  to  the  chamber  where  the 
corpse  of  jMr.  Duncan  lay ;  there  they  re- 
mained more  than  an  hour,  and  to  the  great 
astonishment  of  all  the  servants,  Mr.  Fei^- 
ment  scarcely  left  the  house  from  that 
time,  taking  upon  himself  the  arrange- 
ment of  the  funeral,  and  appearing  the 
chief  friend  and  comforter  of  Mrs.  Duncan, 
while  Alexina,  too  ill  to  quit  her  chamber, 
left  them  the  uninterrupted  enjoyment  of 
their  tete-a-tete  conversations. 

The  town  of  Hexham  paid  a  just  tribute 
to  departed  worth,  and  the  death  of  Mr. 
Duncan  was  most  sincerely  lamented  by 
all  ranks  of  people.  In  the  higher  circles, 
where  his  extensive  knowledge  and  various 
accomplishments  had  beenunderstood  and 
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admired,  he  had  always  been  considered  a 
brilliant  ornament  to  society  ;  while  the 
poorer  class  of  people  liad,  by  his  unceas- 
ing benevolence  and  cheering  affability, 
been  taught  to  look  up  to  him  as  a  kind 
friend  and  liberal  benefactor. 

Alexina,  sick  and  dejected,  left  her  bed 
to  attend  the  corpse  of  her  more  than  fa- 
ther to  the  grave,  determined  that  no  cus- 
toms, imposed  by  unfeeling  fashion,  should 
prevent  her  from  fulfilling  what  her  sor- 
rowing heart  considered  a  sacred  duty. 
Robed  in  deep  mourning,  she  saw  his  re- 
mains committed  to  earth,  and  as  she  lis- 
tened to  the  awful  and  impressive  words, 
**  ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust,"  she  wished 
that  it  v/ould  please  Heaven  to  release  her 
from  the  miseries  of  life,  while  yet  the 
grave  of  her  fatlier  remained  unclosed,  and 
appeared  ready  to  receive  her  to  its  peace. 

On  her  return  home.  Miss  Duncan  would 
gladly  have  retired  to  her  ow^n  chamber  to 
indulge  in  solitude  and  privacy  the  grief 
that  heaved  her  bosom  and  overflowed  her 
eyes;  but  there  was  yet  another  painful 
ceremony  to  go  through,  the  reading  of 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MAXSIOX.      32*1 

Mr,  Duncan's  will;  and  before  she  could 
reach  her  own  chamber,  she  was  requested 
to  attend  in  the  study,  where  the  widow, 
Mr.  Ferment,  and  the  servants  were  already 
assembled. 

Pale,  faint,  and  trembling.  Alexins,  fol- 
lowed the  messenger  who  had  been  sent  to 
fetch  her.  The  elbow-chair  in  which  her 
father  had  ahvays  sat  w^as  filled  by  INIr. 
Ferment,  whose  manner  seemed  even  more 
consequential  than  ever.  On  the  opposite 
side  the  fire  was  placed  JSIrs.  Duncan,  with 
her  cambric  handkerchief  to  her  eyes. 
The  servants  were  ranged  on  one  side  the 
table,  on  which  stood  the  small  japan  ca- 
binet containing  the  will,  on  which  the  seal 
of  Mrs.  Duncan  yet  remained  unbroken, 
togetlier  with  that  of  Mr.  Ferment. 

The  room  so  occupied,  where  she  had 
spent  so  mtiiiy  deliglitfid  hours — the  elbow- 
cliair,  whicii  she  had  so  often  placed  near 
the  fire  when  she  heard  the  step  of  her  fa- 
ther— the  table,  on  which  she  had  been  ac- 
customed to  make  his  breakfast,  all  con- 
tributed to  remind  her  of  her  irreparable 
los?,  and  to  speak  of  him  she  was  to  meet 
p3 
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Ao  more.  Every  object  seemed  to  swim 
before  her  eyes,  and  she  would  have  fallen 
to  the  floor,  had  not  old  Colin  perceived 
her  situation,  and  supported  her  to  a  seat. 

Mrs.  Dunca^n  spoke,  but  her  voice  was 
so  low  and  faint,  her  words  were  not  dis- 
tinguished. 

Mr.  Ferment,  with  great  formality,  rose 
as  Alexina  entered  the  study,  and  bowing 
to  her  with  great  servility  of  manner,  lie 
drew  the  japan  cabinet  towards  Mrs.  Dun- 
can, and  said — "  Miss  Duncan,  you  doubt- 
less remember  seeing  the  lamented  defunct 
sign  his  will,  and  place  the  same  in  my 
hands  to  deposit  in  tliis  japan  cabinet  ?  I 
merely  ask  these  questions,  IMiss  Duncan, 
for  your  satisfaction,  and  likewise  for  the 
satisfaction  of  these  good  people,"  pointing 
to  Colin  and  the  rest  of  the  servants,  to 
whom  his  airs  of  authority  and  pompous 
manner,  since  the  death  of  their  master,  had 
already  rendered  him  extremely  disagree- 
able, and  who  now  listened  to  him  with 
much  displeifsure. 

**  Whatever  may  be  the  motive  of  your 
questions,  sir,"  replied  Alexina,^  "I  shall 
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reply  consistently  Avith  truth.  I  certainly 
did  see  the  will  signed  by  my  dear  depart- 
ed father,  and  placed  by  you  in  that  cabi- 
net." 

"  You  will  also  take  the  trouble,  Miss^ 
Duncan,"  resumed  the  lawyer,  "  to  exa- 
mine the  seals,  and  say  whether  you  recog- 
nize them  to  be  the  same  w^hich  were  al- 
fixed  to  the  cabinet  by  that  respected  lady, 
Mrs.  Duncan  and  myself?'* 

"  ^lost  certainly,"  returned  Alexina,  not 
a  little  wondering  at  all  this  form  ;  *' tliere 
can  be  no  doubt  but  they  are  the  same. 
These  questions,  sir,  I  suppose,  are  cere- 
monials of  the  law ;  but  surely,  in  the  pre- 
sent case,  they  might  have  been  dispensed 
with." 

"  On  no  account,  JNIiss  Duncan,"  replied 
the  lawyer;  "every  thing  must  proceed  le- 
gally.— Will  you  be  good  enough, madam," 
addressing  himself  to  Mrs.  Duncan,  "  to 
take  the  trouble  to  break  the  seals  ?" 

Alexin a's  heart  palpitated  with  sensation*? 
of  terror  for  which  she  could  by  no  means 
account,  as  Mrs.  Duncan,  w^ith  evident  agi-. 
tation,  broke  the  seals  from  the  lock  of  the 
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cabinet.  The  lawyer  then  requested  the 
key,  which  she,  pale  and  tumbling,  hand- 
ed across  the  table.  The  lock  seemed  un- 
willing to  unclose,  and  it  was  at  length 
forced  by  Mr.  Ferment,  who  delivered  the 
will  to  Mrs.  Duncan,  that  she  might  also 
break  the  seals  of  the  envelope :  this  cere- 
mony being  complied  with,  the  lawyer  be- 
gan to  read. 

The  preamble  to  a  will  is  always  tedious; 
this  was  particularly  so,  and  old  Colin  and 
the  maid-servants  listened  with   anxious 
impatience  for  the  clause  in  which  a  provi- 
sion for  Miss  Duncan  was  made ;  but,  to 
their  utter  astonishment,  they  found  that 
the  whole  of  their  master's  fortune  was 
left  to  his  widow,  without  any  other  re- 
fitriction  or  reserve  than  the  payment  of  a 
few  legacies — Five  hundred  pounds  to  old 
Colin,  in  consideration  of  his  long  and  faith- 
ful services — fifty  pounds  to  each  of  the 
servant-maids — tv/enty  pounds  to  the  er- 
rand-boy, and  a  few  mourning  rings    to 
different  friends,  with  a  recommendation  of 
the  young  woman,  known  by  the  name  of 
Alex-ina  Duncan,  to  the  charity  and  libey- 
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ality  of  Mrs.  Duncan,  who  v/as  mentioned 
as  sole  administratrix  to  the  property  of  her 
deceased  husband. 

After  having  stammered  and  blundered 
through  the  v»  hole,  the  lawyer  folded  the 
will  together,  at  the  same  time  bowing,  and 
saying  to  Mrs.  Duncan — "  A  noble  fortune, 
upon  my  honoin*!  upwards  of  thirty  thou- 
sand pounds  in  cash,  besides  valuable  move- 
ables, goods,  chattels,  carriages,  horses,  cows, 
6kC.  &:c. — a  noble  fortune  indeed  comes  to 
your  possession,  madam ;  and  1  beg  to  offer 
you  my  l>est  vv  ishes,  that  you  may  have  a 
t:ontiiuiance  of  good  health  to  enjoy  it." 

Alexhia,  raising  her  clasped  hands,  said — 
''  This  is  indeed  most  strange  !  Almost  the 
last  words  uttei*ed  by  my  dear  father  were, 
*  Alexina,  I  have  left  you  independent;' 
and  now  I  hear — But  the  will  of  Heaven 
be  done." 

"  My  dear  young  lady,  tliis  is  not  the 
will  of  Heaven, '  returned  old  Cohn,  "  but 
the  black  forgery  of  hell.  I  was  present, 
by  my  master's  com.mand,  when  Mr.  Sea- 
land  read  the  will  he  had  drawn  up  by  his 
instructions,  and  I  vv^iil  take  my  oath  that 
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fifteen  thousand  pounds  were  left  to  ]\Iiss 
Duncan,  witli  the  hbrary,  pictures,  coins, 
and  medals,  and  one  tliousand  pounds  to 
myself,  which,  my  master  observed,  would 
bring  me  in  fifty  pounds  a-year,  on  which 
I  might  live  comfortably  in  my  old  age,  if 
I  chose  to  go  home  to  Scotland." 

Mrs.  Duncan  seemed  to  sit  uneasy  on 
her  seat  as  the  faithful  old  man  made  this 
declaration ;  but  Mr.  Ferment,  as  if  watch- 
ful to  relieve  her  embarrassment,  instantly, 
and  with  unabashed  effrontery,  replied — - 
**  Whatever  will  your  late  nuister  miglit 
have  made  in  favour  of  Miss  I3uncan,  he 
afterwards  thought  proper  to  revoke  it,  and 
I  will  swear,  before  the  lord  chief-justice,  ' 
that  I  drew  up  this  will  according  to  the 
letter  of  his  instructions,  without  adding 
or  diminishing  ;  nor  can  you,  Colin  Saun- 
derson,  deny  having,  in  my  presence,  sign- 
ed the  same.  Answer,  man,  and  keep  to 
the  truth — is  not  this  your  hand-writing?'* 

IMr.  Ferment  again  spread  the  will  before 
him  on  the  table,  and  pointing  with  his  . 
finger  to  the  place,  demanded,  in  a  louder 
tone — "Is  not  this  your  hand-writing?" 
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Colin  looked  on  the  signature,  and  nn- 
able  to  deny  his  own  writing,  he  burst 
into  tears. 

Jane  Parsons  had  also  witnessed  tlie  will, 
but,  like  Colin,  she  was  firmly  persuaded 
that  the  one  now  brought  forward  was  a 
forgery ;  and  when  the  lawyer  asked  her  if 
she  felt  disposed  to  deny  her  own  hand- 
writing, and  perjure  herself,  she  was  ca 
shocked  at  the  situation  of  her  sweet  vouno: 
mistress,  that  she  fell  into  strong  hysterics^ 
and  was  obliged  to  be  carried  out  of  the 
room. 

]VIrs.  Duncan  was  paler  than  the  hand- 
kerchief she  held  in  her  hand ;  her  limbs 
trembled,  and  lier  eyes  fell  beneath  tlie, 
calm  mild  gaze  of  Alexina,  who  vainly  en- 
deavoured to  tranquillize  the  agitated  spi- 
rits of  old  Colin.- — "  This  is  indeed,"  said 
she,  "  an  unexpected  revei-se  of  fortune,, 
but  I  shall,  I  trust,  be  enabled  to  bear  it 
as  I  ouglit." 

Colin  v.Tung  his  hands  and  beat  his 
breast. — "  Sweet  innocent  young  creature!" 
exclaimed  he,  "  you  are  \^'ronged — you  are 
baselv  cheated  and  defrauded ;  but  if  there 
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is  such  a  thing  as  justice  to  be  obtained,  I 
will  move  heaven  and  earth  to  get  it  for 
you.  What !  my  master,  who  loved  you  as 
dear  as  the  eyes  in  liis  head — after  doting 
upon  you,  and  bringing  you  up  as  his 
heiress — he  commit  such  an  unjust  act  in 
his  last  moments  as  to  leave  you  a  depen- 
dent !  Fie  !  fie !  it  is  enough  to  make  him 
rise  up  out  of  his  grave.  Dear  sweet  young 
lady,  you  may  have  patience,  but  I  have 
none,  to  see  3'ou  thus  cheated  out  of  your 
lawful  right.  My  master,  whose  heart  was 
all  goodness,  never  dictated  any  thing  so 
barbarous.  What!  leave  you  dependent 
on  your  mother,  who,  he  well  knew,  never 
loved  you  like  a  mother." 

Mrs.  Duncan  was  too  much  affected  to 
make  any  reply  to  these  accusations,  but 
Mr.  Ferment,  putting  on  a  look  which  he 
designed  to  be  awful  and  impressive,  in 
a  magisterial  tone  replied — "  Mr.  Colin 
Sauiiderson,  you  give  your  tongue  unwar- 
rantable freedom.  What  is  it  you  would 
infer?  whom  do  you  dare  to  accuse  of  for- 
gery— this  respectable  lady,  the  mournful 
relict  of  your  late  master,  or  me,  a  charac- 
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tcr  of  hithertoimini peached  integrity  ?  I 
would  not  wish  to  wound  tiie  feelings  of 
Miss  Duncan,  but  in  justice  both  to  n>y 
client  and  myself,  I  beg  to  inform  all  pre- 
sent, that  thougii  you,  Mr.  Colin,  prate  so 
loudly  about  her  rights,  and  choose  to  con- 
sider her  injured,  I  beg,  I  say,  to  inform 
you  all,  that  this  young  woman  is  net  the 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Duncan." 

Colin  stood  a  moment,  as  if  petrified; 
at  length,  recovering  his  speech,  he  ex- 
claimed, advancing  towards  Mr.  Ferment 
— "  Whoever  asserts  so  damnable  a  false- 
hood, if  he  were  a  duke,  I  would  tell  him 
to  his  teeth  he  is  a  liar !" 

"  Be  patient,  my  w-orthy  friend,"  said 
Alexina,  "  and  listen  calmly  to  me :  what 
Mr.  Ferment  has  now  advanced  is  indeed 
the  truth — I  am  not  the  daui^hter  of  Mrs. 
Duncan,  nor  in  any  way  related  to  her.'* 

Colin  looked  bewildered,  but  the  word 
of  Alexina  was  not  to  be  doubted. — 
"  Not  Mrs.  Duncan's  daughter !"  repeated 
he :  "  well  then,  if  you  are  not  IMrs.  Dun- 
can's child,  you  are  my  master's." 

*^  No,  my  good  Colin,  not  so/'  replied 
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Alexina,  struggling  Avith  her  tears;  "  I  was 
merely  the  child  of  Mr.  Duncan's  benevo- 
lence and  humanity.  Alas  for  me !  I  know 
not  who  are  my  parents." 

"  Tlierc,  Mr.  Colin,"  resumed  the  lawyer, 
rubbing  his  hands  with  an  air  of  triumph, 
**  there — are  you  now  satisfied  of  the  vali- 
dity of  the  will  ?  You  find  the  young 
lady  acknowledges  the  fact,  and  proves,  by 
her  own  absolute  confession,  that  she  has 
no  claims  whatever  on  the  estate  and  pro- 
perty of  the  late  ]Mr.  Duncan,  who  on  his 
deathbed,  when  I  was  sent  for  in  such  great 
haste  (and  if  I  remember  right,  Mr.  Colin 
Saunderson,  you  were  the  messenger),  then 
informed  me  that  he  had  brought  up  this 
vounff  v^oman  from  actual  motives  of  cha- 
rity,  and  no  other ;  but  finding  himself 
past  hope  of  recovery,  and  lying,  as  he  be* 
lieved,  at  the  point  of  death*  honour  and 
conscience  compelled  him  not  to  rob  the 
best  of  wives  of  her  just  right,  to  portion 
an  alien  to  his  blood,  in  which  case  stood 
this  young  woman  ;  but  having  given  her 
a  very  expensive  education,  and  feeling 
much  compassion  for  her  unprotected  state. 
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be  was  very  unwilling  that  she  should  be 
cast  friendless  upon  the  world,  and  consi- 
dered it  proper  to  recommend  her  to  the 
countenance  and  protection  of  his  wife,wit]i 
vvliom  it  was  his  wish  that  she  should  con- 
tinue to  reside  as  a  companion." 

JSIrs.  Duncan  now  removed  the  cambric 
handkercliief  from  her  face,  and  said — *' Yes, 
all  this  is  very  true;  but  though  my  dear 
deceased  Mr.  Duncan  made  no  actual  pro- 
vision in  his  w^ill  for  Alexina,  he  was  well 
assured  that  he  could  rely  on  my  tender- 
ness and  liberality.  Having  been  brought 
up  as  my  daughter,  of  course  1  shall  con- 
tinue to  treat  he;-  as  such  ;  she  will  always 
reside  with  me,  for  though  she  certainly 
occasioned  many  serious  disputes  between 
my  husband  and  me,  and  caused  me  much 
trouble  and  uneasiness,  yet  for  Mr.  Dun- 
can's sake,  who  was  so  fond  of  her,  I  feel 
it  my  duty  to  forget  and  forgive ;  and 
though  nothing  is  left  to  her  at  present,  if 
she  behaves  to  me  with  proper  respect,  no 
one  knows  what  she  may  inherit  after  my 
death." 

"  Which  will  not  happen  for  many  long 
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years,  I  trust,"  replied  Mr.  Ferment,  lay- 
ing his  broad  red  hand  on  his  breast,  and 
bowing. 

Alexina's  swelling:  heart  was  too  full  to 
allow  her  replying  to  tliis  humane  and  ge- 
nerous speech,  but  her  secret  resolve  was 
to  seek  a  residence  among  strangers,  ratlier 
than  be  indebted  to  the  charity  of  IMrs. 
Duncan  for  bread. 

Old  Colin,  still  unconvinced,  shook  his 
white  head,  and  observed,  that  they  miglit 
talk  the  affair  over  as  they  pleased,  but 
whether  Miss  Duncan  was  or  was  not  the 
real  daughter  of  his  master,  himself  and 
every  servant  in  the  house  could  bear  wit- 
ness that  he  loved  her  and  treated  her  as 
such — "And  as  to  his  will,"  added  Colin, 
^*  I  will  swear,  before  all  the  judges  and 
lawyers  in  England,  that  I  heard  Mr.  Sea- 
land  read  it  not  above  four  months  ago, 
and  that  fifteen  thousand  pounds  in  money, 
and  the  whole  of  the  library,  books,  pictures, 
busts,  coins,  and  medals,  were  all  left  to 
this  young  lady.  I  will  also  swear,  that 
one  tliousand  pounds  w^ere  left  to  myself." 

"  All  this  may  be  very  tiue,  Mr.  Colin/' 
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returned  the  lawyer ;  "  many  persons  have 
made  half-a-dozen  different  wills,  and  alter 
their  intentions  and  bequests  to  the  very 
last  moment  of  their  lives.  I  do  not  pre^ 
tend  to  say  Mr.  Duncan  did  not  make  a 
will  of  the  sort  you  mention;  I  only  argue 
that  the  will  on  the  table  is  of  later  date, 
and  under  that  Mrs.  Duncan  will,  in  de- 
spite of  an  hundred  former  wills,  inherit 
the  whole  of  her  husband's  property,  to 
which  all  reasonable  people  will  confess  she 
has  not  only  a  clear  but  just  right.  This, 
wdll,"  holding  it  up,  "  is  legally  drawn  up,; 
stamped,  v/itnessed,  and  sealed,  and  I  take, 
the  trouble  to  caution  you,  Mr.  Colin  Saun- 
derson,  out  of  respect  to  your  good  character 
and  long  residence  in  this  family,  where 
your  services  have  been  properly  and  indeed 
generously  remunerated,  to  be  extremely 
careful  of  uttering  any  thing  that  may  in- 
volve yourself  in  disagreeable  circumstan- 
ces, for  both  IMrs.  Duncan  and  myself  are 
bound  to  support,  to  the  utmost  extent  of 
the  law,  our  reputation  against  any  calum- 
ny that  you,  in  your  misplaced  zeal  for 
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this  young  woman,  may  be  led  to  spread 
abroad." 

To  this  speech  Colin  was  about  to  reply, 
when  Alexina  entreated  him  to  be  silent 
— "  I  am  content,"  said  she  :  "  my  dear  fa- 
ther gave  me  a  fortune  when  he  bestowed' 
on  me  an  education  that  will  always  place 
me  above  want.  Mrs.  Duncan  lias  doubt- 
less a  just  right  to  all  which  the  will  ex-' 
presses:  I  neither  envy  her  the  wealth  that 
falls  to  her  disposal,  nor  repine  that  my 
dear  lamented  father  did  not  render  me  in- 
dependent.     I  am  young,  and  capable  of 

**  Exertion"  she  w^ould  have  said,  but  the 
shock  her  spirits  had  received  was  too  much 
for  her  delicate  frame,  and  she  fainted.  Old 
Colin,  casting  an  indignant  glance  at  Mrs. 
Duncan  and  the  lawyer,  caught  "lier  up  in 
his  arms,  and  carried  her  to  her  own  cham- 
ber, vvdiere  he  found  Jane  Parsons  kneeling 
with  her  head  in  a  chair,  and  weeping  bit- 
terly. 

Having  assisted  to  recaver  Alexina,  the 
honest  girl  protested  she  did  not  mind 
losing  her  legacy,  for  she  was  strong  and 
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able  to  get  her  living,  but  she  would  never 
desist  from  saying  she  believed  the  will  a 
forgery — a  base  contrivance  between  lawyer 
Ferment  and  lier  mistress,  to  cheat  and  de- 
fraud Miss  Duncan;  for  no  liviaig  soul 
should  ever  persuade  her  to  believe  that 
Mr.  Duncan,  who  doted  on  his  daughter, 
whose  very  last  word  was  spoken  to  her, 
and  whose  last  look  was  fixed  on  her  face, 
would  leave  her  he  loved  so  much  desti- 
tute of  support,  and  dependent  upon  a  per- 
son whom  he  had  such  good  cause  to  know 
hated  her. 

"  This  will,"  replied  Colin,  "is,  I  am 
certain,  a  most  damnable  forgery ;  but  as 
soon  as  Mr.  Sealand  returns,*  he  shall  see 
into  it ;  I  will  freely  give  my  legacy,  from 
which  they  have  taken  one  half,  to  see  my 
dear  young  lady  righted." 

Alexina's  eloquent  eyes  thanked  him  for 
his  honest  warmth  and  fidelity ;  but  too  ill 
to  converse  on  any  subject,  she  begged  to 
be  left  alone. 

Hoping  she  might  sleep,  Jane  drew  her 
curlains,  and  with  old  Colin  went  down 
stairs,  where  they  found  the  other  two 
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maids  and  the  errand-boy  full  of  wonder  at 
the  strange  alteration  of  their  master  s  wilJ, 
they  having  before  heard  old  Colin  say  ihut 
Miss  Duncan  would  have  a  very  hand- 
some fortune,  mdependent  of  her  mother, 
at  which  they  had  all  rejoiced,  knowing 
that  Mrs.  Duncan  did  not  behave  to  her 
with  the  affection  of  a  mother ;  but  what 
created  the  most  surprise  was  to  find  that 
]\Iiss  Duncan  was  nothing  belonging  to 
either  master  or  mistress. 

"  It  is  a  very  odd  story,  in  truth,"  said 
Colin,  "  and  what  I  never  once  suspected, 
though  I  have  lived  in  the  family  near 
eighteen  years.  To  be  sure,  I  have  very. 
often  thought  Mrs.  Duncan  treated  Miss 
very  coldly,  and  never  seemed  to  care  about 
her,  or  to  love  her  as  master  did ;  but, 
Heaven  help  me !  it  never  once  came  intq 
my  head  that  she  was  nothing  belonging 
to  her." 

(  "  Ay,"  replied  Jane  Parsons,  "  it  is  an 
odd  story,  and  a  pitiful  one  too,  Colin.  I 
am  sure,"  wiping  her  eyes  with  the  corner 
of  her  apron,  "  I  love  Miss  Duncan  dearly,   , 
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and  I  will  give  her  my  legacy  with  all  my 
heart,  if  she  will  please  to  accept  of  it." 

"  You  will?"  said  old  Colin,  shaking 
her  heartily  by  the  hand;  "  you  are  a  good 
girl,  and  if  you  are  in  earnest " 

"  Earnest !"  repeated  she ;  "  truly  I  see 
nothing  to  joke  about  just  now :  she  shall 
have  my  money,  I  tell  you,  with  all  my 
heart.  I  know  how  to  get  my  living,  and 
if  Mrs.  Duncan  turns  me  away  for  speak- 
ing my  mind,  I  can  have  a  place  directly. 
But  poor  dear  Miss  has  been  brought  up  a 
lady — she  can  never  work  for  a  living,  poor 
dear  soul !  I  wonder,  Colin,  who  her  parents 
are,  and  how  master  came  to  take  to  her  ? 
A  sad  thing  though,  if  he  did  alter  his  will ; 
he  ought  to  have  remembered  how  cross 
and  ill-natured  mistress  used  to  behave  to 
Miss,  and  he  ought  to  have  considered 
how  much  worse  she  would  be  after  his 
death,  when  he  could  no  more  control  over 
her  tantrams  and  tempers.  Dear !  dear !  it 
was  a  sad  thing  he  did  not  leave  Miss  Dun- 
can a  fortune — she  would  have  been  just  as 
good  and  as  charitable  as  himself;  but  now 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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it  will  bo  a  right  little,  Colin,  that  the  poor 
will  get." 

"  I  fear  so,"  replied  he. 

"  The  altering  his  will,"  resumed  Jane, 
"  was  all  Mrs.  Duncan's  doing,  I  warrant 
you — no  doubt  she  persuaded  him." 

"  No,"  replied  Colin,  "  no,  Jane,  neither 
she  nor  any  one  else  would  have  dared  to 
hint  such  a  base  proposal  to  Mr.  Duncan ; 
he  was  too  just,  too  religious  a  man,  to  be 
persuaded  to  such  a  cruel  act.  He  had 
brought  up  this  amiable  sweet  young  crea- 
ture as  his  daughter — he  had  educated  her 
as  such — he  loved  her  as  dear  as  he  did  his 
own  soul,  and  knowing  the  disposition  of 
his  silly  narrow-minded  wife,  he  left  her, 
as  he  believed,  a  handsome  independent 
fortune,  that  she  might  not  be  subjected 
to  her  ill  tempers,  or  at  all  under  her  con- 
trol. But  somehow  this  infernal  lawyer 
has  contrived  to  get  on  Mrs,  Duncan's 
weak  side;  he  has  juggled,  with  her  con- 
nivance, this  cursed  forgery,  and  doubtless 
he  w  ill  be  handsomely  paid  for  it." 

**  I  should  not  wonder,"  said  the  house- 
maid, "  if  she  was  to  marry  him." 
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■  *•  What!"  exclaimed  Colin,  "  marry 
Iiim !  Put  Ferment,  the  lawyer,  in  Mi-. 
Duncan's  shoes  !  Xo,  no — not  so  bad  as 
that,  Betty,  sure." 

"  I  would  not  answer  for  her,"  resumed 
Betty ;  "  for  last  night,  at  almost  dark,  as 
I  passed  by  the  parlour  window,  they  were 
sitting  by  firelight,  so  close  together,  that 
their  noses  almost  met." 

"  What !"  repeated  Colin,  his  eyes  flash- 
ing fire,  "  so  soon  forget  her  husband,  as 
to  sit  nose  to  nose  wath  Ferment  the  law- 
yer !  JMore  shame  for  her !  I  have  heard 
her  call  him  the  most  busy  meddling  fel- 
low in  all  Hexham.  JMy  master  never 
liked  him,  and  Miss  Duncan  used  to  hate 
to  see  him  come  to  the  house." 

"  No  odds  for  that,"  replied  Betty; 
"  mistress  will  marry  him,  I  tell  you — mind 
now,  I  liave  said  it ;  she  will  bestow  mas- 
ter's fortune  upon  the  lawyer  before  the 
year  is  out,  and  never  ask  consent  of  Miss 
or  you." 

"  She  has  leagued  herself  with  the  devil 
already,"  said  old  Colin,  "  for  she  well 
q2 
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kfiows  that  the  v»ull  lawyer  Ferment  read 
to  VIS  is  one  of  his  own  fabrication ;  and  if 
.she  does  marry  him,  which,  after  what  we 
have  seen,  will  be  nothing  surprising,  her 
crime  will  be  sufficiently  punished;  he  will 
bring  her  to  repentance  before  she  has  been 
liis  wife  six  months.  But  I  shall  not  give 
up  the  business  as  quietly  as  they  think 
for ;  I  am  not  to  be  frightened  because  he 
can  have  law  for  nothing.  I  will  have  justice 
for  my  poor  injured  young  lady,  if  it  is  to 
be  had — I  will  try  if  she  can  by  no  means 
have  her  right  out  of  the  clutches  of  these 
Avicked  imps.  Hark !  the  study  bell  rings 
— go,  Jack,  and  see  what  is  wanting." 

Mrs.  Duncan  sent  to  inquire  after  Alex- 
ina,  and  to  request  her  company ;  but,  op- 
pressed 'with  a  violent  headache,  she  beg- 
ged to  be  permitted  to  pass  that  day  in  her 
chamber,  which  request  she  made  in  con- 
sequence of  Jane  telling  her  that  Mr.  Fer- 
ment v/as  to  dine  there. 

Never  a  favourite,  he  had  now  become 
hateful  to  her,  for  she  w^as  not  without  sus- 
picion that  some  very  inifair  proceedings 
had  taken  place  relative  to  Mr.  Duncan's 
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will.  She  could  not  fail  to  remember  that 
her  father  had  said,  in  the  presence  of  lord 
EUesmere,  when  he  related  the  mysterious 
adventure  in  Mar  Forest,  that  he  had  there 
received  ten  thousand  pounds  with  her; 
and  she  had,  more  than  once,  during  his 
former  as  well  as  his  last  illness,  been  as- 
sured by  him  that  she  was  amply  provided 
for  in  his  will,  and  that  after  she  had  lost 
his  protection,  she  would  iind  herself,  as 
far  as  pecuniary  matters  went,  entirely  in- 
dependent of  the  world. 

Being  unable  to  compose  her  spirits,  or  ta 
lose  for  a  single  moment  the  bitter  recollect 
tion  of  her  sorrows,  Alexina  left  her  bed, 
and  unlocking  a  casket  to  look  at  the  mi- 
niature of  her  father,  she  saw  the  pocket- 
book  he  had  given  her. — "  TJiank  Heaven !" 
she  exclaimed,  "  I  am  not  quite  destitute ; 
this  thousand  poimds,  presented  hy  the 
hand  of  my  dear  father,  I  may  surely  call 
my  own.  With  this  sum,  trifling  indeed  in 
comparison  of  what  I  was  taught  to  ex- 
pect would  be  mine,  I  may  live  secure 
from  the  apprehension  of  actual  want.     I 
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can  take  a  small  cottage,  and  Colin  and  T 
may  live  contentedly  in  retirement.'* 

As  slie  spoke  slie  unclasped  the  pocket- 
book  ;  but  what  pen  shall  describe  her  con- 
stemation  and  amazement,  wlien  on  exa- 
mination she  found  it  empty  !  Unwilling 
to  believe  her  eyes,  she  searched  it  over 
again  and  again,  but  it  contained  only  a 
sfiort  memorandum,  written  with  a  pencil 
by  her  father  on  one  of  the  leaves. — "  De- 
cember 18, 1768 — the  sum  of  one  thousand 
pounds,  contained  in  this  book,  was  pre- 
sented to  me  by  lord  Ellesmere,  from  his 
father,  the  earl  of  Deveron,  whom  it  was 
my  good  fortune  to  cure  of  some  acciden- 
tal hurts :  this  sum  of  one  thousand  pounds 
I  reserve  for  my  beloved  child,  Alexina 
Duncan,  in  addition  to  fifteen  thousand 
pounds,  her  own  property,  left  her  in  my 
will,  with  which  may  Heaven  bless  her 
when  I  am  mouldering  in  the  grave!" 

It  was  now  Alexina  remembered  having 
left  the  pocket-book  for  some  hours  on  the 
table  in  her  father's  chamber,  and  that  Mrs. 
Duncan,  IMr.  Ferment,  and  the  servants, 
had  been  there  durinir  her  absence:  that 
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she  was  robbed  was  certain,  but  by  whom 
it  was  impossible  to  guess. 

"  Every  way  a  beggar!"  said  Alexins, 
closing  the  book.  "  Oh,  my  benevolent 
father!  how  are  your  generous  intentions 
defeated!  But  though  all  the  brilliant  pro- 
spects that  glittered  in  my  morn  of  life  are 
clouded  and  lost,  Heaven  w^ill  net  forsake 
me;  and  thou,  blessed  saint!  thou  wilt  yet 
watch  over  the  deserted,  desolate  Alexina! 
By  my  own  thoughtlcvss  imprudence,  I  have 
lost  fifteen  hundrtd  pounds,  for  I  forced 
my  money  on  lady  Eelmont,  and  I  care- 
lessly left  this  pocket-book  on  the  table, 
when  I  ouglit  to  have  placed  it  in  security. 
But  though  bereaved  of  my  right,  and  re- 
duced to  absolute  indigence,  I  would  much 
rather  be  thus  poor  and  iiuiocent,  than 
possess  the  large  fortune  of  Mrs.  Duncan, 
fraudulently,  I  fear,  obtained.  IfIr,rong 
her,  may  Heaven  pardon  my  suspicion! — • 
if  I  am  riglit,  may  Heaven  forgive  her!" 

The  next  morning,  tliough  extremely 
reluctant  to  meet  the  woman  'whom  she 
had  but  too  much  reason  to  believe  had 
plotted  with  Ferment  to  defraud  her  of  her 
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right,  and  reduce  her  to  a  mortifying  state 
of  dependence,  Alexina  was  obliged  to  at- 
tend Mrs.  Duncan's  breakfast-table,  who 
still  applied  her  cambric  handkerchief  to 
her  eyes,  and  spoke  the  low  faint  language 
of  a  dejected  sorrowing  widow,  to  whom 
no  gifts  of  fortune  could  offer  compensa^. 
tion  for  the  loss  of  a  beloved  husband.  She 
v/as  more  kind  than  usual  to  Alexina,  and 
spoke  to  Colin,  v,  ho  waited  at  breakfast,  as 
if  she  had  entirely  forgotten  the  bold  sus- 
picions he  had  so  freely  expressed  the  pre- 
ceding day. 

Alexina  said  but  little,  for  her  heart 
was  full  of  grief,  not  altogether  from  the 
certainty  of  being  deprived  of  ail  hope  of 
inheriting  the  wealth  she  had  been  taught 
to  expect,  but  for  the  loss  of  that  most  ex- 
cellent friend,  whom  she  had  cause  to  sup- 
pose would  very  soon  be  forgotten  by  liis 
wife,  who  had  pretended  to  love  him  with 
unbounded  affection ;  for  to  her  great  sur^ 
prise,  as  soon  as  the  breakfast-things  were 
taken  away,  a  milliner  and  dress-maker 
were  ushered  into  the  room,  to  whom  Mrs. 
Duncan  gave  orders  for  mourning  to  he 
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made  up,  in  not  only  the  most  fashionable 
but  the  most  expensive  style,  repeating  her 
orders  that  they  would  be  particularly  care- 
ful to  make  her  things  becoming  as  well  as 
tasty. 

"  It  is  my  intention  to  go  to  Bath  next 
week,"  said  JMrs.  Duncan,  turning  to  the 
astonished  Alexina ;  "  you  will  therefore 
give  orders  now  for  any  addition  you  may 
want  to  your  mourning,  as  it  is  my  wish 
to  make  a  handsome  appearance,  for  I  am» 
told  Bath  is  a  very  gay  place." 

The  resolve  of  i\Irs.  Duncan  to  quit  home 
so  soon  after  the  funeral  of  her  husband 
did  not  exactly  meet  the  approbation  of 
Alexina ;  neither  did  the  resolve  of  going 
to  Bath  at  all  accord  with  the  sentiments 
she  had  not  half-an-hour  before  expressed 
of  considering  it  a  respect  due  to  the  me- 
mory of  her  husband,  to  live  the  first  six 
months  of  her  v/idowhood  in  retirement. 

Bath  was  a  place  little  calculated  for  re- 
tirement,,and  if  she  v/as  sincere  in  the  inten- 
tion of  devoting  six  months  to  the  memory 
of  her  departed  husband,  she  could  nowhere 
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bo  more  retired  than  in  her  own  house  at 
Hexham — Such  was  the  opinion  of  Alex- 
ina,  but  she  kept  it  to  herself;  she  thought 
but  Uttle  of  her  appearance,  and  her  orders 
v/ere  few,  and  of  small  amount.  '-i 

The  important  business  of  her  dres^ 
being  concluded,  and  the  tradespeople  dis- 
missed, JMrs.  Duncan  informed  Alexins 
that  she  found  it  quite  impossible  to  re- 
main at  Hexham  now  she  had  buried  her 
dear  husband,  whose  presence  made  every 
place  delightful,  and  her  lieaith  being  far 
from  good,  ov/ing  to  the  great  fatigue  and 
anxiety  she  had  undergone,  she  had  been 
advised  to  try  the  Bath  waters. — "  If  I  find 
any  benefit  from  them,"  continued  she, 
"  and  I  like  the  place,  I  may  possibly  take 
a  house,  and  f^x  my  future  residence  there, 
but  as  this  is  uncertain,  for  the  present  we 
shall  go  to  lodgings,  Vviiich  Mr.  Ferment 
has  obligingly  written  to  a  friend  of  his  to 
procure  for  me," 

Alexin  a  was  not  sorry  to  quit  Hexham, 
because  she  hoped  she  should  no  longer  be 
constrained  to  meet  Mr.  Ferment;  and, 
what  WAS  of  still  greatet  importance  to  her, 
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she  thought  it  probable  that  she  might 
meet  a  situation  as  governess  in  some  re- 
spectable family,  which  slie  determined  to 
accept,  her  deeply-wounded  feelings  con- 
vincing her  that  she  should  never  bear  to 
be  a  dependent  on  any  one,  and  that  she 
could  never  be  grateful  for  the  bounty  of 
Mrs.  Duncan. 

Mr.  Sealand,  who  had  been  the  friend,  as 
well  as  the  attorney  of  Mr.  Duncan,  re- 
turned to  Hexham  a  few  days  after  his  fu- 
neral. Old  Colin  no  sooner  heard  of  his 
being  ut  home,  than  he  liastened  to  un- 
burthtn  his  griefs  to  him,  and  relate  all  his 
suspicions.  Mr.  Sealand  expressed  an  equal 
horror  and  astonishment  wdth  himself,  to 
find  that  Alexina  w^as  not  the  daughter  of 
Mr.  Duncan,  and  that  she  was  left  so  to- 
tally  unprovided  for. 

*'  This  is  a  strange  and  mystonous  busi- 
ness, my  good  old  man,"  s^n-ki  Miv  Sealand: 
"  the  disposition  of  M?.  Duncaa's  property 
h^  undergoiie  a  complete  change  since  I 
drew  up  a  will  last  autumn,  according  to 
his  instructions,  in  the  which  one  fifteen' 
thousand  poimds  was  left  to  his  wife^  to- 
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gether  with  his  household  furniture,  plate^ 
carriages,  horses,  covvs^  &c.,  and  another 
fifteen  thousand  pounds  to  Miss  Duncan^ 
with  the  whole  of  his  books,  pictures,  busts, 
atid  cabinet  of  medals  and  coins ;  a  legacy 
of  one  thousand  pounds  to  you,  fifty  pounds 
to  each  of  the  maid-servants  whohad  been  in 
his  service  five  years,  and  twenty  pounds  to 
the  errand-boy.  Joseph  Wilson  of  Fivefield 
Hall  was  appointed  executor  of  this  will, 
to  whom  thirty  pounds  was  bequeathed  for 
a  ring." 

Old  Colin  remembered  every  circum- 
stance of  this  will.— ^"  I  was  in  the  room 
too,"  said  he,  "  when  my  master  gave  in- 
structions to  Mr.  Ferment,  you  being 
gone  out  of  town,  to  add  a  codicil  to  the 
wdll  you  made ;  it  was  a  legacy  of  five 
hundred  pounds  to  Miss  Jessy  M'Leod,. 
yny  mistress's  niece  ;  and  this  same  codicil 
Jane  Parsons  and  I  were  desired  to  wit- 
ness ;  and  to  be  sure  we  did  set  our  names 
to  something,  but  the  Lord  only  knows 
what,  for  we  were  both  of  us  so  frightened 
to  see  my  poor  master  in  such  a  terrible 
state,  that  w^e  have  no  sort  of  knowledge 
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of  what  we  did  ;  and  indeed,  sir,  I  and  Jane 
are  firmly  persuaded,  that  during  the  con* 
fusion  and  terror  of  master's  bursting  a 
blood-vessel,  that  wicked  man,  Mr.  Fer- 
ment, basely  and  villanously  changed  the 
"will.  Poor  iMiss  Duncan  was  supporting 
her  father,  as  she  always  called  him — dear 
innocent  young  creature !  and  Jane  and 
I  had  no  thought  about  such  wrckedness> 
or  we  might  have  kept  an  eye  upon  the 
lawyer ;  but  then,  sir,  thrit  night  he  was  upv 
stairs  with  mistress,  in  the  room  where  the 
corpse  was  laid  out,.for  above  an  hour,  and 
the  will  could  never  have  been  changed 
without  her  knov/ledge  ;  and  to  complete 
her  own  ruin,  as  well  as  IMiss  Duncan's, 
we  servants  believe  that  she  will  very  soon 
marry  Mr.  Ferment,^  for  all  she  pretended 
to  love  master  so  dearly,  and  to  take  on  so 
about  his  ilhiess." 

*'  I  hope  not,  for  he?  own  sake  and  Miss 
Duncan's^  whose  situation  I  most  sincerely 
commiserate,"  saidMnSealand;  "butv/hat- 
ever  are  your  suspicions,  my  worthy  Colin, 
be  very  careful  to  whom  you  speak  them. 
To  talk  of  this  strange  business  will  be  of 
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no  sort  of  service  to  Miss  Duncan,  and  may 
produce  much  injuiy  to  yourself.  Unfor- 
tunately nothing  can  be  done  in  this  affair, 
the  last  will  being  legal  in  all  its  forms; 
and  though  doubts  may  arise  of  its  being 
the  act  of  Mr.  Duncan,  we  are  unable  to 
disprove  it." 

Colin  had  sought  Mr.  Sealand  with  a 
firm  hope  and  belief  that  he  would  do  j  us- 
tice  to  Miss  Duncan,  by  setting  aside  the 
will  produced  by  Mr.  Ferment ;  he  return- 
ed home  disappointed,  and  full  of  anxiety 
on  account  of  his  young  lady,  who,  he 
foresaw,  w^ould  very  soon  be  without  a 
home. — "  What,"  said  he,  talking  to  him- 
self, "  is  the  use  of  a  man  making  a  will, 
when  a  scoundrel  of  a  lawyer  has  it  in  his 
power  to  defeat  your  purposes,  and  dispose 
of  your  property  just  as  he  pleases?  It 
would  give  me  much  pleasure  to  see  that 
Ferment  hanged,  and  I  am  certain  many 
an  homester  man  has  swung  upon  a  galr 
lows." 

Alexina,  thoiigli  aware  tliat  it  was  use- 
less, spoke  to  Colin  of  the  loss  she  had  sus- 
tained in  tlie  notes  being  taken  fro»}  the 
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pocket-boolc,  which  she  had  inadvertently 
left  on  the  table  in  her  father's  chamber. 

Colin  at  once  replied — "  The  servants, 
my  desr  young  lady,  are  dl  honest — they 
have  not,  I  am  certain,  committed  this  rob- 
bery; but  I  will  not  say  as  much  for  ei- 
tlier  ^h'S.  Duncan  or  the  lawyer,  who  had 
very  good  opportunity  for  such  a  base  ac- 
tion. Heaven  ble^s  you,  Miss !  I  trust  your 
good  luck  is  not  far  ofiT;  but  at  present 
you  are  very  unfortunate." 

Alexina  siglied  heHvily — "  My  prospects 
are  indeed,"  said  she,  "  very  gloomy." 

•*  But  they  will  brighten,"  said  Colin ; 
•*  you  will  yet  be  fortunate  and  happy — I 
know  you  will,  for  all  you  are  robbed  and 
cheated  at  present.  And  do,  my  dear  young 
lady,  pluck  up  your  spirits  ;  you  have  had 
a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  cast  you  down,  to 
be  sure,  but  there  are  happy  years  in  store 
for  you  yet." 

Alexina  smiled  mournfully,  and  thank- 
ed the  old  man  for  his  kind  intention  to 
console  her — "  But,  alas  for  me !"  added 
Alexina.  "  I  fear  all  my  happy  days  are 
past." 
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Old  Colin  advised  Alexina  to  mention 
the  loss  of  the  nates  from  the  pocket-book 
to  Mrs.  Duncan — "  not  that  I  suppose  they 
will  be  retored,"  said  he,  "  but  merely  to 
see  how  she  takes  it;  for  very  often  you 
may  tell  from  the  countenance  of  a  person 
whether  they  are  guilty  or  not." 

Alexiwa,  though  hopeless  of  recovering^ 
the  money,  determined  to  mention  its  be- 
ing taken  from  the  pocket-book  to  Mrs. 
Duncan,  which  she  did  the  next  moniing,. 
observing,  that  the  robbery  must  have 
been  committed  under  the  very  eye  of  her 
father,  as  the  table  on  which  the  pocket- 
book  lay  was  close  to  the  foot  of  his  bed. 

Mrs.  Duncan  coloured  highly,  and  afl 
fected  to  cough,  to  hide  her  confusion. 
She  said  it  was  a  very  odd  circumstance,  and,, 
for  her  part,  she  could  not  conceive  how  it 
was  possible  it  could  happen,  as  no  persons, 
that  she  knew  of  were  in  the  room  except 
herself  and  Mr.  Ferment,  after  she  had  left 
it,  and  she  could  not  believe  they  were  ca- 
pable of  committing  a  robbery. 

Alexina  replied — **  My  dear  father,  when^ 
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he  gave  me  the  book,  said  it  contained  a 
thousand  pounds." 

Mrs.  Duncan,  with  a  frown,  interrupt- 
ed her,  observing,  that  it  was  extremely 
imprudent  in  Mr.  Duncan  to  give  away 
such  large  sums  of  money,  and  equally  im- 
prudent and  careless  in  her  to  leave  them 
about  in  so  thoughtless  a  way,  "just  as  if," 
continued  she,  "  neither  he,  poor  man,  nor 
you,  understood  the  value  of  money." 

The  eyes  of  Alexina  filled  with  tears, 
not  so  much  at  the  reproof  Mrs.  Duncan's 
speech  conveyed  to  herself,  which  she  was 
conscious  she  deserved,  but  at  the  refleo 
tion  thrown  on  her  father's  liberality. — "  X 
confess,"  said  she,  mildly,  "  I  have  been 
very  m.uch  to  blame ;  I  never  yet  indeed 
have  understood  the  value  of  money,  for  I 
lla^'e  been  so  amply  supplied,,  that  I  have 
never  known  its  want." 

A  rap  at  the  street-door  put  an  end  to 
this  conversation,  and  Alexina  was  not  a 
little  amazed  to  see  ISirs.  Duncan  start 
from  her  seat,  and  hurry  to  a  mirror  to  ad- 
just her  head.  The  entrance  of  ^\y.  Fer- 
ment explained  this  most  unusual  proce- 
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dure,  and  the  smiles  of  affability  with 
which  he  was  received  excited  contempt 
and  indignation  in  the  mind  of  Alexina, 
who  then,  for  the  first  time,  perceived  the 
ascendancy  this  crafty  man  was  gaining 
over  the  weak  silly  widow,  who  seemed 
already  to  have  ceased  deploring  her  dead 
hr.sband,  and  to  be  looking  forward,  full  of 
the  expectation  of  forming  new  ties,  and 
changing  her  weeds  for  bridal  finery. 

^Ir.  Ferment  addressed  some  compli- 
ments to  Alexina,  which  she  received  with 
an  air  of  such  cold  re  serve,  that  he  perceiv- 
ed he  was  wasting  his  eloquence  on  a  per- 
son insensible  to  its  charms ;  he  therefore, 
w^ith  perfect  ease  and  familiarity,  turned 
to  iMrs.  Duncan,  vA\o,  affecting  youthful 
manners,  seemed  actually  delighted  to  lis- 
ten to  the  fulsome  adulation,  which,  at  the 
age  of  twenty,  she  ought  to  have  despised, 
and  treated  with  contempt  for  its  extrava- 
gance. 

Mr.  Ferment  at  length  took put  a  letter, 
which  he  said  had  that  morning  come  to 
hand,  from  the  person  whom  he  had  em- 
ployed to  procure  lodgings  for  Mrs.  Dun 


SECRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION.      o55 

can  at  Bath  ;  and  Alexiiia,  glad  of  an  op- 
portunity to  retire,  left  INlr.  Ferment  to 
explain  its  contents  to  Mrs.  Duncan,  wiio 
made  no  attempt  to  detain  lier. 

Having  reached  the  study,  once  the 
scene  of  pure  and  rational  delight,  Alex- 
ina  sunk  into  her  father's  cliair,  and  gave 
vent  to  the  tears  she  had  scarcely  been  able 
to  restrain  in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Ferment. 

"  Oh  my  father !"  exclaimed  she,  as  her 
tearful  eyes  rested  on  his  picture,  "  how 
often  have  I  hastened  to  this  room  to  re- 
ceive your  instructions ! — how  often  have  I 
here  listened  to  your  praises,  and  proudly 
endeavoured  to  be  worthy  of  the  affection 
with  which  you  honoured  me  !  Never, 
never  can  1  forget  you! — never  shall  I 
cease  to  regret  that  death  has  deprived  me 
of  a  tender  friend,  and  the  world  of  one  of 
its  brightest  ornaments !  Oh,  gracious 
Heaven !  is  it  possible,"  continued  she, 
"  that  Mrs.  Duncan  can  so  soon  forget  so 
kind,  so  excellent  a  husband  ?— Can  she 
cease  to  remember  that  you,  my  father, 
were  elegant  in  person,  and  in  mind  supe- 
rior to  most  men  ? — Can  she  be  so  lost  ia 
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folly,  as  to  intend  to  fill  your  place  with 
this  reptile,  this  detestable  Ferment,  who, 
but  a  few  days  since,  made  an  offer  of  his 
addresses  to  me? — Surely  she  can  never 
be  so  infatuated,  as  to  intend  marrying 
this  wretch?  Oh,  my  father!  my  belov- 
ed father!  never  will  your  Alexina  forget 
you ! — never  will  she  cease  to  love  and  re- 
verence your  memory  !" 

Again  she  wept ;  and  leaning  her  head 
on  the  table,  heard  not  the  approach  of  old 
Colin,  till  he  said — "  Alas  !  my  dear  young 
lady,  why  are  you  here  alone  ?" 

Alexina  raised  her  swimming  eyes,  and 
perceiving  it  w^as  Colin,  she  held  out  her 
hand  to  him,  which  he  respectfully  kissed. 

"This  grief,  my  dear  young  lady,  is  un- 
availing," said  the  old  man  ;  "  and  if  pur- 
sued, it  will  bend  you  to  the  grave." 

"  Oh  !  if  it  w  as  the  will  of  Heaven,"  re- 
plied Alexina,  "  how  gladly  would  I  fol- 
low my  lamented  father! — How  happy 
should  I  feel  to  escape  from  this  wretched 
life  !" 

"  Have  you  not  heard  my  respected  mas- 
ter say    that  despondency  is  sinful,  dear 
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young  lady  ?"  said  Colin.  "  Rouse  your- 
self, and  do  not  give  way  to  despair  ;  tliink 
how  often  you  have  been  told  by  him  who 
never  deceived  you,  that  after  the  tempest 
comes  a  calm.  You  that  are  so  very  young 
may  well  expect  to  see  years  of  happiness." 

Alexina  saw  that  her  grief  affected  the 
old  man,  who  as  sincerely  as  herself  la- 
mented the  loss  of  her  father.  She  dried 
her  tears. — "  I  will  endeavour  to  be  resign- 
ed," said  she ;  "  I  will  not  add  to  your  af- 
fliction, my  worthy  Colin,  by  unavailing 
complaints." 

"  The  evening  is  cold,"  said  Colin,  stir- 
ring  up  the  fire,  "  and  this  room  only 
brings  melancholy  thoughts  into  your 
head." 

"  Every  room  in  the  house  is  alike  iu 
that  particular,"  replied  Alexina.  "  Pray, 
good  Colin,  do  you  know  the  day  Mrs. 
Duncan  has  appointed  to  set  off  for  Bath  ?" 

"  Next  Tuesday,  she  told  me,"  said  CoHn. 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  hear  our  journey  is 
to  commence  so  soon,"  returned  Alexina. 
"  Every  thing  here  reminds  me  of  lost 
happiness :  I  shall  be  easier,  perhaps,  and 
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more  resigned,  when  at  a  distance  from  the 
scenes  which  perpetually  recall  to  my 
mind  my  irreparable  loss." 

"  I  am  glad  also,"  said  Colin,  "  that  you 
are  going,  tor  it  would  have  been  very  un- 
pleasant to  you,  I  am  certain,  to  have  been 
here  when  the  sale  took  place." 

**  Sale !"  repeated  Alexina ;  "  what  sale, 
good  Colin,  are  you  speaking  of?" 

"  Dear  young  lady,"  returned  the  old 
man,  in  accents  of  surprise,  "  what,  are 
you  unacquainted  with  Mrs.  Duncan's  ar- 
rangements ?  Has  she  not  informed  you 
that  she  never  intends  returning  to  Hex- 
ham, and  that  the  household-furniture, 
books,  pictures,  busts,  medals,  coins,  and 
all,  are  to  be  sold  by  public  auction  ?" 

Alexina  east  a  look  of  unspeakable  an- 
guish round  her,  and  faintly  articulated — 
**  Can  this  be  possible  ?  To  be  sold  !  The 
busts,  pictures,  and  medals,  w^iich  my  dear 
father  collected  with  such  exquisite  taste — 
which  he  prized  so  highly  !  Surely,  surely, 
my  good  friend,  you  must  mistake — j\Irs, 
Duncan  cannot  be  so  heartless,  so  destitute 
of  feeling,  so  disrespectful  to  the  memory  of 
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her  husband !     Good  Colin,  you  must  mis- 
take." 

"  I  wish,  for  the  honour  of  my  master  s 
widow,  I  did  mistake,"  returned  the  old 
man  ;  "  but  my  statement  is  correct — all  is 
to  be  sold,  even  my  master's  own  paintings 
and  drawings." 

Alexina  turned  pale ;  and  Colin,  fearing 
she  would  faint,  exclaimed — "  Dear  lady, 
I  ought  not  to  have  mentioned  this,  since 
you  take  it  so  much  to  heart." 

A  salutary  gush  of  tears  relieved  her  op- 
pressed bosom. — "  I  am  better,"  said  she, 
"  much  better.  Perhaps,  then,  I  am  seated, 
for  the  last  time,  in  my  father's  study  ! 
Give  me  fortitude  to  bear  this  terrible  in- 
telligence ! — His  books  to  be  sold  !"  conti- 
nued she,  taking  up  a  volume  which  Mr. 
Duncan  had  marked  at  certain  passages 
with  his  pencil.  "  On  these  pages  his 
eyes  have  bent — his  hand  has  marked  for 
my  observation  the  particular  beauties  of 
the  work;  and  these  books,  sacred,  in  my 
idea,  from  having  belonged  to  him,  these 
will  pass  into  the  hands  of  strangers ;  and 
his  drawings — those  exquisite  specimiens  of 
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superior  taste  and  brilliant  genius,  will  she 
part  with  them  also  ?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Colin,  "  yes— they  are 
all  to  be  turned  into  money.  This  is  the 
advice  of  that  infernal  lawyer." 

**  Gracious  Heaven  !"  resumed  Alexina, 
gazing  sorrowfully  on  the  picture  of  Mr. 
Duncan,  "  I  will  beg  her  on  my  knees  not 
to  part  with  this  resemblance,  it  is  so  like 
my  dear  father ;  even  now  I  could  fancy 
he  smiles  upon  me,  as  he  was  wont  to  do 
in  my  days  of  happiness." 

"  Perhaps  she  may  give  you  the  picture," 
replied  Colin ;  "  but  as  to  keeping  it  her- 
self, that  is  out  of  the  question ;  every  time 
ishe  saw  it,  she  would  think  it  reproached 
her  for  her  conduct  respecting  his  w^ill." 

"  Alas !  alas  !"  said  Alexina,  "  to  what 
wnll  that  vile  man  persuade  her  next  ?" 

"  To  marry  him,  for  a  certainty,"  re- 
plied Colin,  "  and  make  him  master  of  the 
wealth  obtained  by  falsehood  and  forgery ; 
that  is  what  Mr.  Ferment  aims  at,  my  dear 
young  lady,  depend  upon  it,-  and  she  will 
be  weak  enough  to  believe  his  lies  and 
flatteries ;  but  bitterly  will  she  repent  the 
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hour  that  she  changes  the  name  of  Dun- 
can for  Ferment." 

"  Never,"  said  Alexina,  '•'  never  will  I 
reside  under  the  same  roof  with  that  man 
— never  will  I  witness  the  degradation  of 
JMrs.  Duncan,  if  she  marries  that  hateful 
man — never  will  I  be  a  dependent  on  the 
bounty  of  Mr.  Ferment." 

"  You  will  do  right  to  provide  yourself 
with  an  asylum  quickly,"  returned  old 
Colin ;  "  for  truly,  if  any  sort  of  judgment 
is  to  be  formed  from  appearances,  it  is  my 
opinion  Mrs.  Duncan  will  not  remain  a 
widow  many  weeks  longer." 

*'  And  what  then  will  become  of  me, 
Heaven  alone  can  tell,"  said  Alexina. 

Old  Colin  stood  musing  for  a  moment 
— "  I  remember,"  said  he,  "  my  honoured 
master  used  to  speak  in  much  praise  of  the 
countess  of  Deveron — it  is  a  great  pity  she 
is  out  of  England  at  this  time.  But,  dear 
lady,  why  not  write  to  her  inimediately  ? 
no  doubt  she  would  receive  you  with  open 
arms.  Mrs.  Fanshawe,  at  Ellesmere  Cat- 
tle, has  often  told  me  that  her  ladyship 

VOL.  III.  R 


S62      Sl^CRETS  IN  EVERY  MANSION. 

parted  from  you  with  as  much  sorrow  and 
reluctance  as  if  you  had  been  her  own 
diild." 

"  Yes,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  Alex- 
ina,  "yes;  that  most  excellent  lady  would, 
I  know,  gladly  receive  me,  and  I  should 
rejoice  to  accept  her  honourable  protection. 
But  alas  !  that  is  impossible — I  may  enjoy 
the  friendship  of  lady  Deveron  at  a  distance, 
but  to  reside  with  her  is  denied  me — No, 
Colin,  it  cannot  be." 

"And  why  not?"  asked  Colin,  anxious- 
ly. "  Do  not  let  her  being  abroad  deter 
you." 

Alexina  continued  silent. 

"  I  guess  the  reason,"  resumed  Colin ; 
*'  but  I  have  had  little  occasion  for  money 
since  my  residence  in  this  family — I  have 
saved  a  sufficiency,  and  wall  myself  safely 
conduct  you  to  Italy;  I  will  faithfully 
guard,  and  never  lose  sight  of  you,  till  I 
liave  placed  you  in  the  protection  of  lady 
13everon." 

Alexina  wept  tears  of  gratitude;  she 
thanked  the  worthy  old  man  again  and  again 
for  his  faithful  attachment.   She  then  found 
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it  necessary  to  relate  to  him  the  contents 
of  the  memorandurn-book,  and  to  explain 
to  him  the  affinity  which  Mr.  Duncan 
believed  to  exist  between  lord  Deveron 
and  herselfl 

Tlie  sen^ble  old  man  saw  at  once  into 
her  feelings  with  respect  to  lord  Ellesm ere, 
with  vrhom  he  had  hoped  to  see  her  united, 
having  learned  from  tlie  servants  at  the 
castle  his  lordship's  attachment  to  her; 
but  her  present  disclosure  convinced  him 
of  the  fallacy  of  his  hopes,  w^hile  his  pity 
for  the  lovely  unacknowledged  being  be- 
fore him  was  more  strongly  excited,  as  re- 
membering the  situation  of  her  heart  v/itli 
respect  to  lord  Ellesmere,  he  was  convinced 
of  the  impossibility  of  her  seeking  the  pro- 
tection of  the  countess  of  Deveron. 

Colin  Saunderson,  the  faithful  servant 
of  uSIr.  Duncan,  was  born  in  Aberdeen- 
shire. Very  early  in  life  he  married  tlie 
daugliter  of  a  neighbour,  a  pretty  young 
woman,  v/ho  died  in  giving  birth  to  her 
first  child.  The  loss  of  his  wife,  of  wdiom 
he  was  dotingly  fond,  almost  bereaved  Co- 
r2! 
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lin  of  his  senses.  He  became  so  restless 
and  melanclioly,  that  he  could  no  longer 
bear  Lis  native  place.  Leaving  his  child, 
a  healthy  chubby  boy,  in  the  care  of  a  sis- 
ter, who  was  a  few  years  older  than  him- 
self, he  quitted  Scotland,  with  a  gen- 
tleman, to  whom  he  hired  himself  to  at- 
tend him  to  the  East-Indies.  With  this 
gentleman,  who  properly  appreciated  his 
services,  he  remained  abroad  many  years, 
and  returned  with  him  to  his  paternal  seat 
near  the  town  of  Hexham,  where  he  re- 
new ed  a  friendship  with  Mr.  Duncan, 
which  had  commenced  in  Asia ;  and  into 
Mr.  Duncan's  service  Colin  passed,  after 
the  death  of  his  master,  which  took  place 
shortly  after  his  return  to  Northumber- 
land. 

During  the  long  absence  of  Colin  from 
Aberdeenshire,  his  son  being  grown  to 
manhood,  had  enlisted  for  a  soldier,  and 
having  lost  three  of  the  fingers  of  his  right- 
hand  in  battle,  he  was  rewarded  with  a 
pension.  He  had  also  married  his  cousin, 
who  not  being  satisfied  to  reside  in  Scot- 
land, they  had  travelled  from  the  forest  of 
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Mar  to  London,  where,  after  experiencing 
some  vicissitudes,  they  had  settled  them- 
selves in  a  reputable  lodging-house,  wliere 
they  were  doing  extremely  well,  and  sav- 
ing money.  Colin  remembered  that  his 
sister  and  her  daughter  had  both  been  ser- 
vants in  the  Deveron  family,  and  lie  deter- 
mined to  make  every  possible  inquiry,  in 
the  hope  that  a  clue  might  yet,  through 
the  goodness  of  Providence,  be  obtained,  to 
unra\'el  the  mystery  of  Alexina's  birth. 

While  Colin's  mind  was  busy  casting 
about  the  means  to  serve  Alexina,  Mr. 
Ferment  was  active  in  persuadhig  Mrs. 
Duncan  to  discharo-e  him  from  her  service. 
This  w^as  not  exactly  agreeable  to  her  own 
wishes  ;  she  had  been  so  many  years  accus- 
tomed to  old  Colin,  that  she  knew  not  how 
to  dispense  with  his  services,  though  the 
lawyer  assured  her  he  could  instantly  sup- 
ply his  place  with  a  smart  young  man, 
who  would  go  through  twice  his  business. 

Mrs.  Duncan  hinted  the  possibility  of  his 
making  them  many  enemies,  by  spreading 
abroad  his  opnions  respecting- 1'  e  will. 

On  this  subject  ivlr.  Ferment  was  quite 
r3 
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indifferent:  there  was  no  preventing  tlie 
thoughts,  or  stopping  the  mouths  of  busy 
impertinent  people ;  but  as  long  as  no  proof 
could  possibly  be  brought  forward  againsjt 
the  vahdity  of  the  will,  they  had  no  reason  to 
be  disturbed  at  idle  reports  and  suggestions. 
"  I  believe  this  old  man  to  be  a  spy  on 
your  actions,"  said  Mr.  Ferment,  "  and  I 
recommend  you  to  get  rid  of  him  as  soon  as 
possible,  for  it  is  very  disagreeable  to  have 
every  look  watched,  and  every  word  caught 
lip,  and  carried  amongst  a  parcel  of  low 
people,  to  make  their  vulgar  comments 
upop.." 

"  Eless  me!"  said  Mrs.  Duncan,  "I  ne- 
ver suspected  Colin  to  be  such  a  character !'' 

**  No,"  replied  the  lawyer,  "  you  are  sq 
innocent,  so  amiable  yourself,  you  never 
dream  that  others  have  more  malignant 
dispositions." 

This  flattery  gained  the  point.  Mrs. 
Duncan  confessed  she  was  easily  imposed 
upon. 

"  You  are  indeed,"  replied  Mr.  Fer- 
ment, laughing  in  his  sleeve. 

'*  You  understand  mankind  far  better 
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than  I  do,  who  have  had  sohttle  experience 
ill  life,"  said  INIrs.  Duncan,  who  v»^as  then 
near  forty-five  years  of  age — she  owned  to 
tliirty-foiir. 

^Ir.  Ferment  observed,  that  his  profes- 
sion gave  him  an  insight  into  the  human 
character,  and  he  did  not  hesitate  to  pro- 
nounce Cohn  an  old  knave,  whom  she 
vrould  do  well  to  get  rid  of 

Mrs.  Duncan  had  never  seen  any  thing 
like  dishonesty  in  Colin,  but  if  such  was 
iSIr.  Ferment's  opinion,  why,  she  would  dis- 
charge iiim  as  soon  as  she  got  to  Eath ;  but 
as  she  was  accustomed  to  him,  she  wished 
to  retain  him  till  her  journey  was  perform- 
ed, as  a  stranger  vrould  be  awkward  at 
inns. 

Mr.  Ferment  acquiesced  in  her  opinion, 
but  hoped  she  w^ould  part  with  him  as 
soon  as  she  could  with  convenience  to 
herself  This  jMrs.  Duncan  promised,  and 
^Ir.  Ferment  was  pleased  to  think  he 
had  effected  the  dismissal  of  a  servant 
whose  blunt  honesty  was  so  ofTenyive  to 
him.  jSTor  was  Colin's  freedom  of  speech 
all  that  rendered  him  disagreeable  to  tha 
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lawyer :  he  saw  his  warm  and  faithful  at- 
tachment to  Alexitia,  whom  he  wished  to 
deprive  of  every  friend ;  her  beauty  was 
not  unregarded  by  him ;  she  had  refused 
him  for  a  husband,  but  that  was  in  the  day 
when  she  expected  to  have  a  large  share  of 
Mr.  Duncan's  fortune;  that  expectation 
Avas  disappointed, and  she  might  be  brought 
to  accept  him  on  easier  terms  than  matri- 
mony —  the  proud  beauty,  the  vaunted 
Bose  of  Hexham,  might  condescend  to  be 
tlie  mistress  of  JNIr.  Ferment !  Such  were 
the  extravagant  imaginations  of  the  law- 
yer, even  at  the  moment  he  was  making 
love  to  Mrs.  Duncan,  and  swearing  that 
he  adored  her  even  in  the  lifetime  of  her 
husband,  and  that  her  fascinations  had 
made  him  a  continual  visitor  at  the  house, 
while  Alexina  vainly  believed  herself  the 
attraction. 

Mrs.  Duncan,  Avho  had  formerly  hated 
Mr.  Ferment,  could  not  resist  this  flattery. 
In  her  youth  she  had  been  pretty,  and  her 
vanity  was  easily  persuaded  that  slie  was 
still  in  possession  of  all  her  charms.  Mr. 
Duncan  had  long  ceased  to  praise  her  per- 
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son,  and  the  delight  of  being  told  she  was 
still  beautiful,  and  capable  of  inspiring  love, 
was  not  to  be  withstood.  The  crafty  law- 
yer easily  discovered  her  folly  and  Vv^eak- 
ness,  of  v^^hich  he  made  such  advantages  as 
were  conducive  to  his  own  interest — for  it 
was  interest  alone  made  •him  solicitous  to 
marry  her.  Deluded  by  her  vanity,  Mrs. 
Duncan  found  attractions  in  the  man  who 
every  hour  discovered  new  charms  in  her ; 
she  believed  what  he  declared— that  he 
was  so  much  in  love  with  her,  that  he 
should  be  miserable  if  she  did  not  consent 
to  be  his  wife. 

Mrs.  Duncan  thought  a  state  of  widow- 
hood extremely  lonely  ;  she  could  not  ma- 
nage her  own  estates,  and  the  lawyer  was 
so  clever — a  perfect  man  of  busines3 :  be- 
sides, he  was  in  love  with  her,  and  would 
be  quite  miserable  if  she  refused  him.  Mrs. 
Duncan's  disposition  was  compassionate — 
she  could  not  bear  to  be  the  occasion  of 
suffering  to  Mr.  Ferment;  she  therefore 
consented  that  he  should  dispose  of  all  her 
property  in  T^orthumberland,  and  follow 
her  to  Bath,  v/here  she  would  reward  his 
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passion  by  speedily  changing  tlie  name  of 
Duncan  for  Ferment.  Tlie  lawyer  affect- 
ed raptures,  promised  to  conclude  the  bu- 
siness at  Hexham  with  all  possible  expedi- 
tion, and  follow  her  to  Bath  on  the  rapid 
pinions  of  love. 
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